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riTI-^N  Eden  came  home  from  a 
visit  and  asked  for  his  mother, 
H™pyaB^^  they  told  him  that  she  had  gone 
away — they  weren’t  the  sort  that 
try  to  make  excuses  about  heaven 
and  angels,  and  it  was  better  so.  He  took  it 
as  a  matter  of  course,  for  a  wise  child  doesn’t 
question  fate  as  we  foolishly  learn  to  question 
it  later  on. 

He  didn’t  understand  why  his  father  held 
him  so  close,  kissing  him  in  a  way  that  fright¬ 
ened  him^,^d  made  him  want  to  cr\'  too.  So 
he  struggled  away  and  went  over  to  where 
his  aunt  sat  s\TOllow’ing  down  her  tears  (you 
couldn’t  fool  him;  he  knew  that  when  you 
cry  inside  it’s  just  as  much  crying  as  when 
you  cry  outside,  only  you  needn’t  be  so  much 
ashamerl),  and  asked  her; 

“Where  does  it  hurt  you?”  Then  he 
climbed  upon  her  knees.  “  Does  it  hurt  you 
here?”  he  asked,  touching  her  head,  “or 
here?”  and  he  touched  her  throat.  “Nor 
your  tummy? — a  little  bit  your  tummy?” 
But  instead  of  telling  him  where  it  hurt,  his 
aunt  swallowed  down  her  tears  as  hard  as 
ever,  and  one  or  two  would  even  have  got 
outside  if  she  hadn’t  dabbed  at  them  cleverly 
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with  her  handkerchief.  So  Eden  was  really 
alarmed  about  the  state  of  her  health,  anil 
begged  anxiously: 

“Let  me  see  your  tongue.”  Then  his 
aunt  hugged  him  tight  in  the  same  scarj’  way 
his  father  had,  and  though  she  didn’t  laugh, 
Eden  saw  that  he  had  done  something 
clever  and  felt  as  proud  of  it  as  if  he  knew 
what  it  was.  But  if  a  thing  is  clever  once, 
any  child  knows  that  it’s  just  twice  as  clever 
the  second  time;  so  he  got  down  from  his 
aunt’s  lap,  and  went  over  to  his  father  and 
asked  to  see  his  tongue  too.  And  just  as  he 
had  known  they  would,  they  found  him  twice 
as  clever,  and  he  strutted  out  of  the  room 
meaning  to  go  and  find  his  mother  and  ask 
to  see  her  tongue.  Then  he  remembered  that 
she  had  gone  away  on  a  visit,  so  he  strolled 
into  the  kitchen;  and  at  the  sight  of  him 
Norah  burst  out  sobbing.  She  didn’t  politely 
tr\’  to  swallow  her  tears  at  all. 

“Ain’t  he  the  living  image  of  his  ma?” 

Now,  Norah  had  often  said  that  before. 
Indeed,  that  he  looked  like  his  mother  was 
one  of  the  things  that  people  always  said  to 
him,  but  no  one  had  ever  cried  about  it  before. 
You  can  imagine  that  all  these  tears,  together 
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with  his  mother’s  aJjsence,  had  darkened  his 
home-coming;  and  he  wanderetl  forlornly  up¬ 
stairs  again. 

He  had  a  feeling  that  the  house  had  changed 
a  great  deal  since  he  left  it.  Then  it  had 
been  dark,  and  there  was  no  need  of  people 
hushing  him  and  telling  him  to  walk  quietly, 
for  who  would  want  to  run  and  make  a  noise 
in  an  unnatural  place  that  was  darker  at  noon 
than  after  the  lamps  were  lighted?  Eden 
had  hated  the  thin  streaks  of  sunlight,  like 
long,  white  fingers,  that  pushed  their  way  in 
through  the  cracks  of  the  blinds,  as  if  the 
sun  were  trj’ing  in  spite  of  eveiylxxly  to  sneak 
in;  they  made  the  house  look  still  more  un¬ 
natural. 

Now  windows  and  d(K)rs  stood  open  wide, 
there  were  flowers  everj’where,  and  yet  there 
was  a  disturbing,  put- away,  cleaned-up  look 
to  every  thing — the  way  your  room  looks  after 
swee|)ing  day  (it  takes,  as  you  know,  a  long 
time  for  your  room  to  get  a  lived-in  feeling 
after  a  severe  cleaning;  it  is  as  if  part  of 
yourself  had  been  swept  out  with  the  dirt). 
Nevertheless  it  seemed  good  to  Eden  to  have 
the  house  open,  as  it  had  l>een  before  his 
mother  was  sick,  and  he  almost  expected  that 
she  would  run  to  the  top  of  the  stairs  to  meet 
him,  calling:  “  Lovely  Eden ! ” 

Then  he  would  answer,  “I.x)vely  mother!” 

.\nd  she  w'ould  say,  “Darling  Eden!” 

.\nd  he,  “Darling  mother!” 

Then  it  would  be  her  turn :  “  Sweetie 
Eden!” 

.\nd  of  course  he  would  answer,  “Sweetie 
mother.” 

By  that  time  they  would  lK)th  be  laughing, 
an<l  she  would  growl  in  a  great,  big  voice, 
“  My  gre;it,  big  Eden.” 

And  he  would  say  in  a  great,  deep  voice, 
“  My  great,  big  mother,”  and  so  it  would  go 
on,  one  name  after  another,  dear,  lovely  little 
names,  foolish  names  that  nolnxly  but  a 
mother  would  think  of  calling  any  one.  It 
was,  you  can  see,  a  very  silly  game,  and  if 
Eden  had  been  more  than  a  little  over  four 
he  would  have  seen  how  silly  it  was,  and 
wouldn’t  have  played  it  any  more,  in  spite  of 
his  mother.  Somehow  mothers  are  glad  to 
keep  on  the  silly  old  games;  they  never  grow 
up.  But  Eden,  as  I  say,  was  very’  little;  he 
hadn’t  even  learned  to  be  ashamed  of  kissing, 
and  now  he  wanted  dreadfully  to  hear  his 
mother  say  “  Lovely  Eden.” 

His  mouth  was  all  ready  to  answer  “  Ix)vely 
mother,”  and  he  would,  no  doubt,  have  run 
up  to  her  and  hugged  her  knees  and  buried 


his  face  in  her  skirts,  which  was  what  he 
liked  to  do.  He  didn’t  exactly  know  in 
words  what  he  wanted,  as  you  or  I  would 
know;  he  felt  a  tugging  inside  him  and  a 
queer,  empty  pbce,  which,  he  knew,  he  must 
presently  fill  with  tears.  He  didn’t  know  in 
words,  either,  what  made  the  house  so  differ¬ 
ent,  as  if  it  were  ready  for  his  mother  to  come 
and  pkiy;  and  he  didn’t  know  what  it  was 
that  had  frightened  him  so  l)efore,  when  the 
house  had  Ireen  all  dark  but  for  the  long, 
greedy  fingers  that  the  sun  kept  |K)king  in. 
But  what  frightene<l  him  now  was  the  still¬ 
ness;  it  slid  up  his  legs  in  a  cold  shiver,  it 
laid  its  hearw  hand  on  his  little  shoulders, 
it  made  him  glance  fearfully  behind  him,  to 
see  if  it  weren’t  by  chance  following  him.  For 
there  wasn’t  a  sound  in  the  whole  great  house 
except  the  tickings  of  the  clocks  and  the  out¬ 
side  noises  that  came  in  through  the  window. 
Now,  a  house  has  a  great  many  noises  of  its 
own,  and  it  ought  to  have.  There  should  be 
the  noise  of  peo|)le  talking,  the  noise  of 
Maggie  and  Norah  at  work,  a  little  laughter, 
the  rustling  of  pa|)ers,  the  occasional  ringing 
of  the  front-door  bell;  but  now  everything  was 
quiet,  and  Eden  was  afraid.  You  see,  the 
heart  of  the  house  had  stopped;  it  was  for 
the  time  quite  dead,  and  Eden  couldn’t  know 
that  the  house  was  waiting  for  him  to  be  its 
heart  and  start  all  the  cheerful  noises  going 
again. 

He  drifted  miserably  into  his  mother’s 
room;  it  looked  as  he  hadn’t  seen  it  l(X)k  for  a 
long  time;  and  it  hadn’t  nearly  as  much  of  the 
dreadfully  put-away  feeling  as  the  rest  of  the 
house.  His  mother’s  work  and  her  work- 
basket  were  on  the  table,  and  her  needle  and 
thimble,  as  if  she  had  l)een  using  them.  It 
was  a  dear  work-basket ;  Eden  got  all  its 
empty  sjkxjIs  for  his  very  own,  and  was  even 
allowed  to  play  with  the  full  ones;  but  as  for 
the  pins  and  scissors — well,  alx>ut  them,  his 
mother  had  always  l>een  as  unreasonable  as 
Maggie. 

The  desk  was  open,  and  there  was  a  bock 
upside  down  on  a  little  wicker  table,  and  a 
favorite  pair  of  slippers  i>ee|)ed  out  from 
under  the  l)ed.  It  almost  looked  as  if  his 
mother  had  only  just  gone  out  of  the  room, 
and  would  be  liack  in  a  moment.  Eden 
didn’t  know  that  l)etween  that  almost  and  the 
way  it  had  looked  when  his  mother  was  really 
there,  there  was  all  the  difference  between 
life  and  death,  but  he  felt  it.  It  was  as 
though  the  air  of  the  room  were  full  of  the 
tears  his  aunt  had  shed  when,  for  his  sake. 
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she  arranged  the  room,  for  then  she  hadn’t 
even  made  a  pretense  of  being  brave  and 
r'vallowing  her  tears;  she  had  let  them  go 
sliding  down  her  cheeks  as  they  would.  So 
the  silence  and  the  tears  and  everything  all 
together  overcame  him,  and  he  threw  himself 
into  his  mother’s  chair  and  wept. 

It  was  then  that  the  first  wonderful  thing 
happened.  He  had  cried  only  a  moment — 
and,  mind  you,  he  had  begun  with  the  idea 
of  crying  a  long  time,  for  he  was  lonely  and 
frightened,  and,  after  all,  only  a  little  past 
four — well,  he  had  just  l)egun  to  cry  when 
there  came  over  him  the  most  unaccountable 
comforted  feeling.  He  stopped  ciy’ing  and 
looked  up,  and,  though  he  didn’t  know  it,  it 
was  his  mother  he  expected  to  see,  and  the 
strange  part  of  it  was  that  he  felt  as  haj)py  as 
if  she  had  been  there,  though  nobody  was  in 
the  room. 

Eden  wasn’t  lonely  any  more  nor  f  rightenerl ; 
how  he  felt  I  can’t  explain  any  better  than  by 
saying  that  he  felt  comforted  all  through. 
It  was  then  that  he  smiled  for  the  first  time, 
a  dear,  funny  little  smile,  as  if  he  had  a  nice 
secret  that  he  was  just  on  the  point  of  telling — 
as  if  it  were  too  nice  to  keep,  and  still  so  nice 
that  he  couldn’t  let  it  go.  For  the  saddest 
part  about  a  secret  is  that  you  can’t  tell  it  and 
have  it  a  secret.  You  give  it  to  the  person 
you  tell  it  to,  and  he  keeps  it  until  he  gives  it 
away  to  some  one,  and  it  gets  littler  ever}’ 
time  it’s  given,  until  by  and  by  there’s  nothing 
left  of  it  at  all.  Well,  Eden  sat  there  smiling 
for  a  long  time,  two  minutes,  perhai)s,  feeling 
happy  all  the  while,  and  then  his  eyes  hap¬ 
pened  to  light  on  a  basket  of  toys  over  in  the 
corner,  the  toys  that  were  always  kept  in  his 
mother’s  room,  but  that  had  been  taken 
away  when  the  place  got  so  queer  and  so  dark. 
At  the  sight  of  them  E<len  gave  a  shout  of 
recognition,  and  soon  he  was  pushing  the  little 
iron  cars  across  the  room,  saying:  . 

“Choog-choof-choof!  Too-too!”  For  he 
was  ver}'  proud  of  the  natural  steam-car  noise 
he  could  make;  and  at  the  sound  of  his  cheer¬ 
ful  playing,  all  the  little  noises  that  had  l)een 
scared  away  by  the  silence  of  the  house  came 
out  of  their  hiding-places.  Norah  in  the 
kitchen  heard  him  through  the  o[)en  window, 
and  before  she  knew  it  she  was  crooning  over 
her  work;  Maggie  remembered  something 
to  be  done  up-stairs  and  actually  ran  up  the 
steps;  then  Eden’s  aunt  came  from  her  room 
where  she  had  been  crying,  and  his  father 
from  his  where  he  had  been  l(X)king  straight 
ahead  of  him  at  nothing,  and  they  opened 


Eden’s  door  and  looked  in.  And  Eden’s 
aunt  felt  comforted  because  she  had  thought 
of  the  basket  of  toys;  every  one,  indeed,  felt 
better,  for  Eden  had  set  the  heart  of  the 
house  beating  again. 

II 

E  had  always  been  what  Norah 
and  Maggie  called  “an  old- 
fashioned  child,”  and  now  he 
grew  more  old-fashioned  than 
ever.  It  was,  his  aunt  thought, 
as  though  he  realized  what  had  happened, 
and  were  try’ing  to  be  good  to  make  up  to 
them  a  little.  For  instance,  he  no  longer 
waked  up  in  the  night  and  cried  for  a  light; 
he  didn’t  make  people  walk  through  the 
dark  hall  with  him  any  more;  but  though 
they  didn’t  know  it,  this  wasn’t  because  he 
was  trying  to  be  good;  it  was  because  he  had 
forgotten  that  he  had  ever  been  afraid  of  the 
dark.  When  he  went  into  it,  instead  of  its 
seeming  big  and  lonely  and  full  of  uncanny 
animals,  he  felt  as  if  he  were  going  into  a 
warm,  cozy  room.  He  never  had  a  more 
taken-care-of  feeling  than  when  he  woke  up 
at  night;  and  instead  of  covering  his  hand  up 
tight,  for  fear  that  if  he  left  it  out  a  wolf  would 
come  from  under  the  bed  and  get  a  nip  at  it, 
he  slept  now  with  one  little  hand  hanging  con¬ 
veniently  out  of  bed,  for  he  had  sometimes  a 
comforting  feeling,  just  before  he  went  to 
sleep,  of  another  kind  hand  holding  his.  And 
the  reason,  again,  that  he  was  so  good  when 
he  woke  up  in  the  morning  was  the  memory 
of  his  happy  dreams,  though  he  never  re¬ 
membered  them  in  words. 

It  would  be  hani  to  tell  just  when  he 
realized  that  his  mother  wasn’t  coming  back 
at  all.  From  the  veiy  first,  something  had 
told  him  that  he  mustn’t  ask  his  aunt  and  his 
father  about  it;  that  this  wasn’t  one  of  the 
times  when  you  could  ask  if  she  was  coming 
this  afternoon.  “Well,  then,  to-morrow? 
To-morrow  night,  late?  When?” 

So  his  father  was  not  right  when  he  looked 
sadly  at  IMen  and  said  to  Eden’s  aunt,  “How 
st)on  they  forget!” 

It  may  have  l)een  that  Eden  realized  what  it 
all  meant  one  day  when  the  washerwoman 
kissed  him,  exclaiming,  “Poor  motherless 
lamb!”  and  Maggie  hissed  at  her,  “Whist! 
Will  ye  be  quiet!”  If  he  did  understand,  he 
didn’t  show  it;  but  he  smiled  at  them  both 
his  mysterious  little  smile  as  if  he  were  on 
the  point  of  telling  his  dear  secret,  and  that 
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made  Maggie  kiss  him  and  say,  “Ain’t  he  she  smiled  and  cried  “Eden,  Edenl”  when 
the  darlin’!”  •  he  came  into  the  room,  so  that  he  felt  him- 

But  the  reason  Eden  smiled  was  that  just  self  a  very  fine  fellow  just  to  have  come  in 
as  the  washerwoman  called  him  a  “poor  at  all.  You  see  all  those  things  were  so 
motherless  lamb,”  there  came  over  him  the  much  a  part  of  him  that  he  didn’t  really 
taken-care-of  feeling.  It  had  never  come  know  about  them  any  more  than  he  knew’ 
before  when  there  had  been  any  one  else  why  one  is  happier  when  it  is  a  nice  day. 
with  him.  That  w’as  why  he  like<l  to  go  off  And  he  missed  them  all  most  whenever  they 
by  himself,  for  he  never  felt  lonely  except  talked  about  her,  which  they  did  more  and 
when  he  was  with  other  people.  more  often;  for  his  father  said: 

By  and  by  his  father  and  his  aunt  began  to  “  It’s  after  all  the  only  thing  we  can  do  for 

talk  a  great  deal  to  him  about  his  mother,  him,  not  to  let  him  forget  her.” 

They  told  him  how  lovely  and  good  she  had  He  always  listened  to  what  they  said,  v 

always  been,  and  how  dearly  she  had  loved  though  it  made  him  feel  confused  and  un- 

him,  and  E<len  got  lonelier  and  lonelier  every  comfortable,  because,  as  he  discovered  pres- 

minute  and  he  felt  as  though  his  heart  would  ently,  they  were  talking  about  a  different  per- 

burst  if  he  couldn’t  get  out  to  the  garden  where  son  from  the  mother  he  remembered — and 

he  knew  the  taken-aire-of  feeling  was  w’aiting  yet  older  people  knew  everj’thing,  and  since 

for  him.  they  said  it  was  his  mother,  that  must  he  so. 

His  father’s  eyes  grew  kind  and  he  said  for  of  course  no  one  can  have  two  mothers, 
to  Eden’s  aunt,  “  He  does  remember.  Poor  After  a  time,  Eden  got  so  he  could  tell 
little  chap.”  w’hen  they  had  been  talking  a1x>ut  her  as  soon 

But  Eden  w’asn’t  ciy’ing  because  he  re-  as  he  came  into  the  room,  for  it  had  a  cold 
membered;  he  w'as  cr\'ing  liecause  they  feeling  to  him,  somewhat  the  feeling  that  the 
seemed  to  be  taking  something  from  him,  dark  used  to  have.  Perhaps  it  was  that  his 
when  they  talke<l  so  of  his  mother.  father  always  looked  so  sad  and  lonely  at 

WTien  his  father  followed  him  into  the  those  times;  at  any  rate,  Eden  was  always  in  a 

garden  to  comfort  him,  he  found  Eden  play-  hurry  to  escape  out  of  doors  or  to  his  mother’s 
ing  by  himself  an<l  singing  a  song  without  any  room,  and  he  w’ould  scurry  away  as  if  he  were 
l)eginning  or  any  eml,  the  kind  of  song  you  ninning  from  the  dark.  For  another  wonder- 
make  up  yourself  and  sing  only  when  you  ful  thing  had  happened  to  Eden, 
think  no  one  is  around.  But  Eden  had  the  He  had  only  to  go  by  himself,  and  the  most 
sociable  air  of  a  Ixw  who  wasn’t  playing  by  delightful  ideas  for  games  would  come  to  him. 
himself  at  all.  He  knew  well  enough  that  he  didn’t  make 

Both  his  father  and  his  aunt  noticed  that  them  up  himself,  for  they  popped  out  of  his 
when  they  talkerl  al)out  his  mother  he  grew  head  just  as  unexpectedly  as  ever  a  toy 
restless,  and  his  eyes  pleaded  with  them,  as  popped  out  of  his  father’s  pocket.  He  felt 
if  he  were  trying  to  say  “  Please  stop.”  They  toward  these  games  very  much  as  he  did 
put  it  down  to  his  great  sensibility,  though  toward  the  toys — as  if  some  one  had  given 
they  didn’t  really  understand  how  it  could  Ire  them  to  him.  And  this  wasn’t  all;  at  night 
that,  for  when  they  would  say  to  him,  “  Do  when  he  w’as  going  to  sleep,  stories  would 
you  remember  this?”  or  “Do  you  remember  tell  themselves  to  him;  he  didn’t  have  the 
that?”  he  would  shake  his  he;id  and  look  trouble  of  thinking  them  up. 
very  embarras.sed  and  a  little  ashamed.  For  So  you  see  what  a  happy  little  boy  Eden 
he  knew  well  enough  that  he  was  disappoint-  was,  though  Maggie  often  shook  her  head 

ing  them,  and  not  being  the  clever  Iroy  that  he  and  said: 

liked  to  t)e;  but  a  long  time  had  gone  by  and  “It  scalds  me  heart!  There  he’s  nobody 
he  didn’t  remember  much  al)out  his  mother  to  to  play  w’id  him,  an’  him  alone  the  livelong 
put  into  words.  The  kind  of  things  he  re-  day.” 

membered  were  not  the  sort  anybody  ever  When  Eden  w’as  nearly  six,  something 
talked  about,  and  so  he,  naturally,  little  as  he  happenetl  that  no  one  has  ever  lieen  able  to 

was,  couldn’t  know  how  to  say  them.  He  account  for.  His  house  was  away  from  the 

remembered  how  comfortable  her  lap  w’as,  village  and  stood  quite  alone  on  a  hill,  for  his 
and  the  way  she  had  of  putting  her  cheek  father  and  mother  had  loved  each  other  so 

against  his,  and  the  touch  of  her  hands,  and  much  that  they  hadn’t  cared  whether  they 

more  than  anything  else  the  glad,  safe  feeling  had  neighbors  or  not. 
one  had  when  one  was  w’ith  her,  and  how  You  could  see  aw’ay  for  miles  and  miles. 
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and  in  the  distance  were  humpy  hills,  which 
looked  like  processions  of  blue  camels  walking 
along  the  edge  of  the  sky,  Eden  thought, 
and  there  was  a  curly  silver  river,  and  fields 
brown  and  green  and  red.  Near  the  house 
were  terraces,  which  led  down  to  the  rose 
garden,  and  beyond  that  were  woods  with  big 
trees,  and  a  pond  with  lilies;  and  Eden  might 
go  anywhere  except  to  the  pond.  It  was  very 
hard  to  remember  that  one  mightn’t  go  to 
the  pwnd.  So  <Mie  day  when  he  had  forgotten, 
his  aunt  talked  to  him  about  his  mother  and 
how  good  she  had  always  been,  and  said  that 
because  Eden  looked  like  her  he  must  try  to 
be  like  her.  She  ended  with: 

“  It  would  grieve  your  mother  very  much  if 
you  were  not  an  ob^ient  boy.” 

And  then  the  thing  happened  that  neither 
of  them  ever  understood.  He  was  not  a  little 
boy  who  had  bad  tempers;  the  worst  of  him 
was,  he  forgot  the  things  that  he  was  told  to 
do,  and  he  would  smile  in  an  ashamed,  puz¬ 
zled  little  way  when  taxed  with  his  fault,  as 
if  he  had  really  forgotten  for  good  and  all  or 
else  had  never  heard. 

“  Didn’t  I  know  he  was  the  smart  one,  I’d 
think  he  was  a  wee  bit  innocent,”  Maggie 
said. 

So  you  see  what  an  amazing  thing  it  was 
that  at  his  aunt’s  words  he  fiew  into  a  dread¬ 
ful  rage. 

“  I  don’t  want  to  be  like  her,  I  don’t  want  to 
be  told!”  he  screamed.  “I  hate  her!  I’m 
not  her  little  boy!  I’m  not  her  little  boy!” 
It  seemed  to  him  that  beside  his  aunt  there 
was  in  the  room  a  calm,  white  woman.  He 
knew,  all  the  time,  that  he  was  saying  a 
dreadful  thing,  and  that  no  one  would  ever 
love  a  boy  who  could  act  in  that  way,  and 
his  head  knew  all  the  time  that  he  was  talk¬ 
ing  nonsense.  For  like  it  or  not,  you  are 
your  mother’s  little  boy  forever  and  ever. 

He  was  so  angry  that  his  aunt  was  fright¬ 
ened;  she  never  punished  him — she  was  too 
gentle  to  punish  any  one — but  she  went  out 
of  the  room,  and  the  calm,  shadowy  wom¬ 
an  went  with  her.  Frightened  at  himself 
and  miserably  feeling  that  no  one  w'ould 
ever  forgive  him,  Eden  ran  out  to  the  gar¬ 
den. 

When  he  came  back  his  face  had  the  smiling 
look  it  wore  when  the  game  had  gone  very 
well,  for  Exlen  was,  I  think,  gayer  than  most 
boys.  There  was  a  gladness  about  him  that 
made  tears  almost  come  to  one’s  eyes,  and 
now  it  fairly  shone  out  of  him,  lor  while  he 
was  out  in  ^e  garden  he  had  found  that  only 


the  outside  of  him  had  been  wicked  and  that  it 
didn’t  matter,  strange  as  it  seemed,  whether 
he  said  he  didn’t  like  the  mother  his  aunt  had 
talked  about  or  not. 

Ill 

FTER  this,  the  calm  white  wom¬ 
an  w'as  always  in  the  house. 
Eden  didn’t  mind  her,  for 
though  he  guessed  that  she  was 
the  mother  his  aunt  and  bis 
father  talked  about,  he  knew  that  she  hadn’t 
anything  to  do  with  him.  She  didn’t  seem 
even  to  realize  that  he  was  there.  He  knew 
that  he  might  have  gone  up  to  her  and  said 
“Boo,”  and  that  she  wouldn’t  have  winked. 
Indeed  she  seldom  stayed  long  after  Eden 
came  into  a  room.  Usually  he  forgot  about 
her,  and  when  next  he  looked  up  she  would 
be  gone.  It  was  she,  he  guessed,  who  had 
made  the  room  feel  cold  and  dark,  but 
since  he  could  see  her,  he  wasn’t  afraid  any 
more.  She  was  rather  beautiful  in  a  cold, 
tiresome  sort  of  way,  but  she  didn’t  know 
how  to  look  with  kind  eyes  at  a  boy,  and  as 
for  her  having  a  soft  lap  or  calling  “  Eden  ” — 
that  would  have  been  impossible.  So  after 
he  had  looked  her  over  curiously  for  a  while, 
Eden  thought  no  more  about  her.  He  treated 
her  just  as  he  might  have  treated  a  grown-up 
who  wasn’t  interested  in  boys — the  kind  that 
made  him  feel  little  and  never  like  a  fine 
fellow. 

He  noticed  two  things,  however:  that  his 
father  and  his  aunt  were  very  fond  of  her, 
and  that  though  they  were  fond  of  her,  they 
couldn’t  see  her. 

Meantime  the  games  in  the  garden  w'ent 
better  and  better,  and  it  was  e.xactly  as  if  he 
had  some  one  to  play  with.  Especially  when 
he  W'as  very  happy,  he  could  hear  inside  him¬ 
self  some  one  else  laughing,  and  Eden  would 
try  and  try  to  think  whom  he  had  ever  heard 
laughing  like  that.  For  a  long  time  he  had 
liv^  on  the  edge  of  a  new,  wonderful  hap¬ 
pening,  and  when  at  last  it  came,  it  came  in 
the  most  natural  way  in  the  world,  as  wonder¬ 
ful  things  always  do. 

One  morning  when  Maggie  was  dressing 
him,  he  found  himself  saying,  “She’s  coming 
to-day.” 

“Who’s  that  that’s  cornin’,  darlin’?” 
asked  Maggie.  She  was  soaping  his  neck 
and  the  part  behind  his  ears  that  even  a  boy 
as  old  as  past  six  can’t  do  himself. 

“Who’s  cornin’?”  asked  Maggie. 
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I  don’t  know,”  Eden  had  to  confess.  He  though  they  had  been  talking  r^ht  along, 
knew  he’d  been  silly  and  that  his  head  hadn’t  they  didn’t  use  any  words.  Eden  knew 
said  those  words  at  all;  they  had  just  slipped  that  this  kind  of  talk  was  a  very  fine  thing  to 
out,  and  though  before  they  had  said  them-  know  how  to  do,  and  he  stuck  out  his  chest 
selves  they  had  seemed  to  have  some  sense,  like  one  of  his  own  pigeons,  as  he  thought, 
now  they  didn’t  mean  anything  at  all.  “Auntie  couldn’t  do  that.” 

“I  don’t  know,”  he  said  again.  His  friend  laughed  at  him  again,  and  there 

“  Well,  if  you  ain’t  the  quare  one,”  said  were  tears  in  her  eyes,  she  was  so  happy. 
Maggie,  rubbing  his  brown  neck  until  bits  The  next  day  he  noticed  another  interest- 
of  white  foam  flew;  and  he  caught  some  on  ing  thing,  and  this  was  that  she  had  lost  her 
his  Anger  and  dabbed  it  on  his  nose,  and  then  shadow.  Now  Eden  could  run  fast,  but  his 
wiggled  his  nose  up  and  down,  and  both  of  shadow  ran  as  fast  as  he,  and  at  night  it 
them  laughed.  So  Exlen  knew  he  had  made  grew  and  grew  so  that  in  the  old  days  it  had 

up  for  the  silly  thing  he  had  said.  used  to  frighten  him.  Especially  in  the  dark 

Then  he  went  out  into  the  morning  and  ran  it  had  been  a  fearsome  thing,  for  he  knew  that 

down  his  favorite  path,  with  his  heart  beating  it  must  be  near  him  all  the  time,  because 

hard,  because  he  felt  so  glad;  and  his  aunt,  as  soon  as  they  brought  in  a  light,  there  it 

who  watched  him  from  the  terrace,  thought  to  would  be  larger  than  ever;  and  it’s  the  things 

herself:  you  can’t  see  but  know  are  there,  that  you  are 

“  He  runs  as  if  he  were  going  to  meet  some  afraid  of. 
one.”  “What  did  you  do  to  lose  your  shadow?” 

And  the  wonderful  thing  about  it  was  that  he  asked  her. 

Exien  was  running  to  meet  some  one,  and  the  But  she  smiled  at  him  a  young,  little  smile 
deep-down  part  of  him  knew  it,  though  his  very  much  like  his  own. 
head  didn’t;  so  that  is  why  it  didn’t  seem  “I  wish  I  could  lose  mine,”  Eden  went  on. 
strange  at  all  when  he  saw  her  walking  toward  “  They’re  no  good.” 

him  along  the  path.  He  wasn’t  surprised  or  At  that  she  gasped  a  little  and  put  her 
frightened.  He  ran  toward  her,  calling:  hands  to  her  heart.  Eden  wondered  whom 

“  Dear,  dear,”  and  she  answered,  “  Oh,  he  had  seen  do  that. 

Eden!”  and  then  what  liappened  Eden  never  “Dear,”  she  said,  “you  wjll  keep  your 
could  have  told  you,  for  he  hadn’t  any  words  shadow  a  long  time  yet.  Shadows  are  kind 
for  it.  Nor  could  he  have  said  what  she  and  good.  It’s  your  shadow,  you  see,  that 
looked  like,  for  try  as  he  might  he  could  holds  you  down  to  the  earth.  You  couldn’t 
never  see  her  face  when  he  shut  his  eyes,  as  stay  here  if  you  didn’t  have  your  shadow.” 
he  could  see  his  aunt’s  or  his  father’s.  He  Eden  was  glad  that  there  was  some  use  in 
could  only  feel  how  she  looked.  In  the  same  a  shadow,  and  he  looked  at  his  with  more 
way,  he  could  only  remember  that,  after  she  respect.  His  aunt  had  told  him  some  con- 
said  “Eden”  to  him,  he  felt  the  same  sort  fusing  things  about  the  sun  making  shadows, 
of  gladness  that  he  had  felt  when  he  hid  his  He  had  seen  through  that,  though  he  had 
face  in  his  mother’s  skirts  and  hugged  her  been  too  polite  to  say  so:  although  Eden  wasn’t 
knees.  But  you  mustn’t  think  they  behaved  very  old,  he  was  old  enough  to  know  how 
as  if  they  hadn’t  met  for  a  long  time.  It  was  grown  people  wriggle  out  of  answering  your 
only  saying  good  morning  in  the  right  sort  of  questions.  No  matter  where  he  and  his  aunt 
way.  started,  they  generally  ended  that  he  must  be 

You  can  imagine  that  a  boy  like  Eden  and  a  good  little  boy. 
any  one  with  the  kind,  gay  face  of  his  friend  He  saw  at  once  how  reasonable  was  the 
wouldn’t  waste  time  as  grown-up  people  do;  idea  that  your  shadow  holds  you  down  to 
they  went  right  to  playing,  and  she  had  even  the  ground,  and  now  that  he  thought  of  it, 
more  fascinating  games  for  him  now  than  he  couldn’t  remember  ever  seeing  a  flying 
those  she  had  sent  him — for  Eden  realized  bird  with  a  shadow 

now  where  his  games  came  from — and  though  “  But  you’re  here  without  your  shadow,”  ke 

she  was  a  grown-up  she  could  play  better  objected. 

than  he.  “I  came  back  to  And  something,”  she 

They  were  having  such  a  good  time  that  it  smiled  at  him.  “It  was  a  long  way  to  come, 
was  a  long  while  before  Eden  noticed  an  I  thought  I  could  never  And  my  way  back.” 
interesting  thing  that  made  him  feel  quite  “And  how  did  you  And  it?”  Eden  asked, 

puffed  up  w’ith  pride;  and  this  was  that,  “I  heard  you  crying,”  she  answered  him. 
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and  a  funny  lump  came  in  his  throat,  and  for 
a  moment  neither  of  them  spoke. 

“Why  didn’t  you  come  back  before?” 
It  was  out  now,  what  he’d  been  waiting  to 
ask  from  the  first  minute. 

“I  dii  come  back.  I’m  only  a  little  more 
here  than  I  have  been  all  the  time.”  Then 
Eden  knew  what  he’d  suspected;  that  it  was 
she  who  warmed  the  dark  up  for  him,  and 
who  made  him  feel  so  comforted. 

He  knew,  of  course,  that  she  was  different 
from  the  others,  a  thousand  times  dearer  and 
sweeter,  but  different,  so  he  never  spoke  about 
her  to  any  one.  You  don’t  have  to  be  very 
old  to  know  that  one  doesn’t  talk  about  the 
things  one  feels  gladdest  or  saddest  about. 
And  it  made  Eden  so  happy  to  be  with  her 
that  he  couldn’t  have  talk^  about  her,  even 
if  he  hadn’t  been  afrrid  that  they  would 
laugh  at  him  if  he  said: 

“There’s  a  lady  in  the  garden  who  has  lost 
her  shadow.”  He  knew  that  would  sound  silly 
if  he  said  it  out  loud — he  knew  the  queer 
things  grown  people  laugh  about.  That  was 
one  of  the  most  confusing  things  about  them 
— the  way  they  laughed  always  in  the  wrong 
places.  Then,  too,  they  would  be  sure  to  ask 
him  where  she  came  from.  How  could  he 
make  them  understand  that  she  wasn’t  the 
kind  that  came  from  places?  For  she  hadn’t 
come  from  an)nvhere,  neither  was  she  going 
anywhere.  She  was  there,  that  was  all,  just 
as  he  was  there,  only  in  a  different  way. 

She  was  in  the  house  too.  He  could  hear 
her  laugh  and  catch  glimpses  of  her;  she  was 
all  over  the  house,  and  when  he  played  in¬ 
doors  she  played  with  him.  He  wondered 
why  it  was  that  his  aunt  didn’t  say  something 
about  her.  Very  soon  he  found  out  why.  It 
was  because  his  aunt  couldn’t  see  her.  Once 
his  aunt  came  upon  them  so  quietly  that 
Eden  hadn’t  heard  her  come;  they  were  talk¬ 
ing  together  in  the  delightful  way  that  didn’t 
ne^  any  words,  when  he  heard  his  aunt 
close  behind  him.  She  bent  over  him  and 
kissed  him. 

“How  nicely  you  play  by  yourself,”  she 
said.  “Are  you  having  a  good  time?” 

Eden  almost  answered,  “  But  I’m  not  play¬ 
ing  by  myself.”  He  looked  from  his  friend  to 
his  aunt  and  back  again;  and  he  saw  that  his 
aunt  couldn’t  see  her,  while  she,  with  her 
kind  look  that  dropped  peace  into  one’s  heart, 
was  looking  at  his  aunt.  The  sadness  went 
out  of  his  aunt’s  face;  then  she  sighed: 

“I  can’t  believe  sometimes  that  she’s 
gone.” 


And  Eden  had  hard  work  not  to  cry  out, 
“  But  she’s  not  gone,  she’s  here!  ”  But  some¬ 
thing  kept  his  mouth  closed,  and  he  sat  there 
with  a  toy  in  his  hand,  smiling  his  quaint  little 
smile. 

This  incident  gave  him  a  great  many  ques¬ 
tions  to  ask  of  his  friend. 

“Do  you  know  auntie?”  was  the  first  one. 

“I  did  long  ago,”  his  friend  answered,  and 
she  sighed.  “I  thought  she  had  forgotten 
me.” 

“Why,”  he  asked  ne.xt,  “don’t  you  ever 
coma  into  the  room  when  my  father’s  there? 
Why  don’t  you  come  where  my  aunt  is?” 

At  that  she  wrung  her  hands  and  said: 

“I  don’t  know.  I  can’t  tell  you.  They 
don’t  let  me.” 

Now  Eden  hadn’t  asked  why  it  was  that  his 
aunt  couldn’t  see  her  when  he  could,  for  that, 
somehow,  seemed  natural  enough;  but  he 
didn’t  understand  how  they  could  keep  her 
out  when  they  couldn’t  see  her,  and  he  said 
so. 

But  there  was  a  look  on  her  face  that 
made  Eden  say,  “  Don’t  cry,”  and  she  an¬ 
swered  so  faintly  that  he  could  hardly  hear 
the  words: 

“They’ve  forgotten  me!” 

Then  Eden  comforted  her  and  coaxed  her, 
just  how  he  couldn’t  tell,  and  soon  she  looked 
at  him  in  her  glad  way  that  made  him  feel 
warm  all  through. 

It  all  gave  him  a  great  deal  to  think  of,  and 
when  he  went  to  find  her  in  the  garden  next 
day  he  had  his  little  explanation  ready. 

“You  see,”  he  told  her,  “they  are  so  busy 
remembering  about  my  mother  that  I  suppose 
they  haven’t  time  to  remember  you.” 

She  repeated  after  him:  “They  talk  about 
your  mother?” 

“Yes,”  he  said,  “all  the  time.  My  mother,” 
he  explained  proudly,  “is  dead.”  For  al¬ 
though  it  is,  of  course,  a  very  sad  thing  to 
have  your  mother  die,  it  has  its  compensa¬ 
tions,  if  you  were  only  a  very  little  boy  when 
it  happened.  Having  your  mother  dead 
makes  ladies  give  you  extra  large  pieces  of 
cake  when  your  aunt  takes  you  to  call  on 
them,  and  makes  everybody  specially  nice  to 
you.  So  little  by  little,  Eden  had  grown 
rather  proud  of  having  his  mother  dead.  He 
began  to  behave  about  it  as  if  it  were  some¬ 
thing  clever  he  had  done  himself. 

He  went  on  in  a  rather  important  tone: 
“She  was  very  good,  but  not  like  you  a  bit. 
I  don’t  think  you’d  like  her.” 

“You  don’t  think  I’d  like  her?  ”  she  asked, 
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and  there  was  a  look  in  her  e>’es  that  Eden 
had  never  seen  there  before. 

“No,”  he  said,  “you’re  not  a  bit  alike, 
and  I  don’t  like  her  at  all.” 

She  gave  a  queer  little  gasp  of  an  “Oh!” 
and  put  her  hand  to  her  heart  again. 

“VVhy,  dear,  don’t  you  like  your  mother? 
And  how  do  you  know  we’re  not  alike?  Do 
you  remembCT  her?”  It  was  her  turn  for 
questions. 

“  Before  she  died,  you  mean?”  Eden  asked. 
“  No.  I  used  to,  but  I  don’t  any  more.” 

“Then  how  do  you  know  what  she’s  like?” 
she  pressed  him. 

That  was  an  easy  one. 

“  Oh,  I’ve  heard  them  talking  so  much  that 
I  know  just  what  she’s  like.” 

“They  like  her,  then?”  she  asked,  and 
Eden  knew  that  something  was  hurting  her 
very  mudi,  though  he  couldn’t  think  what  it 
could  be. 

“Oh,  they  like  her  more  than  anything,” 
and  to  comfort  her  he  came  close  to  her. 
“But  I  love  you  lots  the  most,”  he  said.  “I 
never  have  liked  her.  She  makes  the  room 
cold,  and  she  doesn’t  like  me.”  He  let  slip 
out  what  he  hadn’t  meant  to  tell,  that  he  had 
seen  his  mother.  He  wanted,  you  see,  to 
justify  himself,  for  he  knew  that  every  right- 
minded  person  would  be  shocked  at  the  idea 
of  his  not  liking  his  mother,  and  he  looked  at 
his  friend  anxiously  to  see  what  she  thought 
of  him.  But  she  didn’t  seem  shocked.  He 
knew  she  wasn’t  even  thinking  of  him  at  all. 

“I  never  understood,”  she  moaned  to  her¬ 
self.  “  I  never  understood.”  Then  she  cried 
out,  “  Oh,  poor,  poor  people!  ”  Eden  waited 
patiently  until  ^e  should  get  back  to  him 
again.  This  she  did  suddenly,  with: 

“How  do  you  know  she  doesn’t  like  you?” 

“I  can  tdl  by  the  way  she  acts,”  Eden 
confessed,  his  finger  in  his  mouth,  much  afraid 
of  being  called  silly,  for  he  knew  that  his 
mother  wasn’t  really  there,  not  as  his  father 
and  his  aunt  were. 

But  his  friend  didn’t  think  he  was  silly,  and 
the  tone  in  which  she  asked,  “  Do  you  mean 
you  see  her  as  you  see  me?”  almost  frightened 
him.  She  seemed  quite  a  different  person 
from  the  one  he  had  known  all  along;  sad  and 
angr}'  and  hurt.  Eden  faltered  out: 

“Yes,  I  see  her,  but  generally  she  goes  out 
when  I  come  in.” 

“^\^lat  does  she  look  like?”  his  friend 
asked  eagerly. 

“She’s  very  beautiful,  they  say,  and  very, 
very  good.  She  gets  grieved  when  I’m  bad. 


auntie  says,  but  I  don’t  think  she  cares  what  1 
do.  They  can’t  see  her,”  he  added  proudly, 
for  how  that  she  didn’t  think  he  was  silly  to 
see  people  that  weren’t  there,  he  thought  him¬ 
self  clever  to  see  things  his  aunt  and  his 
father  couldn’t. 

“Could  you  see  her?”  he  asked. 

“I  must  see  her,”  she  answered  seriously. 
“I  must  try  and  try  till  I  see  her.  I  thought 
they  had  forgotten.  I  couldn’t  know  they’d 
forget  this  way.” 

“You  don’t  think  it’s  bad  for  me  not  to 
like  my  mother  very  much?”  he  questioned. 

A  great  many  wonderful  things  had  hap¬ 
pened  to  Eden  without  his  being  surprised — 
W  nobody  had  told  him  the\’  were  wonderful, 
so  of  course  he  couldn’t  be  expected  to  know 
— ^but  what  happened  now’  did  surprise  him, 
for  with  her  sweet  face  full  of  anger  she 
cried  to  him: 

“She’s  not  your  mother!  Don’t  believe 
them!  She’s  not  your  mother!”  Then  she 
called  in  such  a  dear,  appealing  way,  “  Eden, 
Eden!”  that  Eden’s  heart  almost  burst,  for  he 
knew  there  was  something  she  wanted  him  to 
say  to  her,  and  he  didn’t  know  what  it  could 
be.  All  he  could  do  was  to  whisper  “Dear, 
dear,”  in  his  soft,  little  voice,  and  again  she 
cried  to  him,  with  a  very  anguish  of  appeal, 
“Darling  Eden!”  and  all  he  could  answer 
was  “Darling,”  and  when  he  saw  how  sad 
she  looked,  and  how  all  the  gladness  was 
gone  from  her  eyes,  he  almost  sobbed  him¬ 
self,  as  he  said: 

“Please  don’t  cry!  You  mustn’t  cry!” 
He  felt  so  sorry’  for  her  that  he  spent  the  next 
few  minutes  swallowing  his  tears,  while  she 
sat  there  pale  and  silent  beside  him.  It 
seemed  to  Eden  that  though  she  w’as  beside 
him  she  was  a  long  way  off,  as  grown-up 
people  so  often  are,  w’hoi  they  are  thinking 
about  the  unsociable  things  that  a  little  boy 
can’t  understand.  He  brought  her  back  to 
him  with: 

“Who  is  my  mother,  if  she  isn’t?”  For 
though  he  felt  inside  him  that  somehow  she 
knew  more  about  things  than  his  father  and 
his  aunt  did,  yet  he  was  used,  on  the  other 
hand,  to  bdieving  that  his  father  and  his  aunt 
knew  e^’erything,  as  is  very  proper  for  a  little 
boy  to  belie\’e. 

“And  if  she’s  not  my  mother,  who  is  she?” 
he  asked  quite  triumphantly. 

At  this  his  friend  sprang  to  her  feet,  and  her 
face  was  full  of  anger  and  jealousy. 

“She’s  not  anybody,”  she  cried.  “She’s 
stolen  your  mother’s  place.  She’s  made  them 
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forget  your  mother.  She’s  not  real.  She 
isn’t  any  one.” 

There  are  moments  when  the  simplicity  of 
children  makes  them  wise,  and  Eden  was  wise 
when  he  answered: 

“They  think  she’s  real,  ’cause  they  talk 
about  her.” 

She  wrung  her  hands  in  her  pain. 

“They’ve  made  her  real,”  she  cried.  “If 
I’d  only  known  before!” 

Presently  as  Eden  started  slowly  for  the 
house,  she  called  after  him,  “My  Eden,”  and 
though  her  voice  was  low  and  soft,  the  way  she 
said  it  quivered  all  through  him,  and  for  the 
next  few  days  when  he  didn’t  see  her  he  tried 
and  tried  to  think  who  it  was  that  had  ever 
said  to  him  “My  Eden  ”  in  just  that  way. 

If  he  didn’t  see  her,  he  felt  her  in  the 
house  more  than  ever  before.  He  felt  her 
in  the  room  even  where  his  father  and  his 
aunt  sat,  and  he  realized  vaguely  that  some¬ 
thing  strange  was  happening,  something  that 
he  couldn’t  at  all  understand.  So  he  stayed 
out  in  the  garden  as  much  as  he  could,  though 
it  was  lonely  without  her.  He  wondered  if 
she  had  seen  the  calm,  white-faced  woman  he 
had  thought  was  his  mother,  and  presently  he 
remembered  that  he  hadn’t  seen  her  himself 
since  the  day  he  and  his  friend  had  talked 
about  her  in  the  garden.  And,  indeed,  since 
then  the  white  woman  had  seemed  less  real, 
and  Eden  found  himself  wondering  if  he 
had  really  seen  her  after  all. 

That  there  was  something  unusual  going  on 
under  the  calm  surface  of  things  every  one 
felt. 

“  I  don’t  know  what  ails  me,  but  I  feel  as  if 
some  one  was  cornin’,”  Maggie  said. 

“This  house  ain’t  right,”  Norah  agreed, 
and  without  saying  anything  to  each  other, 
Maggie  to<Jc  her  sewing  out  of  doors,  and 
Norah  fixed  her  vegetables  on  the  steps. 

Grown  people,  too,  are  sometimes  afraid  of 
the  things  that  are  there  but  that  they  can’t 
see,  and  there  was  a  sense  of  strain,  a  sense  of 
waiting  in  the  house,  that  one  couldn’t  dis¬ 
regard.  Perhaps  more  than  any  one,  Eden’s 
father  and  Eden’s  aunt  felt  it,  but  since  they 
knew  more  than  any  one  else  in  the  house, 
they  took  less  notice  of  it,  for  how  can  you 


talk  reasonably  about  things  you  can  only 
feel? 

But  once  Eden  found  his  father  smiling  in 
the  way  one  does  when  one  remembers  some¬ 
thing  very’  dear  and  very  pleasant,  and  he 
drew  Eden  to  him  and  kiss^  him,  and  Eden 
felt  more  taken  care  of  than  he  had  since  the 
afternoon  he  had  talked  last  with  his  friend. 

It  was  as  if  they  all  were  listening  to  some¬ 
thing  that  none  of  them  could  hear,  as  if  the 
house  were  listening  to  itself,  and  a  spirit  of 
expectancy  were  floating  within  it.  This  it 
was  that  drove  the  simple  ones  out  of  the 
house,  and  that  made  the  other  two  talk  shy¬ 
ly  and  about  ccMnmonplace  things.  It  was 
almost  as  if  the  hands  of  time  had  been 
turned  back  to  the  day  when  the  heart  of  the 
house  stopped  beating;  there  was  renewed 
something  like  the  waiting  hush  that  houses 
have  when  some  one  within  their  walls  is 
fighting  for  life.  And  again  it  was  Eden  who 
broke  the  magic  quiet  and  set  the  heart  going 
again.  It  all  happened  out  of  doors,  for  there 
was  something  in  the  quiet  of  the  house  that 
drove  his  father  and  his  aunt  outside,  though 
they  said  it  was  the  beauty  of  the  evening 
that  drew  them.  Eden  had  been  thinking  a 
great  deal,  you  may  imagine,  about  the  strange 
things  his  friend  had  told  him,  and  at  last  he 
asked  shyly: 

“Was  my  mother  always  good?” 

And  then  it  was  that  the  house  stopped 
waiting. 

For  with  a  little  hug  for  Eden  his  aunt  said: 

“No,  but  she  was  lovely,  even  when  she 
was  naughty.” 

“Do  y’ou  remember,”  his  father  said,  “how 
she  us^  to  call  to  Eden?”  He  hadn’t 
thought  about  it  for  a  long  time;  at  first  it  had 
hurt  him  too  much  to  remember,  and  in  time 
he  had  ended  by  almost  forgetting. 

Then  Eden  saw  his  friend,  standing  near 
them,  dropping  her  kind,  glad  look  into  his 
eyes,  and  as  she  looked  at  him,  the  most 
wonderful  thing  of  all  happened  to  him,  for  in 
one  brightest  moment  he  remembered. 

And  in  their  language  that  didn’t  need  any 
words  he  shouted: 

“Darling  mother!”  and  though  his  aunt 
and  his  father  didn’t  know  it,  they  heard  him. 


WITH  ALL  HIS  MIGHT  HE  SMOTE  IT  FULL-OR  THOUGHT  HE  DID  SO. 
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WHEN  Frederick  William  Ware,  better 
known  as  Runt  Ware,  left  Princeton, 
he  faced  life  with  his  usual  blithe  resignation 
to  fate.  Gathering  his  mandolin  under  his 
arm,  he  pulled  his  five  feet  six  of  affable  man¬ 
hood  together,  wired  for  the  price  of  a  ticket, 
and  so  departed  for  the  ancestral  halls,  where, 
luckily  for  him,  fatted  calf  was  daily  on  the 
menu. 

“What  can  you  do?”  asked  his  father. 
“Pitch  four  cur\’es,”  said  the  Runt,  “and 
stand  for  even  Lon  BjTon’s  delivery.  And 
oh.  Pater,  you  ought  to  see  that  fellow  pitch! 
Say — ”  and  he  bent  over  the  ancestral  desk 
until  Pater  forgot  to  sign  his  dictation. 

There  seem^  nothing  particular  for  Runt 
Ware  to  do  in  a  business  concern  where  ev¬ 
erything  was  already  doing,  so  there  was  a 
paternal  sigh  of  relief,  albeit  a  few  maternal 
tears,  when  once  more  the  Runt  with  his 
customary  happy  smile  placed  his  mandolin 
under  his  arm,  about  a  hundred  thousand 
dollars  in  his  pocket,  and  artles.sly  announced 
that  he  thought  of  going  west. 


“Just  as  bad  there  as  here,”  said  Pater. 
“Better  not.” 

“O  Frederick!”  said  Mater. 

“But,”  said  the  Runt,  “Billy  Hardy  is  go¬ 
ing,  and  he’s  no  end  a  good  sort.  He  plays 
the  banjo.  We  have  to  go  together  or  the 
glee  business  would  be  busted”;  and  other 
collegiate  speech,  at  the  end  convincing. 

Whereupon  the  Runt  ere  long  tum^  up, 
in  company  with  Billy  Hardy,  at  Barth,  on 
the  edge  of  the  booming  Canadian  west,  and 
they  two  on  the  second  day  of  their  arrival 
bought  up  a  grocery  and  outfitting  business, 
of  which  they  knew  nothing  in  the  world  and 
to  which  they  paid  no  attention  whatever, 
but  which,  to  the  great  surprise  of  their  fam¬ 
ilies,  though  not  in  the  least  of  themselves, 
began  to  pay  thirty-five  per  cent,  from  the 
start. 

“My  observation  of  tourists.  Pater,”  said 
the  Runt  in  one  of  his  letters  home,  “is  that 
they  are  three-fourths  cash  and  the  other  one- 
fourth  easy.  You’d  better  come  out.” 

Since  the  mountain  views  were  magnifi- 
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cent,  and  sport  was.  on  every  side,  and  the 
air  like  champagne,  and  life  in  the  new¬ 
ly  builded  bungalow  (christened  “Stumble- 
holme”  by  these  twain)  was  very  bachelorish 
and  delectable,  the  Runt,  who  ever  swam 
with  the  passing  tide,  casually  took  out  nat¬ 
uralization  papers,  was  elect^  lieutenant  of 
Light  Horse  in  the  local  troop,  assumed  an 
ultra-English  speech,  and  took  to  wearing 
fierce  clothes  of  all  manner,  sorts,  and  vari¬ 
eties,  including  mauve  puttees  and  eight 
kinds  of  leggings  with  straps,  not  to  mention 
a  Northwest  Mounted  Police  hat,  which  in 
combination  with  his  mandolin,  made  him  al¬ 
together  irresistible  to  the  summer  femininity 
at  the  big  tourist  hotel. 

Previous  to  the  arrival  of  the  Runt,  all 
western  Alberta  was  largely  under  the  do¬ 
minion  of  King  Edward  VII  of  Great  Brit¬ 
ain.  Young  men  wore  caps  and  knickers 
and  other  things  during  business  hours,  and 
went  out  collecting  or  soliciting  with  tennis- 
racket  or  cricket-bat  in  hand.  This  in¬ 
dustrial  and  social  system  did  not  please  the 
Runt. 

“  Just  look  at  them,”  he  would  say  to  Billy 
Hardy.  “Not  a  baseball  game  in  the  whole 
time  we’ve  been  here.  This  is  what  I  call 
the  hardship  of  the  frontier  life.  I’ll  tell  you 
— let’s  start  baseball!” 

At  this  speech  the  two  sat  up  straight  upon 
their  couches  at  the  bungalow  and  stared  at 
each  other  in  the  solemnity  of  a  large  inspi¬ 
ration. 

“Why,  of  course,”  said  Billy. 

So  they  started  baseball;  and  such  was  the 
personal  popularity  of  the  Runt  over  three 
hundred  miles  of  ranch  lands  where  his  check 
was  very  usual  and  very  good,  that  in  the 
second  season  there  was  bitterness  of  soul 
between  Alberta  and  Saskatchewan.  As  for 
British  Columbia,  her  name  was  anathema; 
for  lol  the  team  of  Vancouver  had  manicured 
the  earth  with  everything  except  the  team  of 
Barth,  the  latter,  of  course,  captained  by  no 
less  a  person  than  the  Runt  himself. 

In  the  Barth  team  were  two  Royal  North¬ 
west  Mounted  Policemen,  Ramsay  and 
O’Brien;  one  saloon-keeper  by  the  name  of 
Deakin;  the  local  telegraph-operator,  Will¬ 
iams;  a  negro  porter  by  name  of  Sam,  who  lay 
over  at  Barth  between  runs  to  the  coast;  a 
highly  intelligent  Japanese  curio-dealer  called 
Itche  Ban  (though  the  Runt  said  it  was  a 
shame) ;  a  rancher  by  name  of  Billings,  who 
once  lived  in  Montana,  and  a  “rawncher”  of 
English  extraction  bearing  the  name  of  Jen¬ 


nings.  Also  there  was  Mr.  Frederick  William 
Ware. 

It  was  in  its  way  a  gladsome  sight  to  see  the 
Barth  baseball  team  take  the  field  and  deploy 
into  action.  Only  in  the  heart  of  their  captain 
did  any  doubt  exist  that  the  Barth  team  was 
utterly  invincible.  To  Billy  Hardy  the  Runt 
confided  his  own  bitter  conviction  that  they 
were  a  bunch  of  the  most  abject  dubs  ever 
assembled  under  the  protecting  aegis  of  any 
nation  of  the  globe. 

“Look  at  ’em!”  he  hissed  between  his 
teeth,  as  he  and  Billy  approached  the  field 
and  cast  their  gaze  upx)n  the  mixed  multi¬ 
tude.  “Look  at  ’em!  O  Gawd!” 

News  came  to  Barth  of  the  standing  of  all 
the  clubs  on  the  provincial  circuit,  and  always 
the  name  of  Vancouver  led  the  rest.  “  Listen 
to  me,”  said  the  Runt  to  Billy  Hardy.  “  Some¬ 
thing  is  going  on  over  there  in  Vancouver,  I 
tell  you,  or  they  couldn’t  have  cleaned  up 
Spo^ne  12  to  o.  I’ll  bet  a  dollar  they’ve 
got  a  man  in  from  Seattle;  that’s  what  I’ll  bet. 
Tainted  baseball  in  these  new  lands  of  King 
Edward!  Oh,  what  an  age!” 

As  he  said  these  words,  the  Runt  was  mix¬ 
ing  something  for  himself  at  the  sliding  shelf 
of  the  bungalow’s  cellaret.  All  at  once  his 
educated  and  artistic  spxx>n  grew  more 
deliberate  in  its  motion.  It  slackened, 
stopjjed.  A  gentle  smile  overspread  his 
features.  He  fumbled  in  his  pockets,  and 
presently  spread  out  upx)n  his  knee  a  crumpled 
telegram. 

“That’s  from  Byron.  Don’t  you  see?” 
he  remarked.  “From  Byron.” 

“Yes?”  said  Billy.  “Awfully  good  fellow, 
Byron,  too.  I’m  glad  he’s  cornin’  through. 
We’ll  meet  him  at  the  train,  as  he  says. 
Haven’t  heard  from  him  in  two  years,  but 
s’pxjse  he’s  deep  in  business  like  you  and  me 
and  too  busy  to  write.” 

“Yes,”  said  the  Runt,  “he’s  doin’  law  or 
somethin’.  Now  here  he  is  cornin’  through 
on  the  gallop,  headed  for  Victoria.  Goin’  to 
intercept  the  boat  from  Vancouver  up  coast  to 
Alaska.  Aw’ful  hurry,  of  course;  but  we’ll 
meet  him  at  the  train — yes,  we’ll  do  that  all 
right.” 

“Why’s  he  in  such  a  rush?”  asked  Billy. 

“  Oh,  I  believe  he’s  goin’  to  get  married  or 
somethin’  of  the  sort.  He  always  was  doin’ 
some  impractical  thing  or  other.” 

“  Oh,  I  remember,”  said  Billy  reminiscent¬ 
ly.  “He  was  awf’ly  gone  on  Georgie  Din- 
widdie,  that  Virginia  girl  he  met  at  Wilson’s 
house  party  that  summer,  you  know.” 
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“I  suppose  that’s  who  it  is.  She’s  been 
out  at  Seattle  and  ’Frisco  and  Victoria  and 
places — her  uncle  is  stopping  at  Victoria  right 
now  tr>'ing  to  keep  her  away  from  By.  You 
see,  poor  fellow,  By  didn’t  have  a  lot  of  start 
in  the  world.” 

“Of  course  we’ll  meet  him  at  the  train,” 
resumed  Billy,  reaching  out  for  the  glass 
that  the  Runt  had  forgotten. 

“I  should  say  we  would,”  said  the  Runt, 
putting  the  glass  behind  his  back.  “  1  should 
just  say  we  would!  ” 

“Help  him  on,  if  it’s  an  elopement,”  said 
Billy.  “Uncles  don’t  always  have  the  best 
judgment  in  the  world.  But,  say,  what  are  you 
thinkin’  about,  you  expatriated  little  cuss?” 

“  Oh,  nothin’,”  said  the  Runt.  “  Nothin’  at 
all  in  the  whole  wide  world — only  that  Byron 
was  absolutely  the  best  pitcher  ever  put  on  the 
black  and  orange — only  that  he  whitewashed 
Yale  and  set  the  world  crazy,  and  won  me 
twenty-five  hundred  dollars,  which  I  lost  the 
same  night  on  something  else!  Only — oh 
Lord,  BUly,  I  don’t  see  why  you  were  made 
in  the  image  of  a  man!” 

“Well,”  insisted  Billy,  “I  don’t  see  what 
Byron  has  got  to  do  with  it,  if  he  is  goin’ 
through  on  the  jump  for  his  weddin’,  and 
that  two  days  before  the  game.  He  might 
like  to  stop,  but  how  could  he?  I  know  I 
wouldn’t.” 

“You  would,  imder  the  circumstances,” 
said  the  Runt  grimly. 

II 

The  reports  by  wire  from  the  coast  were 
ominous.  Odds  at  the  Barth  Hotel  wavered, 
drew  up,  and  stood  even;  nay,  they  even 
broke  against  the  home  team.  Sporting 
judgment  overbalanced  loyalty.  Every  face 
in  Barth  was  long  except  that  of  the  Runt, 
who  whistled  and  was  inscrutable. 

“But  I  tell  you.  Runt,  it’s  his  weddin’ 
trip,”  began  Billy  Hardy,  once  more. 

“  What  is  a  weddin’  here  or  there,  I’d  like  to 
know?”  asked  the  Runt. 

Billy  sighed.  He  did  not  like  to  see  his 
friend  disappointed,  and,  besides,  he  had  hve 
hundred  up  on  the  game  with  Vancouver, 
which  bid  fair  to  be  the  hottest  ever  played  in 
west  Canada.  As  for  the  Rimt,  he  wavered 
not,  but  spoke  apart  in  whispers  to  O’Brien 
of  the  Mounted  Police. 

The  Runt  and  Billy  were  upon  the  platform 
to  meet  Byron’s  train,  the  former  in  spick-and- 
span  business  garb,  with  bright  new  yellow 


gloves,  and  puttees  so  tight  they  made  his  legs 
ache.  His  clean-shaven  bronze  young  face 
shone  with  health,  and  confidence  sat  upon 
his  brow.  As  the  Imperial  Flier  rolled  in 
and  spread  a  thick  scum  of  strange  and 
wonderfully  clad  folk  over  the  platform,  Billy 
and  the  Runt  made  for  the  rear  end,  where  the 
sleepers  were  attached.  Sergeant  O’Brien 
might  have  been  seen  to  pause  at  the  step 
where  a  pompous  porter  descended,  and  to 
engage  in  brief  and  imperious  conversation 
with  that  person.  A  bill  passed  from  a  brown 
hand  ir  one  somewhat  browner.  The  porter 
ran  back  into  the  car,  hurriedly  picked  up  two 
suit-cases,  a  hand-bag,  a  stick,  and  an  um¬ 
brella  and  hurried  out  again.  O’Brien  took 
charge  of  them.  The  Runt  and  Billy  mean¬ 
time  were  conversing  with  a  lean,  hard  young 
man  with  a  wide  chin  and  a  soh  voice,  who 
had  swung  off  the  car  and  caught  them  both 
in  a  great  embrace — ByTon,  ’03,  the  Man  with 
the  Braided  Arm. 

Byron  beamed  and  gulped  and  gasped  and 
blushed  and  admitted.  “Oh,  by  George, 
fellows,”  he  said,  “I’m  glad  to  see  you  both. 
I’ll  stop  here  cornin’  back.  I  will,  for  a  fact. 
She — I  know  she —  Why,  why — ”  He 
blushed  some  more,  for  ByTon  was  always 
shy,  except  when  there  were  three  on  bas^ 
and  a  good  batter  up. 

“Lucky  boy,  lucky  boy!”  murmured  the 
Runt. 

(The  conductor,  afar  up  the  platform: 
“  B-o-o-o-or-r-rd!”) 

“I’m  the  happiest  beggar  in  the  world!” 
glowed  Byron.  “I  say,  I  thought  you  were 
such  asses  to  come  up  here,  but  it’s  great, 
great!  Just  look  at  those  mountains.  Ain’t 
they  bully?  Just  bully!” 

(The  conductor,  afar  off:  “0-o-o-o-or- 
r-r-t-t-t/  ”) 

“Here,  you,”  cried  Byron  suddenly,  “I’m 
off!  There  she  blows.  Leggo,you!  Dang  it. 
Runt!  Wait!  quit!  stop!  L^go!  I  tell  you!” 

“Grab  him,  Billy!”  gasp^  the  Runt,  his 
head  between  Byron’s  legs,  his  hands  gripping 
Byron’s  ankles  like  iron. 

And  Billy,  a  great  light  dawning  upon  him, 
grabbed  him.  Hard  climbing  after  bighorn 
sheep,  long  hours  in  the  saddle  at  polo,  hours 
at  tennis,  at  cricket,  at  baseball,  had  kept 
these  two  malefactors  hard  as  naib.  'Byron 
struggled  in  vain  against  their  combined  jiu 
jitsu. 

(The  engine:  “Tchoo-choo-oo-o — 000-000- 
000-0000/") 

“You  low-down  fiends!”  cried  Byron,  sob- 
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bing,  as  he  stood  over  his  now  vanquished 
assailants,  his  hsts  doubled,  his  eyes  flashing, 
his  face  red  with  anger.  “You  low-down 
flendsl  Look!  look! —  Last  train —  Married 
to-morrow! —  Steamer —  Oh,  what  will  she 
do?  What  w'ill  she  do?  What  Vfill  she  do 
He  sat  down  on  the  edge  of  the  platform, 
his  rumpled  head  in  his  hands. 

“What’s  wrong  here?”  asked  Sergeant 
O’Brien  of  the  Northwest  Mounted  Police, 
stepping  up  briskly. 

Byron  sprang  again  to  his  feet.  But  the 
Runt  felled  him  before  he  could  make  «  start. 

“I’ll  never  forgive  you — I’ll  never — said 
Byron. 

“Besides,”  said  the  Runt,  “the  telegraph- 
office  is  up-town.  Let’s  go!  By  Jove,  old 
man,  I’m  awf’ly  sorry  if  I’ve  caused  you  any 
inconvenience.  But  just  let’s  run  over  to  our 
place,  and  have  a  drink,  and  talk  it  all  over!  ” 

“You  treacherous  brute!”  said  Byron, 
his  eyes  wet.  “She — she —  Oh,  what  will 
Georgie  think  of  me?” 

Ill 

“At  any  rate,”  said  Byron,  after  the  Runt 
had  stirred  something  for  him  in  a  glass,  “I 
didn’t  really  mean  to  bang  you  fellows  tip  so 
much.  Your  nose  is  all  swelled.” 

“  Don’t  mention  it,”  said  the  Runt.  “ 
well  glad  to  see 
you  in  such  good 
shape.  Now  I’ll 
tell  you  what  w’e’ll 
do.  We’ll  make 
a  joint  message  to 
Gwrgie.” 

“You  mean 
Miss  Dinwiddie,” 
said  Byron  frigid- 
ty.  “No,  I  think 
I  can  take  care  of 
that  part  alone. 

When  does  the 
next  train  go 
west?” 

“  Emigrant  at  2 
said  the 
Runt,  sighing, 

“but  of  course 
you  couldn’t  go 
on  that.” 

“Oh,  I  suppose 
I  couldn’t,”  said 
Byron,  with  sar¬ 
casm. 


“Well,  at  any  rate,  we  can’t  hurry  the 
Canadian  Pacific,”  said  the  Runt.  “  Nothing 
can.  It  made  these  mountains  and  regulates 
the  rising  and  setting  of  the  sun.  No  use 
crowding  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railroad,  for 
it’s  like  givin’  the  elbow  to  divine  Providence. 
We’ll  get  you  on  the  train  all  right  in  due  time. 
In  the  meantime  we’ll  just  go  out  and  have  a 
little  horseback  ride.  Say,  you  ought  to  see 
how  that  Vancouver  gang  is  playin’  ball. 
Why,  they’ve  got  into  the  game  as  if  ’twas  the 
only  thing  they  ever  did  in  all  their  livin’ 
lives.  Spokane,  12  to  o;  Walla  Walla,  18  to 
o;  Seattle,  9  to  o;  Victoria,  21  to  o!  When 
they  played  over  at  Revdstoke  the  game  was 
never  finished  at  all.  They  kept  on  runnin’ 
around  till  midnight,  and  then  they  had  to 
stop  to  catch  their  train.  But  there’s  the 
horses.” 

It  was  a  joyous  little  canter  around  through 
the  hills,  under  the  pine-trees,  past  the  comer 
of  the  summer  hotel,  along  the  Spray  brook, 
and  so  back  to  the  main  street  of  the  little 
mountain  village.  “  We’ll  just  go  a  bit  down 
the  street,”  called  back  the  Runt;  and  Byron, 
exulting  in  the  air  and  the  speed,  clattered 
behind  him  over  the  little  bridge,  with  thun¬ 
derous  hoofs;  to  meet  O’Brien,  sergeant  of  the 
Northwest  Mounted  Police,  in  full  uniform. 

O’Brien  lifted  a  solemn  but  efficient  hand. 
The  Runt  and  Byron  pulled  up  hard. 
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"ALONZO  BYRON,  WHAT  HAVE  YOU  DONEf  WHAT  IS  THAT  BOTTLEf" 


“Sorry,  sir,”  said  O’Brien,  “but  this  is 
against  the  law.  Furious  ridin’.  Have  to 
take  you  in  charge,  sir.” 

“Well,  I’m  d — said  Byron  wonder- 
ingly.  “  Well,  now  I  am  d - d!” 

“I  wouldn’t  talk,  sir,”  said  O’Brien.  “You 
might  incriminate  yourself.” 

“You  are  right,”  said  Byron;  “I  might." 

After  that  he  rode  in  silence  beside 
O’Brien  to  the  door  of  the  little  lockup, 
all  Barth  crowding  there  for  to  see  and  to 
admire. 

“  I  say,  fellows,”  began  Byron  again,  as  the 
strong  arm  of  O’Brien  thrust  him  through  the 
iron-barred  gate,  “this  is  too  much.  We 
won’t  stand  for  it.  No  trial;  no  desk-book! 
Why,  where  is  the  bail-bond?” 

The  Runt  winked  at  O’Brien.  The  latter 
suddenly  locked  the  door. 

“What’s  up?”  cried  Byron.  “VTiy,  aiii’t 
you  fellows  in  it?  You  started  it!  Why,  you 
treacherous,  murdering,  lying  little  beast, 
this  is  a  great  joke,  ain’t  it?  Now,  say,  how 
long  will  I  be  in  here?” 

“Till  you  promise  to  be  good,”  said  the 
Runt  sweetly. 

“What’s  that?” 

“Till  you  promise  to  pitch  for  Barth  at  the 
game  day  after  to-morrow,”  said  the  Runt 
sternly. 

“Day  after  to-morrow?  Why,  that’s  too 
late,"  wailed  Byron.  “I’ve  got  to  get  to 
Vancouver  to-morrow.  Can’t  you  see?” 


he  pleaded,  shaking 
the  bars  of  his 
prison. 

The  Runt  looked 
at  him  implacably. 
“You  will  get  to 
Vancouver  after 
we’ve  beat  the  suf¬ 
fering  tar  out  of 
that  Vancouver 
ball-team,  and  not 
before.  Why,  man, 
what’s  a  weddin’ 
against  a  real  emer- 
gency  like  this? 
Haven’t  you  got 
any  heart  ?" 

The  unfortunate 
Byron  could  do  no 
more  than  groan 
and  sink  down  up¬ 
on  his  narrow  cot 
in  outraged  and 
astonished  anger. 
The  Runt  and  Billy,  excusing  themselves,  de¬ 
parted,  and  sent  the  following  message: 

“Miss  Georgie  Dinwiddie,  care  Col.  James  S. 

Dinwiodie,  Victoria,  B.  C. 

“  Mr.  Byron  slightly  injured.  Detained  in  hospital 
here.  Accident.  Not  serious.  No  occasion  alarm. 
Sleeping  quietly.  Asks  you  come  on  at  once. 
Answer.  Frederick  William  Ware.” 

Before  bedtime  messages  began  to  arrive, 
all  addressed  to  Frederick  William  Ware,  all 
signed  “  Georgie  Weston  Dinwiddie.”  No.  i 
said:  “Much  alarmed.  Send  detaib  at  once.” 
Ten  minutes  later  No.  2  asked:  “Why  no  de¬ 
tails?  Situation  urgent.  Impossible  to  come.” 
In  five  minutes  No.  3  stated:  “Cannot  stand 
suspense.  Must  know.”  No.  4,  apparently 
three  minutes  later,  said:  “Start  east  ten- 
thirty.  Give  him  my  love.  Tell  him  bear  up 
until  I  arrive.” 

“Confound  it!”  said  the  Runt,  turning  out 
of  bed  at  3  a.m.  to  read  the  last  message.  “  I 
don’t  see  why  that  girl  can’t  keep  calm. 
She’ll  come  on  now  sheddin'  tears  and  tele¬ 
grams  all  down  the  road;  and,  by  Jove!  I’ll 
bet  she’ll  be  here  on  the  same  train  with  the 
Vancouver  nine.  Think  of  that!” 

It  was  as  the  Runt  had  said.  When  the 
east-bound  Imperial  Flier  rolled  into  town, 
it  bore  a  shouting,  stalwart,  piratical  band  of 
youths,  whose  bosoms  disported  a  large  red 
lettered  V.  B.  C.  and  who  carried  at  their  head 
a  broom  and  eke  thereto  a  spotted  bull  pup. 
It  bore  also  a  somewhat  disheveled  and  tear- 
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ful  but  undeniably  desperately  handsome  Well,  of  course,  I  don’t  know  that  he  can 
girl  with  big  eyes  and  hair  in  thick  brown  win  the  game,”  began  the  Runt, 
coils,  and  a  frock  that  evidently  had  come  “  Of  course  he  could  win.  Why,  I’ve  seen 
from  somewhere.  him  blank  the  Pittsburgs  two  straight  in  the 

The  Runt  gasped.  “We’re  in,  Billyl”  he  same  day,”  retorted  Georgie  hotly.  “I’ve 
hissed.  “  I’m  scared  now.”  Then  he  stretched  seen  him  hold  Columbia  down  to  three  hits — 
out  his  hand.  “My  dear  Miss  Dinwiddie!”  win  a  little  sand-lot  ball-game  with  a  team  of 
he  exclaimed.  “How  glad  we  are!  Thissus-  scrubs  that  couldn’t  qualify  in  St.  Paul.  For 
pejise!  Knew  how  you’d  feel.  Not  the  least  this  you  put  me  in  this  kind  of  a  situation!  I 
occasion  in  the  world  for  anxiety.  Wants  to  see  didn’t  stop  to  think.  I  thought  he  was  hurt, 
you,  of  course.  You  see,  I’ve  sort  of  heard  My  uncle  doesn’t  know  where  I  am.  Why,  I 
about  it,  and,  by  Jove,  don’t  I  congratulate  couldn't  marry  Alonzo  Byron  now.  He  would 
him,  though !  This  is  Mr.  Hardy,  also  a  friend  think  I  was  following  him  around.  I’ll  never 
of  Mr.  Byron.  We  both  knew  him  years  back.”  forgive  you — never.” 

When  he  finished  speaking,  they  had  “You  can  marry  him  after  the  game,  if  you 
stepped  into  a  waiting  carriage,  and  a  few  want  to,”  said  the  Runt  tentatively.  ’ 
moments  later  they  were  in  front  of  a  building  “I’ll  ne^'er  marry  him!” 
wherein  lay  a  situation  of  perplexity  to  any 

one  but  a  man  truly  fit  for  leadership.  . 

“This  doesn’t  look  like  a  hospital,”  said 
Miss  Dinwiddie.  “But  tell  me,  is  he  much 
hurt?  Will  he  know  me?” 

“Well,  I  would,  if  I  had  ever  seen  you 
once,”  said  the  Runt  gravely. 

She  entered  the  narrow  corridor,  trembling. 

Then  swiftly  her  eyes  took  in  the  details  of  the 
barred  door,  ^he  tiny  window,  the  straw  upon 
the  floor,  ’he  narrow  cot,  the  forlorn 
figure  ’hat  turned  swiftly  and  sat  ^ 

erect,  the  bottle  and  siphon  near  by  y 

(gift  of  O’Brien,  sergeant  of  the  I 

Northwest  Mounted  Police,  who,  after 
all,  had  a  heart).  Georgie  Dinwiddie 
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The  girl  gazed  at  him  in  open-eyed  aston¬ 
ishment. 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  I  think,”  went  on 
the  Runt.  “If  you  were  any  sort  of  Yan¬ 
kee  girl  at  all,  you’d  use  your  influence  to 
get  Byron  to  pitch  in  this  game.  I  know 
well  enough  you’ve  seen  a  game  or  so  your¬ 
self.” 

“  But  I’ll  not  be  bulldozed  into  doing  any¬ 
thing,”  retorted  Georgie  Dinwiddie,  with 
spirit. 

“Then,  madam” — and  the  Runt’s  voice 
was  firm — “the  prisoner  is  in  the  hands  of 
British  Justice,  and  that  is  no  light  thing 
here,  as  it  is  in  Pittsburg.  I  should  dislike 
to  see  y6u  in  the  adjoining  cell.” 

The  girl  sank  back  upon  the  divan  in 
perturbation. 

“Will  you  ask  him?”  said  the  Runt. 

“Yes,  yes,  oh,  yes,  I  will — I’ll  do  any¬ 
thing.” 

“Will  you  marrj'  my  friend,  Mr.  Byron, 
after  this  game  is  won.  Miss  Dinwiddie?” 

“Yes,  yes,  oh,  yes!”"  with  sobs. 

“And  will  you  explain  to  him.  Miss  Din¬ 
widdie,  that  unless  he  does  win  this  game, 
there  isn’t  goin’  to  be  any  weddin’?” 

“You  brute!  Yes,  yes!”  (Sobs.) 

Later,  the  hypnotic  eye  of  Frederick  Will¬ 
iam  Ware  actually  held  B\Ton  quiet  liehind 
the  bars  while  the  former  made  explana¬ 
tion. 

“She’ll  be  in  the  grand  stand  back  of  you, 
old  man,”  said  he.  “You  know  she  likes  a 
good  bit  of  ball  as  well  as  you  or  i.  You 
come  out  in  the  Barth  uniform  to-morrow 
alx>ut  3.30^  You  let  those  howlin’  dervfshes 
put  up  their  best  B.  C.  antediluvian  basebali: 
for  a  few  turns.  Work  ’em!  Jolly  ’^eml 
Fool  with  ’em!  Play  with  ’em!  And  d»en, 
by  all  the  saints,  just  turn  loose  lor  old  Nas¬ 
sau,  and  give  thie^  ignorant,  benighted  Brit¬ 
ons  a  touch  of  baseball  as  she  is  did.  Oh,  do 
it.  By!  Do  it!  If  you  will.  I’ll  see  you  mar¬ 
ried  before  you  leave  this  town.  I’ll  be  your 
best  man.  Billy’ll  be  usher.  And  if  you 
don’t,  why,  by  the  Lord!  you  stay  in  jail,  and 
I’ll  marry  the  girl  myself.  Your  case  will 
linger  in  the  courts  till  it  gets  to  the  Home 
Office  in  Great  Britain.  I  wouldn’t  squeeze 
a  man — much  less  a  girl — ^I  mean  coerce, 
you  know — but  these  are  the  terms:  I  run 
this  town.” 

Byron  sat  on  the  edge  of  his  cot,  his  head 
in  his  hands,  for  some  time. 

“Oh,  well,”  said  he  after  a  while,  slowly. 
“Oh,  well!” 


IV 

These  were  two  attractions  in  Barth  on 
the  following  afternoon.  One  was  the  base¬ 
ball  game,  and  the  other  was  Georgie  Din¬ 
widdie.  That  young  woman  presented  cer¬ 
tain  problems  even  to  the  analytic  mind  of 
Frederick  William  Ware.  How  she  accom¬ 
plished  it  none  might  say,  yet  she  was  as  the 
lilies  of  the  field  in  w'ardrobe.  Her  hat  was 
of  the  latest,  also  evidently  from  somewhere. 
Her  veil  was  exquisite,  her  gloves  brand-new, 
her  boots  bright,  her  red  scarf  really  tied. 
Her  face  was  the  picture  of  repose  and  calm, 
yet  withal  so  fair  that  men  grew  alarmed  as 
they  gazed. 

“My,  ain’t  she  easy  to  look  at?”  whis¬ 
pered  the  Runt  to  Billy. 

They  led  BvTon  on  the  field  in  full  uniform 
two  minutes  before  the  game  was  called. 
The  prisoner  dared  not  look  up  at  the  grand 
stand.  He  felt  rather  than  saw  the  presence 
in  the  sanctuarj’  back  of  the  protecting  net. 

The  toss-up  put  Barth  at  the  bat,  which 
pleased  the  Runt,  who  was  anxious  to  study 
Bingham,  the  Vancouver  importation  in  the 
pitcher’s  box.  The  latter  went  about  his 
work  with  superciliousness,  striking  out 
O’Brien  and  the  highly  intelligent  Jap  in 
one-two  order.  Barth’s  face  fell  as  Jennings, 
who  played  third,  followed  these  with  empty 
hands  and  Vancouver  came  trooping  in  with 
sneering  cheers. 

Byron,  between  O’Brien  and  Ramsay  of 
the  Northwest  Mounted  Police,  walked  to 
the  pitcher’s  box  with  methodical  step.  His 
long  figure  carried  his  flannels  well.  He 
pulled  down  his  cap  over  his  face,  kicked 
about  in  the  dust  till  he  got  his  bearings, 
turned  the  ball  for  a  twist  or  so,  and  then 
passed  an  easy  one  over  to  Salters,  captain 
for  Vancouver.  The  latter  struck  it  so  vi¬ 
cious  a  blow  amidships  that  it  sailed  past  the 
third  baseman  so  far  that  the  latter  got  lost 
in  trying  to  find  it.  The  pride  of  Vancouver 
was  too  deep  for  articulate  speech.  The 
nine  simply  looked  at  one  another.  Upon  the 
face  of  the  girl  behind  the  net  there  froze 
a  swift  look  of  horror,  of  incredulity.  She 
moved  down  a  seat  or  so  toward  the  front. 

Welton  went  to  the  bat  for  Vancouver. 
“Strike  one!”  toUed  the  umpire;  and  again, 
“Strike  two!”  The  face  behind  the  net 
brightened.  But  how  was  this?  At  the  next 
instant  Welton  afeo  caught  the  ball  full,  amd 
made  second  with  mocking  ease.  Another 
Vancouver  man  got  ta  Was  BjTon, 
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*03 — the  Man  with  the  Braided  Arm — going 
to  pieces?  The  Runt  grew  anxious.  Georgie 
Dinwiddie  sat  in  a  cold  trance,  her  hands 
tight  clasped  in  her  lap. 

Vancouver  scored  tw’o  m(»e.  With  dull  sur¬ 
prise  Byron  had  seen  three  men  steal  around 
him,  and  with  loud  exultation  beat  upon  the 
shoulders  of  their  friends  and  shout  about 
odds  and  cry  out  baseball  insult  to  him — 
Byron! — Princeton,  ’03,  in  whose  hand  had 
lain  the  whitewash-brush  of  humiliation  many 
a  time  and  oft.  BvTon  was  as  one  in  a 
trance  and  scarce  wist  what  was  tow’ard. 
There  had  come  to  him  the  sudden  thought 
that  this  was  his  wedding-day  and  that  he 
could  not  be  married — yet  there  was  she! — 
He  scarcely  knew  when  the  inning  ended. 

When  Byron  was  escorted  to  his  seat  at  the 
bench  near  the  net  he  heard  something  be¬ 
hind  hhn,  something  like  a  sob.  Then  he 
flung  discretion  to  the  winds,  and  turned 
swiftly. 

“Georgie!”  he  cried,  “tell  me,  are  you 
broken  up  over  this  beastly  business?  It 
wasn’t  my  fault.  I  couldn't  come.” 

“Oh,  it  isn’t  that,”  sobbed  Georgie  Din¬ 
widdie.  “It’s  not  that!  I’m  sorry  to  lose 
you,  but  that  isn’t  it — that  was  such  rotten 
balU  Alonzo  Byron,  do  that  again,  and  1 
won’t  marry  you;  not  if  you  were  the  last 
man  in  the  world!” 

Secrecy  was  impossible  at  this  interview. 
“Bully  girl!”  cried  the  Runt,  with  enthusi¬ 


asm.  Then  he  and  Billy  Hardy  and  Ser¬ 
geant  O’Brien  and  others  arose  and  stood 
in  line  before  BjTon,  ’03. 

“  Do  that  again,  and  she’ll  not  marry  you!  ” 
they  chanted  soulfuUy. 

The  rude  men  from  Vancouver  also  arose 
and  stood  in  line,  derisively  chanting  as  welk 
“Do  that  again  and  she’ll  not  marry  you!” 

“This,”  said  the  captain  of  Vancouver, 
confidentially  to  the  circumambient  air,  “is 
what  I  call  easy!” 

A  white,  hard  face  was  thrust  close  up 
against  his.  A  glittering  gray  eye  looked 
coldly  into  his  own. 

“It’s  what  you  call  easy,  is  it,  you  lub¬ 
ber?”  his.sed  Byron.  “Now,  look  here.  I’ll 
just  bet  you  five  hundred  to  one  that  you 
yourself  never  get  to  first  again.  I’ll  bet  you 
the  same  your  team  doesn’t  get  another  run. 
I’ll  make  it  the  same,  by  gad!  that  not  two 
of  you  ever  get  as  far  as  second.  Pitch! 
Why,  confound  your  souls,  I’m  just  playing 
with  you  children!” 

“Is  that  so?”  sneered  Vancouver’s  cap¬ 
tain. 

“It  is  the  soest  sort  of  so!”  relorte<l  By¬ 
ron  hotly,  rolling  the  sleeve  back  over  a 
corded  arm  as  he  spoke.  “By  the  Lord!  if 
ever  I  did  w'hitewash  any  poor  suffering  lot 
of  infants,  it’s  going  to  be  you  benighted 
Eskimos  right  here!  ” 

Byron  later  said  he  was  pitching  for 
Georgie.  The  Runt  said  he  had  forgotten 


“YOU  DEAR  BOYl"  SAID  GEORGIE,  AND  KISSED  HIM  OPENLY  AND  IN  PUBLIC. 
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all  about  everything  but  baseball  at  the 
time.  In  any  event,  it  was  baseball  that  he 
pitched. 

It  chanced  that  Salters,  the  Vancouver  cap¬ 
tain,  came  first  to  the  bat.  He  swung  back, 
and  concentered  every  fiber  of  his  being  as 
he  saw  an  easy,  slow,  straight  ball  come  sail¬ 
ing  in  as  big  as  a  balloon  and  as  slow  as  a 
fat  hen.  With  all  his  might  he  smote  it  full 
— or  thought  he  did  so.  There  was  no  re¬ 
sistance,  and  he  gazed  wildly  about  in  the 
upper  air.  In  reality  the  ball  had  changed 
its  mind.  It  dropp^  a  few  feet  in  front 
of  him  and  rolled  softly  and  aimlessly  in. 
“Strike  one!”  chanted  the  umpire. 

The  Vancouver  man  braced  again  for  a 
clean  one  that  came  in  fast  and  straight — 
the  sort  he  liked — good  for  three  bags  at 
least.  But  some  way  it  rose  and  went  chug! 
into  the  big  mitten  of  the  Runt,  catcher  for 
Barth,  whose  chuckle  behind  him  gave  him 
agony. 

Again  Vancouver’s  captain  swung  the  bat. 
Why  he  missed  that  easy,  easy  ball  he  never 
knew.  It  had  resembl^  a  Yorkshire  pud¬ 
ding  in  size  and  contour  to  his  gaze. 

“Oh,  this  is  easy,  is  it?”  called  Byron  from 
the  box.  “You  big  dub!  Dig  out  another 
drugged  lamb,  you  people!” 

They  put  in  Sanfield,  a  good,  even  man  with 
the  stick,  and  him  the  captain  bespoke  in 
hurried  converse.  But  Sanfield  fanned  sweet, 
thin  mountain  air  in  vain,  and  sat  down,  red 
and  sad. 

“Oh,  easy!”  mocked  Byron,  now  a  raging 
fiend,  as  the  next  man  came  to  bat;  and 
thereupon  hurled  in  so  terrible  a  straight  ball 
that  the  Runt’s  face  grew  white,  though  he 
stood  close  up  in  obedience  to  the  signal. 

“Strike  one!”  tolled  the  umpire.  And 
presently  Vancouver  retired  to  huddle  and 
confer. 

It  was  of  no  use.  Bingham,  the  Van¬ 
couver  importation,  held  stoically  together, 
and  prevented  an  absolute  panic,  but  for  the 
remaining  innings  the  work  w’as  all  for  the 
battery,  so  far  as  Barth  was  concerned.  Once 
the  Runt  dropped  a  straight  one  that  came 
in  too  hot,  and  winced  a  bit  as  he  did  so.  A 


Vancouver  man  got  first  on  that.  But  he 
never  got  beyond.  The  umpire  himself  did 
not  really  know  just  where  the  curves  were 
going,  and  he  kept  wide  of  the  plate,  not 
relishing  artillery-fire. 

For  the  last  three  rapid  innings  Geoigie 
Dinwiddie,  flushed,  her  bosom  heaving  with 
excitement,  crowded  close  to  the  net  ^hind 
the  catcher.  She  saw  eight  men  of  the  nine 
mutilate  the  air  with  wild  swings,  slashes, 
and  swipes,  emphasized  by  groans  and  pro¬ 
tests  and  muttered  oaths;  but  not  one  got  to 
first.  The  score  stood  8  to  4  for  Barth, 
with  hours  of  daylight  to  spare. 

“Isn’t  this  great  ball?"  cried  Georgie  to 
the  players’  bench,  impersonally. 

Byron  stood,  smiling  calmly  at  his  last 
victim,  and  tossed  him  a  slow  drop  with  so 
much  back  roll  that,  though  bat-tipped,  it  got 
scarce  twenty  feet  away  from  the  plate  be¬ 
fore  he  had  it  in  his  own  hands  again.  He 
fielded  swiftly  to  first,  where  Ransom  of  the. 
Northwest  Mounted  Police  solemnly  touched 
his  man  out,  with  “  ’arf  an  hour  to  spare,” 
as  he  explained  it. 

But  before  that,  Byron,  not  looking  around, 
had  left  his  box  and  was  making  toward  the 
shielding  net.  The  girl  met  him,  flushed, 
radiant,  her  nose  against  the  meshes. 

“Lon!”  she  cried. 

“Georgie!” 

“Why  don’t  you  walk  around  the  net?” 
asked  the  Runt  judicially. 

“W'hat  is  the  matter  with  your  hand,  you 
poor  thing?”  asked  she,  as  the  Runt  drew  off 
his  big  catcher’s  glove  a  few  moments  later. 

“Nothin’,”  said  the  Runt.  “Little  finger 
broke,  I  s’pose.  I’m  always  breakin’  it. 
Maybe  she’s  tore  a  little.  They  came  a  trifle 
warm  in  the  fifth  inning.” 

“You  dear  boy!”  said  Georgie,  and  kissed 
him  openly  and  in  public,  while  Byron  wrung 
his  other  hand. 

“It  was  great!"  said  Georgie  again,  look¬ 
ing  with  pride  into  Byron’s  eyes.  Then  sud¬ 
denly  she  grew  rosy  and  silent. 

Byron,  ’03,  started  as  though  suddenly 
thinking  of  something  he  had  forgotten. 

“That’s  so!"  said  he. 


Where  the  Toys  Come 
From 

By  VANCE  THOMPSON 

Illustr»tMl  with  Photographs 
Antf  Emb0llijh«d  tuith  by  Hatry  Lintitll 

IT  is  all  very  well  to  know  that  a  tireless  telling  you  where  the  tin  hussars  came 
Saint  Nicholas  scurries  round  the  globe,  from, 
dropping  playthings  down  chimneys,  tying  The  Troedel  Market  is  on  a  little  island 
them  to  Christmas  trees,  stuffing  them  into  in  the  heart  of  the  old  town  of  Nuremberg, 
stockings — aye,  but  where  does  Saint  Nicholas  Along  the  north  branch  of  the  river  is  an  old, 
get  them?  That  is  what  the  children  want  low-eaved  house  with  a  little  darkling  door- 
to  know.  Where’s  toyland,  anyway?  way.  When  you  have  got  so  far  you  are  met 

Do  you  remember  the  little  oval  boxes  that  by  a  little  old  man — a  rusty  little  man  who 
held  the  tin  soldiers  of  your  boyhood?  When  looks  as  though  he  were  made  of  metal — who 
you  took  off  the  cover  you  saw  a  squadron  of  leads  you  into  the  great  mysterious  ware- 
hussars,  with  high  boots  and  shiny  swords,  house  of  toys.  Round  all  the  walls  they  are 
mounted  on  spotted  chargers — side  by  side  ranged — guns,  cannons,  motors,  steamships, 
they  lay  in  the  odorous  pine  shavings.  And  trumpets,  sabers;  and  everywhere  the  sol- 
when  they  charged  across  the  table  you  per-  diers.  How  many  millions  of  metal  soldiers 
ceived  they  were  not  at  all  like  the  troopers  have  marched  away  from  the  Troedel  Market 
you  had  seen  one  day  in  your  main  street;  not  even  the  rusty  old  man  could  tell  you — 
they  had  a  look  at  once  foreign  and  menacing,  mighty  armies  of  pewter  and  tin.  Hundreds 
as  though  they  were  charging  in  some  des-  of  regiments,  of  battalions,  of  divisions  are 
perate  battle  of  Gravelotte  or  Champigny;  drawn  up  on  the  shelves,  waiting  for  the  day 
and  you  asked:  “But  where  did  the  soldiers  when  they  shall  be  sent  out  into  battle.  And 
come  from?”  with  a  kind  of  pride  the  rusty  old  man  says: 

“From  Nuremberg,”  the  Grown-Ups  told  “They  are  Edifying  Soldiers.” 
you;  and  then  they  showed  you  pictures  of  That  is  the  German  way  of  putting  it. 
the  grim  city,  with  castles  and  walk  and  What  it  means  is  that  each  army  illustrates 
ramparts,  and  you  were  quite  content — where  a  battle  or  a  campaign — the  war  of  Troy, 
else  should  your  brave  hussars  have  come  the  campaigns  of  Alexander,  the  exploits  of 
from  in  all  the  trappings  of  war?  Long  aft-  Cmur  de  Lion,  the  war  of  Thirty  Years,  the 
erward,  perhaps,  you  went  to  Nuremberg;  siege  of  Orleans,  the  victories  of  Napoleon, 
you  entered  by  the  Frauen  Thor  and  walk^  the  battles  of  1870,  and  (the  one  I  liked  best!) 
among  the  old  towers  and  the  houses  w’ith  that  desperate  battle  in  which  a  tiny  tin  hero 
stone  galleries  and  high-pitched  roofs;  and  with  gleaming  teeth  rough-rode  it  up  San 
you  did  not  think  of  Albrecht  Diirer  or  Hans  Juan  Hill.  In  a  word,  the  Edifying  Soldiers 
Sachs  or  the  Thirty  Years’  War;  no — what  teach  history,  geography,  strategy.  It  was 
you  thought  of  was  the  little  oval  box  out  of  this  rare  invention  that  brought  fortune  to 
which  a  thousand  boyish  games  of  battle  had  the  rusty  little  man  of  the  Troedel  Market, 
come.  Old  memories,  dear  and  vague,  came  to  him  and  the  other  200  great  toy-factories 
from  the  far-off  years  and  went  with  you  of  Nuremberg  and  its  neighboring  Fiirth. 
through  the  quaint  streets  of  toyland;  and  The  soldiers  are  sold  by  the  hundr^weight, 
you  cared  nothing  at  all  for  heathen  tower,  and  last  year  nearly  fifty  thousand  quintals 
Fuchs  Haus,  or  wonderful  carved  madonna  were  sent  into  the  Unit^  States.  A  pound 
— you  were  a  boy  once  more,  and  Grown-  box,  which  contains  about  one  hundred  and 
Ups,  who  have  long  since  gone  away,  were  fifty  pieces — infantry,  cavalry,  artillery,  with 

745 


74G 


Everybody's  Magazine 


such  accessories  as  trees,  bas¬ 
tions,  camps,  the  wounded  sol¬ 
diers  and  the  dead — you  may 
buy  yonder  in  the  Trowel  Mar¬ 
ket  for  sixty  cents.  As  every 
one  knows,  there  are  two  kinds 
of  toy  soldiers — those  stamped 
out  of  flat  metal  and  the  finer 
kind  made  in  molds.  Modern 
machinery’ — as  you  may  see  in 
the  great  factories  outside  the  city  walls — has 
stripixxl  the  jirocess  of  romance.  The  only 
hand-work  is  the  painting  of  the  little  figures, 
which  is  done  by  women  and  girls. 

The  main  trade  of  Nuremberg  is  in  Bleisol- 
daten,  but  she  sends  abroad  as  well  almost 
every  imaginable  toy  that  may  be  pinched  up 
out  of  metal.  For  instance,  there  are  twenty 
factories  where  tiny  churches,  altars,  relig¬ 
ious  toys  are  made;  and  as  many  for  the 
manufacture  of  dolls’  houses — complete  from 
cellar  to  garret — racing-stables,  farms,  gro¬ 
cery-shops,  butcher-sho})S,  with  rosy  joints 
hanging  on  the  walls  and  the  butcher  in  a 
bloody  apron  lounging  at  the  door.  Can  you 
doubt  for  a  moment  that  you  are  in  Ger¬ 
many — in  a  northern  land,  where  imagination 
is  shut  between  four  walls?  In  warmer  lands, 
where  childhood  plays  in  the  open  sunlight, 
the  toys  are  wholly  different.  I  know  a  lit¬ 
tle  Siamese  boy,  and  one  day  he  showed  me 
his  toys — dainty  gilt  spiders  and  lizards  dan¬ 
cing  on  trembling  wires,  a  snake-charmer  with 
a  flute,  a  great  yellow  monkey  climb¬ 
ing  a  bamboo-tree:  one  and  all  had 
the  realism  of  the  open  air.  But  here 
in  the  land  of  hearth-fires  and  snow 
the  realism  is  that  of  the  kitchen,  the 
shop,  the  barracks.  In  Nuremlierg 
there  are  fifty-two  factories  where  toys 
of  wood  and  horn  are  made,  but  if  you 
would  truly  know  where  the  wooden 
toys  come  from,  you  must  go  to  Sax¬ 
ony;  for,  after  all,  the  symbol  of  Nu¬ 
remberg  Is  the  little  old  man — so  rusty 
and  lean  you  would  fancy  he  were 
made  of  metal — yonder  in  the  Troedel 
Market.  He  stands  in  the  doorway 
smoking  a  long  pipe  of  white  porce¬ 
lain,  and  when  you  bid  him  good-by 
he  gives  you  his  old  metallic  hwd. 

“Near  seventy  years  I’ve  lived  here 
with  the  soldiers,”  he  says  in  a  queer 
little  voice,  “and  if  anybody  knows 
them,  I  know  them;  and  years  ago  I  dis¬ 
covered  the  Secret;  but  if  you  think  I’m  going 
to  tell  you — oh,  no!”  says  the  little  old  man; 


and  with  that  he  shuts  the  door  and  leaves 
you  alone  in  the  Troedel  Market. 

And  the  Secret  he  discovered?  You  knew 
it  long  ago  when  the  tin  hussars  charged 
across  the  nursery  floor — toys,  like  flowers 
and  stars,  are  alive  in  a  way  of  their  own. 
This  important  fact  has  never  been  a  Secret 
for  the  Wise  People.  (By  the  way,  of  course 
you  know  the  Wise  People  are  the  boys  and 
girls  of  all  the  world;  they  acquired  wisdom 
early  in  life  by  sucking  their  thumbs  and 
staring  into  the  fire;  and  later  they  learned 
Everything  -  Worth  -  Knowing  —  what  makes 
the  terrible  rumble  in  the  drum,  and  by  what 
mysterious  power  the  doll  shuts  her  eyes 
when  she  goes  to  sleep — by  the  simple  ex¬ 
pedient  of  breaking  their  toys;  the  unfortu¬ 
nate  thing  is  that  sooner  or  later  the  Wise 
People  become  Grown-Ups  and  are  no  bet¬ 
ter  than  any  one  else.) 

When  I  went  up  to  the  Sonneberg  I  learned 
all  about  the  Secret  from  a  little  girl  who 
lived  in  a  wooden  house  in  the  forest.  It 
was  Gretl,  a  blue-eyed  Gretl  in  a  red  skirt 
trimmed  with  black  velvet.  In  the  little 
wooden  house  where  she  lived  were  a  num¬ 
ber  of  Grown-Ups.  All  day  the  Grown-Ups 
sat  whittling  away  with  knives  at  pieces  of 
wood,  making  the  little  animals  that  go  into 
Noah’s  Arks,  making  little  wooden  carriages, 
making  little  gnomes  with  ]x>inted  caps,  mak¬ 
ing  little  wooden  figures  like  dolls.  There 
are  hundreds  of  such  little  wooden  houses 
scattered  through  the  forest  about 
Sonneberg.  Now  the  Law  of  the  For¬ 
est  is  that  from  sunrise  until  bedtime 
the  Grown-Ups  must  whittle  away 
making  toys — not  only  Noah  and  his 
animals,  but  Little  Riding  Hood 
and  the  Wolf  and  Saint  Nicholas  and 
his  Reindeers  and  dancing  dolls  and 
monkeys  in  red  doublets. 

Accordii^  to  the  Law  the  Grown- 
L’ps  have  to  make  8,000  dolls  a  day, 
not  to  speak  of  other  toys. 

There  are  of  course  thousands  of 
Wise  People  in  the  Thuringer  Wald — 
etout  little  boys  in  wooden  shoes  and 
yellow-haired  little  girls.  Every  now 
and  then  they  stop  {flaying  in  the  forest 
and  go  round  the  Uttle  wooden  houses 
and  {jeek  in  to  see  if  the  Grown-Ups 
are  obeying  the  Law.  Sometimes 
they  go  in  and  examine  the  toys  the 
Grown-Uf>s  have  been  making.  And  if  the 
work,  is  very  good,  they  praise  the  Grown- 
Up>s  and  give  them  a  kiss  or  a  {flece  of  gin- 
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{fcrbrcad;  but  if  the  toys  are  stupid-lookinj? 
and  the  paint  comes  off,  they  make  the 
(Irown-Ujis  do  them  all  over  again — and 
serves  them  jolly  well  right!  The  little  girls 
of  course  l(K)k  after  the  dolls.  When  a  doll 
is  finished  it  is  laid  on  a  bench  until  a  little 
girl  has  time  to  come  round  and  examine  it. 
It  was  (Jretl  who  told  me  all  alxmt  it. 

“You  must  know,”  she  said  in  her  wise 
way,  “that  every  doll  is  alive  when  it  belongs 
to  Somebody;  but  when  it  is  just  a  doll  in  a 
shop  or  factory  you  have  to  say  ‘Mittelbak, 
Hittelmak  ’  to  it  in  order  to  make  it  wake 
up  and  listen  to  you.”  I  do  not  know  whether 
(Iretl  invented  this  spell  herself  or  not;  any¬ 
way,  it  is  thoroughly  effective;  the  little  girl 
must  take  her  doll  into  a  corner  and  whisper 
(so  the  (Irown-Ups  can’t  hear)  these  awful 
words: 

“  Millelhak,  Bitlelnuik/ 

Joy  and  pearl  I 
Stop  being  a  doll  and  be 
Sly  Little  Cirl !  ” 

or  if  it  l>e  a  Ixiy-doll  the  sjk‘11  is  sjiid  this  way: 

“  Hittelmak,  Mittelbak  t 
Pearl  and  joy  I 
Stop  being  a  doll  and  be 
My  Little  Boy!” 

You  see  I  have  translated  it  out  of  Saxon 
speech  into  English — all  except  those  two  im- 
|)ortant  witchcraft  words — but  that  does  not 


matter;  it  will  bring  any  doll  to  life,  and,  in¬ 
deed,  it  is  wonderful  how  the  stupidest-liHik- 
ing  doll  will  thrill  and  glow  when  she  hears 
this  magic  spell. 

Once  a  week  the  wagons  go  round  through 
the  Thuringian  forest  and  collect  all  the  toys 
that  have  Ijeen  made  in  the  W(x)den  cottages, 
and  take  them  to  the  city.  In  Sonnelx*rg 
itself  there  are  great  toy-factories.  There 
they  make  the  heads  for  dolls,  using  |x)rce- 
lain  or  papier-mache  or  some  other  com¬ 
position;  for  wax  dolls  are  not  made  any 
more  in  the  German  world.  There,  t<Mi,  the 
leather  dolls  are  made,  and  all  those  trinkets 
of  glass  and  gilt  that  are  hung  on  Christmas 
trees,  and  the  woolly  dogs  and  sheep.  Thirty 
thousand  Grown-Ups  are  emjdoyed  in  this 
pleasant  trade  in  the  Thiiringer  Wald  alone, 
and  two-thirds  of  them  work  in  their  own 
homes.  .And  lest  the  art  should  be  lost,  a 
paternal  German  government  has  established 
a  toy-school  at  Griinhainichen,  where  the 
pupils  are  taught — not  such  negligible  things 
as  reading  and  writing — but  the  best  way 
to  make  toys. 

What  may  seem  strange  is  the  fact  that 
the  much-abused  Russian  Government  has 
established  in  many  rural  districts  schcxils 
and  museums  for  the  toy-makers,  and  that  it 
collects  the  queer,  wo<Kien  toys  made  by  the 
peasants  and  finds  a  market  for  them — in 
Paris  or  among  the  far-away  children  of  .Asia. 
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ventions  or  sit  in  solemn  committee — Leo 
Claretie,  the  grave  Sardou,  Georges  Cain — 
debating  the  charm  of  a  toy  flying-machine 
In  Independence  Hall  at  Philadelphia  there  or  a  pig  of  gold-beaters’  skin.  And  the 
is  preserved  among  notable  revolutionary  rel-  awarding  of  the  toy-prizes  takes  on  the  im- 
ics  a  quaint  little  doll  portance  of  a  civic  function.  So  in  one  way 
..  dressed  in  the  fashion  of  and  another  France  still  reigns  in  the  nurs- 

Louis  XVI.  Long  be-  cries  of  the  world.  Her  yearly  output  of 
'  fore  there  was  a  United  toys  amounts  to  something  like  fifty  million 
States  this  pretty  Pa-  francs. 

risienne  found  her  The  one  thing  that  strikes  you  when  you 
way  oversea,  carrying  visit  one  of  the  great  factories  is  the  im- 
with  her  into  William  mense  dispmfKirtion  lictwcen  the  efTurt  and 
Penn’s  wcxidland  a  little  the  result,  fur  rcKiring  furnaces,  tall  chim- 
Wm  ^  of  the  fully  and  fashion  neys,  great  engines,  and  innumerable  ma- 

^  of  the  Old  World,  chines  that  cut  and  stamp  and  press,  go  to 

for  she  was  not  only  the  making  of  some  little  toy  that  a  Ixiby 
^  a  plaything  can  hold  lietween  two  fingers.  And  when 

^  ^  b  u  t  t  h  e  you  have  got  over  the  wonder  of  it,  you  find 

fashion-  over  ail  the  making  of  toys  there  brcKids  a 
phte  of  her  curious  mysteiy’.  Some  dtxirs  are  ofien  to  you 
time.  Can  and  others  are  closed.  And  always  there  is  a 
guarded  place  where  the  Inventor  sits.  After 
much  parleying,  ()erha|)s,  you  are  taken 
into  his  den.  There  are  no  windows.  The 
light  comes  from  above.  A  wide  table  bi¬ 
sects  the  room.  On  it  are  pens  and  ink,  many 
tools,  coils  of  wire,  metal  plates,  bits  of  wood 
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you  picture  to  your- 
self  the  countless 
multitude  of  dolls 
that  has  followed 
in  her  way?  In  the 
last  six  months,  for  ^ 

instance,  Paris  sent 
over  to  New  York 
toys  worth  $218,819 
— and  over  half  of 

that  sum  was  repre-  M  ' 

senttxl  by  dolts.  In  ^  ‘  ' 

rt*cent  years  France 
has  lust  a  little  of 
her  supremacy  in 
the  toy-market.  She 
can  no  longer  com- 

jiete  with  Germany  in  homely  toys — 
the  trifles  that  are  sold  for  a  song;  but 
in  jilaythings  of  a  finer  sort  she  still 
holds  her  own.  Not  without  effort, 
however.  The  local  authorities  of 
Paris  offer  tempting  rewards  for  the 
invention  of  new  toys.  Shortly  before  the  — and  beside  the  table  the  Inventor  sits,  calm 

Christmas  holidays  the  boulevards  are  given  and  lalxiriuus,  inventing  the  intricate  trifles 

up  to  the  minor  toy-merchants,  and  their  that  keep  in  motion  the  big  engines  and  oc- 

IxKiths  stretch  for  miles  along  either  curb,  cupy  2,000  men.  And  with  unusual  confi- 

Wise  old  men,  appointed  by  the  Prefect  of  dence — trusting  your  honesty  or  ignorance — 

Police,  go  to  and  fro  examining  the  new  in-  he  shows  you  his  latest  invention;  it  is  a  tiny 


RI-ECTRIC  MUTUR4:ARS  ARE  AMONG  THE  EI.AYTHINCS 
OF  BOVS  IN  THIS  SCIENTIFIC  ACE. 


Where  the  Toys  Come  From 


bird  that  flies  to  and  fro  and  circles  back  to  useful  a  contrivance  that  cooks  used  it  to  turn 

his  hand.  Lest  competitors  should  steal  the  a  spit  withal.  As  the  modem  boy  plays  with  a 

dainty  fancy  the  very  workmen  are  not  let  Noah’s  Ark,  so  the  little  lad  of  Athens  played 

into  the  secret.  Each  piece  is  separately  with  his  “Horse  of  Troy,”  out  of  which  dead- 

made,  of  course  thousands  at  a  time,  and  ly  little  terra-cotta  warriors  crept.  And  al- 

the  fragments  are  put  together  by  a  few  ways  babyhood  has  played  with  a  rattle.  I 

highly  paid  and  trusted  employees.  do  not  know  that  the  Grown-Ups  have  shown 

“’Tis  a  pretty  invention,”  I  said;  and  I  much  more  invention  in  their  own  games;  in 


AI.ONG  THE  RIVER  IN  M’REMBERr,. 


praised  the  calm,  laborious  man;  but  ail  the  all  the  ages  of  the  world  men  seem  to  have 
same  I  remembered  that  a  good  many  thou-  found  no  sport  comparable  to  throwing,  kick- 
sand  years  ago  the  little  Athenian  boy  had  ing,  knocking,  shouting,  or  chasing  a  little 
his  mc'chanical  toys,  and  one  of  them  (of  ball;  even  to-day  all  the  games  are  mere  vari- 
which  history  speak.s)  was  a  wotxlen  pigeon  ations  of  this  slightly  ridiculous  pastime, 
that  flew  in  the  air  with  rhythmic  wings.  I  The  boys  and  girls  demand  a  finer  realism 
do  not  know  that  the  inventors  have  invented  in  their  toys.  They  do  not  like  anything, 
anything.  I  saw  the  other  day  a  toy-croco-  the  expierts  will  tell  you,  that  is  not  a  fore- 
dile  with  jaws  that  open  and  shut,  which  was  cast  and  preparation  for  the  real  life  they 
found  in  the  mummy-case  of  a  little  girl  dead  are  growing  into.  The  boy  plays  with  the 
in  Egypt  six  thou.sand  years  ago;  and  along  tcxils  of  his  race — sword  or  machine  or  the 

the  Ixiulevards  they  are  hawking  just  such  balances  of  trade;  and  the  girl  with  the  house- 

grim  little  toys  to-day.  Aristotle  wife’s  dishes  and  chairs,  the 

himself  invented  the  dancing  doll.  Out  in  the  quarter  of  the 

dolls  filled  with  uneasy  mercur}”.  Temple  there  are  great  factories 

and  there  was  a  queer  little  toy  occupied  year  in  and  year  out 

pSvg  made  in  Alexandria,  in  which,  in  making  toy-guns,  toy-can- 
for  the  first  time  in  histor)’,  non,  military  equipments,  for 

Fi'  C  \  steam  turned  a  wheel  and  set  a  the  warlike  little  Gauls  of  old  ^ 

lot  of  quaint  figures  dancing — so  France;  for  the  little  mechanics  r  A  \ 
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there  are  toy-locomotives,  electrical  engines — 
every  possible  imitation  of  the  things  of  this 
crowded  life  that  lies  beyond  boyhotxl.  In¬ 
deed,  this  old  quarter  of  the  Temple,  in  spite 
of  the  changes  that  have  come 
upon  it,  is  still  the  land  of  toys. 
If  you  would  visit  this  Toyland 
you  must  turn  out  of  the  rue 
Saint  Martin  into  a  maze  of 
little  streets  with  curious  Old 
World  names;  thus  you  follow 
the  street  of  the  Breadknifc 
into  the  street  of  the  Stone- 
and-the-Rasher-of-Bacon  un¬ 
til  you  come  into  the  street  of 
the  Broken-Loaf;  then  you 
turn  down  by  the  old,  black 
Gothic  church  of  Saint  Merri 
and  go  on  until  you  come  out 
u|X)n  the  most  wonderful  little 
cross-roads  in  Paris. 

Oh,  the  good  txlor  of  wood 
and  varnish  and  the  p;iinty 
things!  If  you  look  up  at 
the  dingj'  houses  you  will  see  the  signs  of 
Toyland  swinging  in  every  window,  clear  up 
to  the  little  bwhive  windows  in  the  slanting 


woolly  sheep,  bland  and  white,  looks  out; 
across  the  way  a  huge  elephant — he  is  made 
of  gold-beaters’  skin  and  blown  up  like  a 
balUx)n — dangles  from  a  pole.  This  is  where 
the  toys  come  from.  There  are  great  fac¬ 
tories  with  complicated  modern  machinerj’; 
there  are  narrow  garrets  where  an  old  man 
and  an  old  woman  sit  by  a  charcoal  brazier 
fashioning  |xx)r  little  toys — Lilliputian  chains 
and  tables — out  of  old  sardine-boxes  and  gilt 
pa|)er;  for  in  ToNdand  all  the  Grown-Ups 
work. 

The  largest  house  of  all,  this  one  with 
the  blue  do<ir,  is  where  the  dolls  are  made. 
Many  big  things  are  needed  to  make  a  small 
doll.  She  has  her  beginning  in  a  great 
trough  where  workmen  knead  up  into  a 
dingy  jiaste  old  cardboard,  even  old  gloves, 
old  rags,  and  gum  tragacanth.  They  are 
great  brawny  fellows,  these  men,  naked  to  the 
waist,  .wearing  leathern  aprons.  In  an  ad¬ 
joining  room  the  jxiste  is  poured  into  molds 
for  the  busts,  the  arms,  the  legs  of  dolls  in¬ 
numerable.  There  is  a  special  machine  for 
stamping  out  the  hands.  I  should  not  like 
to  confess  how  long  I  stood  in  front  of  it, 
fascinated  by  the  steady  stream  of  queer. 


LITTLE  WORKWOMEN  APPRENTICHS  DRESS  THE  CHEAP  DOLLS  MADE  IN 
THE  THl’RINGIAN  FOREST. 


roofs;  now  the  signs  of  Toyland  are  great  little  hands  that  fell  ceaselessly  from  the  iron 
wooden  sabers  and  guns,  monstrous  drums,  monster — it  was  awful,  uncanny,  hypnotiz- 
trumjiets;  here  a  gigantic  Punch  sways  in  ing.  Indeed,  the  whole  sight  was  grim  and 
the  air,  and  from  the  next-door  window  a  monstrous.  The  low  factor)’-rooms  were 


FROM  SUNRISE  TILL  BEDTIME  IN  THE  THURINGIAN  FOREST  THE  GROWN  UPS  WHITTLE  AT  TOYS. 


misty  with  steam  and  lit  by  strange,  red-  sistency.  It  comes  from  the  furnace  eyeless 
glowing  fires;  always  the  great  steel  machines  and,  of  course,  hairless.  There  is  a  hole  in 
pulsed  and  clanged;  and  through  the  mist  the  top  of  the  skull  into  which  a  cork  is 
sweaty  giants  of  men  went  to  and  fro  with  driven,  and  the  wig  is  fastened  with  tacks  to 
heaps  of  little  greenish  arms  and  legs — until  the  cork.  Of  all  the  operations  the  making 
you  began  to  think  that  some  new  Herod  of  the  eyes  has  the  gloomiest  air  of  witch- 
had  killed  all  the  Little  People  in  the  world,  craft.  In  order  to  see  it  you  go  down  a  stone 
There  was  a  sense  of  cheery  relief  in  com-  staircase  into  a  cellar  and  into  complete  black¬ 
ing  out  into  the  bright  nxim  where  scores  of  ness.  You  stand  there  in  the  dark  and  won- 
women  sat  at  long  tables  fastening  the  arms  der.  Suddenly  you  see  jxiints  of  flame  here 
and  legs  to  the  little  green  bodies  with  copj)er  and  there — the  bluish  flame  of  a  blowpipe, 
wires — the  factory  turns  out  two  hundred  Then  you  discover  that  behind  each  flame  is 
thousand  of  tht'se  doll-fragments  ever)’  day.  a  girl  in  a  linen  blouse;  and  her  share  of  life 
The  heads  are  molded  of  a  finer  paste,  the  is  to  stand  there  in  the  darkness,  day  after 

chief  ingredient  of  which  is  kaolin;  and  even  day,  modeling  dolls’  eyes  out  of  milky-white 

after  they  have  left  the  molds  they  pass  glass  and  blowing  into  them  the  tiny  pupils 

through  many  prtKesses  on  their  way  to  of  brown  or  blue.  If  you  ask  one  of  these 
|x;rfection.  One  girl  cuts  out  the  eye-sockets;  glass-blowers  how  much  she  earns  a  day,  she 
another  touches  the  cheeks  with  rouge;  a  will  answer  (with  pride!)  and  tell  you:  “I 

third  blackens  the  eyebrows;  and  so  the  head  earn  four  francs” — and  that  is  eighty  cents, 

journeys  down  the  long  table  and  ends  in  an  As  you  leave  her  there  in  the  darkness  and 
oven  where  it  is  baked  into  unbreakable  con-  go  your  way,  you  think  you  would  rather  be 
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one  of  the  greenish  dolls,  whose  share  of  life 
is  better.  But  there  are  unpleasanter  sights; 
you  saw  in  another  factory  the  women  and 
girls  who  make  the  little  dusty  gray  elephants 
of  common  trade;  and  the  air  of  the  room 
was  charged  with  a  poisonous  dust,  so  deadly 
that  a  working  woman  can  live  in  it  only  by 


tory  turns  out  fifteen  thousand  completed 
dolls,  or  four  millions  and  a  half  each  year. 
Line  u|X)n  line  they  stand,  blue-eyed,  smil¬ 
ing,  unashamed,  waiting  for  their  clothes. 
To  visit  the  dolls’  dressmakers  you  must  go 
to  the  Quartier  Pictus,  at  the  far  end  of  the 
lane  of  Montempoivre,  in  that  old  edge  of 


BI.UWING  I'P  FIGl'KHS  OF  GOl.D-BFATEKS'  SKIN  IN  A  PARIS  FACTORY. 


drinking  two  quarts  of  milk  a  day;  and  with  Paris  which  has  still  a  little  the  air  of  the 
that  the  poison  kills  her  in  a  few  years,  real  countryside.  At  little  tables  the  women 
However,  of  that  and  many  other  things  I  do  sit  making  the  wee  frocks  and  wee  hats,  ac- 
not  mean  to  write;  there  are  in  Toyland  cor-  cording  to  the  latest  fashions  of  Paris.  For 
ners  that  you  w'ould  shudder  at,  and  I  shall  the  Parisian  doll  (like  her  little  sister  who 
not  open  a  door  to  them.  went  to  Philadelphia  in  the  long  ago)  takes 

Would  you  see  the  doll  finished?  Above-  the  fashions  with  her  round  the  world — her 
stairs  deft  girls  adjust  the  eyes  into  the  empty  shoes,  her  gloves,  her  hat-pins,  her  hand-bag 
heads,  making  them  fast  with  plaster.  Then  with  handkerchief  and  powder-puff,  all  her 
the  tresses  of  Tibet  wool  are  curled  or  dainty  things  are  copies  of  those  the  great 
plaited.  In  the  mean-  lady  drives  out  with  in 

time  the  little  greenish  the  Avenue  des  Champs- 

bodies  have  been  stained  Elys^es.  A  few  weeks 

a  rosy  flesh-color;  they  ago  a  doll  went  from 

are  taken  from  the  dry-  Paris  to  St.  Petersburg 

ing-room  hundreds  at  to  play  with  the  little 

!j  i  ^  time  and  fitted  with  daughter  of  the  Czar;  A 

1%  beads.  Daily  this  fac-  this  fortunate  doll  took 
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with  her  twenty  trunks  filled  with  Paris  clothes 
— and  with  her  and  the  trunks  there  journeyed 
resfjectfully  a  titled  Secretary  of  Embassy. 
Life  is  not  simple  for  the  great.  I  know  other 
dolls.  They  are  sold  for  a  penny 
in  the  booths  along  the  boulevards. 

Do  you  know  where  they  come 
from?  The  convicts  make  them 
in  the  prisons  of  France;  the  old 
criminals,  stri|)ed  with  crime,  sit 
cross-legged  in  their  cells,  fashion¬ 
ing  the  little  dolls  that  shall  be 
loved  by  the  liabies  of  Belleville 
and  Montrouge  and  La  Villette. 

Men  learned  in  the  trade  of 
toys  will  tell  you  that  the  United 
States  does  not  manufacture  any 
toys  to  sjK'ak  of.  Three  million 
dollars’  worth  are  imported  from  Germany 
alone;  and  the  rest  come  from  France,  from 
Hungary,  from  Jajxin.  Games  and  articles 
of  sport  are  made,  of  course,  but  that  is  alxjut 
all.  From  Hungary  come  almost  all  the  ani¬ 
mals  and  figures  in  rublier;  and  thence,  too, 
come  the  little  sets  of  furniture — the  pale 
yellow  chairs  and  tables  and  sideboards  flow¬ 
ered  with  roses — and  the  wonderful  papier- 
m&che  toys,  which  were  invented  by  an  old 
musician,  Ferdinand  Maugsch,  for  the  amuse¬ 


TIN  POLICEMEN  OF 
PARIS  WHO  WALK 
AUTOMATICALLY. 


ment  of  his  grandchildren,  and  have  amused 
a  world-wide  generation.  Japan  provides 
the  toys  of  paper  and  bamboo,  of  ivory,  and 
the  little  dolls  with  shining,  enamelc*d  faces 
and  black  tufts  of  hair.  Within  a  year  or 
two  she  has  begun  to  manufacture  in  huge 
quantities  just  such  toys  as  are  made  in 
Nuremberg  and  Paris.  Old  Japan  has 
passed  away  and  the  cherry-blossoms  are 
blighted  by  tobacco-smoke;  the  little  women, 
who  were  like  dolls,  have  come  out  of  their 
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feudal  gardens  to  turn  the  wheels  in  shojw 
as  dark  as  those  of  the  quarter  of  the  Tem¬ 
ple — there  is  a  Toyland  over  there,  too,  but, 
like  all  the  others,  it  is  grim  and  practical. 
The  world  is  so  much  of  a  piece  these  days 
that  I  hardly  know  where  you  would  go  to 
find  the  pretty,  fantastic  Toyland  of  Ro¬ 
mance.  The  rough-riders  of  commerce  have 
gallojied  over  all  the  lands.  Perhaps  far 
down  in  the  Republic  of  the  Equator  you 
might  find  a  visionary'  Toyland;  at  all  events 
I  like  to  think  so,  ever  since  a  little  e.\ile  from 
Ecuador  showed  me  the  toys  she  had  brought 
from  her  far-away  home.  She  had  little  dolls 
of  |)ure  wa.x,  more  lieautiful  than  the  figures 
you  see  in  the  Italian  churches,  .^nd  then 
she  had  little  |)eople  made  out  of  corozo, 
which  is  a  kind  of  vegetable  ivory,  and  dain¬ 
tier  jieople  still  made  out  of  bread-crum. 
( )ne  little  figure  was  a  water-carrier;  another 
was  a  muleteer;  and  there  were  men  fishing 
and  wee  women  sewing,  and  boys  with  dogs 
and  goats  and  red-sashed  cavaliers;  inde^ 
all  the  Jieople  of  her  romantic  country'  lived 
for  her  and  walked  alxiut  her  nursery  in 
Passy.  But  Ecuador  is  far  away;  ’tis  a  very 
jiractical  sjiirit  that  rules  the  toy-shojis  of 
the  ( )ld  World.  A  little  of  every  age  of  civ¬ 
ilization  is  in  its  toys.  The  future  historian 
will  have  no  difficulty  in  reconstructing  our 
age  if  he  finds  merely  a  few  toys  in  dusty 
garrets  or  museums.  Do  you  know  what 
the  little  children  in  the  early  days  of  the 
jxTsecuted  Christians  jilayed  with?  I  have 
always  thought  it  at  once  pathetic  and  hor¬ 
rible;  they  Jilayed  with  little  toy  instru¬ 
ments  of  martyrdom.  So  to-day  childhood 


jilays  with  the  things  of  science.  What  went 
oversea  this  year  from  Paris  and  Nuremberg 
were  toys  of  wireless  telegraphy,  electrostatic 
machines,  electric  tramways,  automobiles 
driven  by  alcohol  or  electricity,  electric  tor¬ 
pedo-boats  that  plunge  and  come  to  the 
surface  again,  cinematographs,  for  the  magic 
lantern  is  declassed,  and  chromatrojies,  that 
present  colored  moving  pictures;  these  sci¬ 
entific  fancies  of  the  moment  and  a  dozen 
others.  I  looked  at  them  one  and  all  and 
amazement  grew  ujxin  me.  What  kind  of 
a  little  boy  is  he  who  will  play  with  these 
somber  and  intricate  toys?  And  I  pictured 
him  as  a  dreary'  and  learned  little  man, 
buttoned  up  in  a  black  blouse,  one  finger 
lifted  to  his  enormous  forehead  and  his  eyes 
wrinkled  with  uncanny  thought. 

And  then  I  rememliered  that  even  the  lit¬ 
tle  twentieth-century  boy  is  one  of  the  Wise 
Peojile;  in  his  untiring  wisdom  he  knows  that 
toys — even  Ruhmkorff  coils  and  Geissler 
luminous  tubes  and  voltameters — are  liest 
when  broken,  and  I  foresaw  for  him  sjilendid 
moments,  inquiring,  destructive. 

An  old  j)hilosoj)her  sat  on  a  marble  seat 
in  .Athens  and  watched  the  children  jilaying 
in  the  sunlight;  he  asked  himself,  “Why  do 
children  break  their  toys?”  and  after  long 
jxindering  he  wrote  down  an  answer,  which 
has  come  all  the  way  through  the  years,  and 
this  it  is:  “The  child  destroys  in  order  to  try 
and  recreate,  for  by  nature  he  is  an  artist  and 
a  creator.”  Well  pleased  with  his  thought, 
the  old  philosopher  smiled  and  shuffled 
home  in  his  sandals;  he  had  discovered  the 
great  dominating  fact  of  child-life. 


^l«rK  I l.l.U^®T RATIONS 
I  N  COLOR  J3Y 


I.  Blessed  are  the  meek. :  for  they  shall 

iriherit  the  earth. 

II.  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they 

shall  see  God. 

III.  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn:  for  they 

shall  be  comforted. 

IV.  Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall 

obtain  mercy. 

V.  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for 

righteousness’  sake :  for  theirs  is  the 
kingdom  of  heaven. 

VI.  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for  theirs 

is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 


Muchd,  whose  work  hngsifice  semred  him  recognition  among 
the  world  s preat  artists^  luis  here  devoted  his  talent  to  an  inter- 
pretation  of the  beautiful  verses  of  the  beatitudes.  His  paintings 
are  not  intended  in  any  way  as  literal  ulustratiohs,  but  he  has 
rather  sought^  by  employing  earthly  symbols,  and  the  fimiliar, 
honuly  types  of  his  07vh  country  do  portray  in  human  terms  the 
heavenly  message  of  the  Sermon  on  the  Mount. 


! 


The  Terrible  Story  of  tbe  Cong'o 

By  ROBERT  E.  PARK 

Sttrtimry  »/  tht  Congo  Reform  Atoocittiion 

lllustr*t«d  with  photographs  obtained  through  the  oourteay  of  the  Congo  Reform 
Aaaoclatlon  and  the  American  Baptist  Missionary  Union 

EDITOR'S  Note. — The  story  of  the  Congo  Free  State  is  the  story  of  a  stupendous 
crime  committed  by  one  man  against  an  entire  nation.  Leoftdd,  King  of  the  Belgians,  has 
converted  this  rich  African  territory  entrusted  to  him  by  the  Poivers  into  his  private  treasure- 
house.  He  is  draining  the  country  of  its  life-blood  and  giving  it  nothing  in  return.  He  is 
looting  it  to  the  extent  of  fourteen  million  dollars  a  year.  From  its  vast  resources  no  one  save 
himself  and  a  feiv  favored  satellites  can  draw  a  cent  of  profit.  He  holds  the  nation  of  Congo 
''  freedmen  ”  in  abject  and  absolute  slavery;  and  to  accomplish  his  own  seljish  ends,  this  mon¬ 
ster  of  cruelty  has  stopped  at  no  torture,  no  outrage  or  mutilation.  In  hventy  years,  Mr. 
Park  charges,  he  has,  with  a  barbarity  nothing  less  than  appalling,  sacrificed  fifteen  million 
lives.  And  all  this  in  the  name  of  civilization! 

“If  the  administration  of  the  Congo  Free  State  is  civilization,  what 
then  is  barbarism?” — From  Speech  by  Herbert  Samuel,  British  AI.P, 

j  lust  for  gold,  and  hoodwinked  the  powers 

of  the  earth  into  believing  that  he  did  it  in 

Ask  any  missionary  who  has  l)een  to  the  interest  of  philanthropy  and  civilization? 

Africa,  any  traveler  who  has  sailed  up  Who  but  Leojxild,  King  of  the  Belgians? — the 
the  brown,  sullen  flood  of  the  great  Congo  astute,  the  wily,  the  conscienceless,  and  the 
River,  any  agent,  even,  who  has  perhaps  re-  philanthropist — always  the  philanthropist! — 
turned  to  God’s  country  for  a  brief  breathing-  who  played  a  game  of  chess  with  the  nations, 
space,  what  they  have  severally  found  in  the  with  twenty  million  black  men  as  his  helpless 
Congo  Free  State,  and  they  will  look  at  one  pawns,  and  gold  beyond  all  counting  as  the 
another,  and  at  you,  and  give  you  one  word,  reward  of  his  w’inning. 
gravely,  in  answer:  This  estate,  this  checker-board  upon  which 

“Hell.”  he  plays  his  game,  lies  in  the  black  heart  of 

Perhaps  you  will  be  properly  shocked,  Africa;  an  estate — five  times  as  large  as  the 
maybe  you  will  protest;  and  if  so,  this  will  be  combined  areas  of  Cuba,  Hawaii,  Porto  Rico, 
the  best  thing  that  could  happen  to  you,  for  and  the  Philippines,  and  more  than  half  the 
you  will  then  receive  enlightenment,  and  your  size  of  the  Roman  Empire-Considered  by 
eyes  will  perforce  be  opened  to  what  is  going  him  so  absolutely  his  own  possession  that  he 
on  at  this  very  day,  in  this  very  hour,  in  the  bequeaths  it  aw'ay  in  his  w'ill,  as  he  does  his 

name  of  Civilization.  jjersonal  property.  How  does  it  come  to  be 

so  wholly  his?  How'  has  he  reached  such  a 
Who  is  the  owner  of  the  vastest  private  pinnacle  of  despotic  power,  in  a  day  when 
estate  in  the  world — 900,000  square  miles  personal  government  is  a  thing  of  the  past, 

of  it?  Who  is  the  promoter  of  the  most  and  a  sovereign  is  more  or  less  a  figurehead? 

stupendous  scheme  of  loot  and  robbery  that 

modern  times  can  show?  Who,  single-  Prior  to  1876  the  civilized  world  was 
handed,  has  laid  waste  a  country,  drenched  a  shocked  and  startled  into  protest  by  tales  of 
land  in  blood,  offered  up  tens  of  thousands  of  the  atrocities  of  the  Portuguese  slave-trade 
human  lives  on  the  altars  of  his  greed  and  his  along  the  Congo  and  in  the  adjacent  terri- 

763 


7G4 


Everybody’s  Magazine 


lories — a  protest  that  crystallized  and  took 
form  in  the  African  International  Association, 
which  met  in  Brussels  in  1876,  summoned  by 
Leoimld  of  Belgium,  to  discuss  measures  for 
stamping  out  slavery  and  its  concomitant  hor¬ 
rors  in  the  Congo,  for  ameliorating  conditions 
there,  and  for  ojjening  up  the  country  to  trade 
and  to  civilization.  The  scheme  was  broadly 
philanthropic  and  entirely  legitimate,  and  as 
such  was  entered  into  by  the  jx)wers. 

No  sooner  was  the  Association  organized 
than,  with  Machiavelian  wiliness,  Leopold 
set  about  obtaining  for  it  the  status  of  an  in¬ 
dependent  government.  Still  in  his  character 
of  philanthropist,  he  sent  for  Henry  M. 
Stanley,  who  had  crossed  Africa,  and  who 
knew  the  country  and  the  people  as  perhaps 
no  other  white  man  has  ever  known  them. 
Because  he  dreamed  of  opening  a  new  con¬ 
tinent,  rich  in  virgin  wealth,  to  the  trade  and 
civilization  of  the  world,  Stanley  entered  with 
enthusiasm  into  the  plans  of  the  Association. 
There  followed  discussions  and  c.xpeditions 
that  resulted  in  his  obtaining  those  treaties 
with  the  natives  on  which  the  Association 
based  its  claim  to  sovereignty  in  the  Congo 
Basin.  In  all  the  history  of  exploration  and 
discover)’  there  is  nothing  more  grand  than 
his  work;  the  tragedy  and  the  pathos  of  it  lie 
in  the  fact  that  it  was  intended  for  and  should 
have  effected  nothing  but  good;  it  has  so  far 
led  to  nothing  but  evil. 

Nine  years  of  expensive  exj)eriment  and 
exploration  in  Africa,  and  much  agitation  and 
wire-pulling  in  Europe,  were  required  to  gain 
Leo|X)ld’s  object.  Then,  in  1884,  when  the 
public  had  been  educated  to  see  in  the  enter¬ 
prise  a  labor  of  humanity  and  mercy,  the  Asst)- 
ciation  was  replaced  by  the  Congo  Free  State. 
The  powers,  led  by  the  United  States,  sanc¬ 
tioned  its  creation;  but  at  a  conference  held 
in  Berlin  in  1885,  in  which  fifteen  powers 
were  represented,  they  laid  down  strict  regu¬ 
lations  as  to  its  government,  clearly  defined 
its  mission  as  one  of  philanthropy  and  civi¬ 
lization,  and  pronounced  the  “  entire  territory 
neutral  and  open  to  the  trade  of  all  nations.” 

And  Leopold,  the  philanthropist,  seeing 
that  the  game  was  going  all  his  way,  agreed  to 
all  they  said,  and  bided  his  time  to  make  his 
next  move.  This  was  openly  to  prtKlaim 
himself  monarch  of  the  Congo  Free  State, 
with  the  same  expressed  policy  of  liberality. 

From  this  pnxreeding — effected  almost 
noiseles.sly  for  all  its  momentousness,  and  the 
more  readily  that  the  officers  of  the  Associa¬ 
tion  were  for  the  most  part  Leopold’s  personal 


agents — dates  all  the  miser)'  and  the  tragedy 
that  were  to  come. 

It  suited  the  policy  of  the  king  for  the  next 
five  years  to  keep  the  Congo  open  to  trade 
with  the  natives,  and  to  encourage  private 
enterprises.  Then  began  the  tightening  of 
the  grip  of  the  iron  hand  in  the  velvet  glove. 

Im|x>rt  duties  had  been  expressly  pro¬ 
hibited  by  the  Berlin  Conference.  In  1890, 
however,  the  king  took  advantage  of  the  Anti- 
Slavery  Conference  at  Brussels  to  wring  from 
the  powers  a  reluctant  consent  to  the  lev)’ing 
of  import  duties  of  ten  per  cent,  ad  valorem, 
on  the  reasonable  ground  that  the  principal 
burden  of  putting  down  the  slave-trade  must 
fall  upon  the  state  within  whose  dominions  it 
w'as  principally  carried  on.  For  this  purpose, 
the  State,  up  to  that  time  dependent  on  the 
king’s  generosity — Leopold  had  regularly 
contributed  over  one  million  francs  annually 
toward  its  support — must  find  new  sources 
of  revenue.  Again  the  jx)wers  hesitated  to 
set  Leojjold  more  firmly  in  his  self-ap(X)inted 
place;  but  again  the  philanthn)pist  |)ersuaded 
them.  The  internal  slave-trade  should  be 
suppressed,  nxrt  and  branch;  more,  the  in¬ 
discriminate  sale  of  liquor  in  the  territor)’  of 
the  Congo  should  be  regulated.  What  mt)re 
was  needed  to  win  public  sym|)athies?  The 
United  States  Congress,  |)etitioned  by  the 
Woman’s  Christian  Temf)erance  Union  and 
the  Christian  Endeavor  Society — which  rx)se 
at  once  to  the  bait — gave  way;  the  «)ther 
signator)'  powers  did  likewise. 

At  once  the  vast  Congo  pniperty,  which,  so 
far  as  the  king  was  concerned,  had  formerly 
jxjssessed  merely  speculative  value,  became 
a  negotiable  asset.  On  the  strength  of  it,  the 
ver)’  next  day  Leopold  borrowed  twenty-five 
million  francs  from  Belgium.  In  return  for 
this,  the  king  made  his  will,  bequeathing 
what  was  now  in  effect  his  personal  property, 
the  Congo  Free  State,  to  Belgium,  agreeing  to 
surrender  the  territor)'  to  the  latter  at  the  end 
of  ten  years. 

He  kept  his  word  as  to  the  suppression  of 
the  internal  slave-trade.  But,  as  in  all  other 
things,  there  are  degrees  in  slavery.  In  the 
eastern  districts  the  Arab  slave-raiders  had 
converted  the  provinces  of  which  they  held 
control — notably  Manyema  and  Malela — into 
the  most  prosperous  regions  of  Central  Africa, 
and  had  established  a  civilization  relatively 
well  advanced.  For  if  the  Arab  destroyed, 
he  also  rebuilt;  his  policy  was  to  be  tolerated 
in  that  it  was  constructive  as  well  as  destruc¬ 
tive.  But  Leopold’s  forces,  in  1893,  attacked 


CANNIBAL  SliNTRIES  SET  OVER  NATIVE  VILI.AGES  BV  THE  KING'S  AGENTS. 
jr  These  men  are  known  to  have  committed  hundreds  of  murders  of  unarmed  and  helpless  blacks. 

I  and  routed  the  Arabs  east  of  Tanganyika —  This  is  the  Congo  Free  State  as  the  agents  of 

I  incidentally  annexing  imrnense  quantities  of  Leopold  found  it — and  no  grimmer  irony 

I  ivory,  grain,  rice,  and  coffee — forcing  vast  than  that  name  holds  can  be  conceived — a 

I  hordes  of  Congolese  who  were  now,  ironically  Free  State  which,  body  and  soul,  was  to  be 

I  enough,  called  Freedmen,  into  a  veritable  enslaved  to  one  man’s  despotic  will.  This  is 

I  slavery  worse  than  their  former  serfdom,  the  Congo  Free  State  of  which,  in  October, 

I  What  was  bad,  they  made  worse;  and  where  1884,  the  manifesto  of  the  International  As- 

I  they  found  a  thriving  country’,  they  left  a  sociation  declared: 

y  ruined  desert.  “Thanks  to  trade,  all  this  produce  will 

enter  into  circulation;  the  counterpart  of  its 

I  value  will  return  to  Africa,  for  which  it  will 

^  See  for  yourself  the  picture  as  it  was:  be  a  source  of  prosperity.” 

[1  A  brown,  oily  river,  rolling  its  swollen  And  this  is  the  Congo  Free  State  of  which 

I  length  through  the  rank  luxuriance  of  tropical  M.  de  Smet  de  Naeyer,  during  the  course  of 

I I  forests,  through  tangled  jungle  lands,  through  the  famous  three  days’  Congo  debate  in  the 

vast  and  silent  seas  of  bush,  dark,  secretive,  Belgian  House,  July,  1903,  affirmed: 

!  and  impenetrable.  Here  and  there  are  the  “  They  [the  natives]  are  not  entitled  to  any- 

I  mangy  scars  of  clearings,  where  native  vil-  thing;  what  is  given  them  is  a  veritable 

I  lages  lie  sprawled,  where  plantations  of  ba-  gratuity.” 

,  I  nanas,  patchy  of  maize  and  yams,  spring  There  you  have  it — Promise  and  Perform- 

r  to  mushroom-like  growth  beneath  the  African  ance!  Between  the  lines  of  these  two  sen- 

■  sun.  Teeming  black  life  lurks  in  that  jungle,  tences  one  may  read  the  whole  dark  tragedy 

asking  nothing  of  the  world,  following  out  its  of  wreck  and  ruin. 

own  scheme  of  existence  to  its  own  appointed  What  this  tragedy  was  to  be,  none  could 
.  end,  absorbed  in  its  own  businesses,  its  own  have  foretold  from  its  beginnings.  Upon  a 

j  loves  and  fears  and  hates.  A  fertile  land,  ripe  day,  white  men  appeared  on  the  banks  of  the 

for  the  conqueror,  a  land  of  untapped  wealth  brown,  oily  river,  amid  the  sprawling,  con- 

in  rubber,  ivory,  iron,  copper,  gold,  and  grain,  tented  villages,  and  held  palaver  with  the 

needing  only  prop)er  exploitation  to  yield  up  chiefs, 

i  its  abundance  and  to  prosper  gloriously.  “There  was  rubber  in  the  forests;  bring 
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much  rubber,  Ijasketsful  of  rubfjer,  and  it 
would  be  ixiid  for.” 

This  was  something  new — the  idea  that 
rubl)er  might  be  bartered  for  objects  of  price. 
It  looked  like  an  easy  way  of  obtaining  red 
cloth,  blue  beads,  bright  rods  of  brass.  Rub- 
l)er  jxjured  into  the  stations;  cloth  and  beads 
and  brass  were  given  in  exchange;  fair  and 
honest  trade  was  established  along  the  Congo. 
And  this  was  not  so  many  years  ago. 


Anti-Slavery  Act  in  1890,  by  virtue  of  which 
he  was  established  in  what,  in  effect,  was  su¬ 
preme  authority,  and  was  left  in  a  position 
to  do  as  he  chose.  To  appreciate  at  its  full 
value  what  occurred,  and  the  methods  by 
w’hich  he  crushed  out  the  competition  of  these 
smaller  companies,  the  question  of  pr()|)erty, 
which  is  the  root  and  meaning  of  the  whole 
situation  that  has  upbuilt  itself  in  the  Congo, 
must  be  understood. 


■  '  A  ^  'lb  Wi  ■  ••  ^ 

.  v-A  V  ... '  •  VnVvv'  r  •••ft  ‘  n  r'" 

....  I  -  . 


THE  STATE  CAMP  AT  BIKURO. 

Sliowiug  Mores  aud  wurkiueii.  and  a  squad  of  the  King’s  lawless  black  soldiery. 


But  before  long  the  white  men  demanded 
more  rubber— for  the  same  amount  of  beads 
and  cloth  and  brass.  The  natives  demurred. 
Fewer  and  fewer  rods  were  forthcoming; 
more  and  more  rubber  was  required.  The 
natives  grew  sullen ;  the  State  sent  out  soldiers 
to  uphold  the  demands  of  the  white  men. 

The  soldiers  discovered  that  the  quickest 
and  cheai)est  method,  when  the  full  tale  of 
ivor)’  or  rubber  was  not  complete,  was  to  raid 
the  villages,  seize  men  and  women  as  “hos¬ 
tages,”  and  hold  them  until  the  measures  were 
brought  in  pressed  down  and  running  over. 
And  of  this  system,  and  what  grew  out  of  its 
enforcement,  more  hereafter. 

As  has  t)een  said,  Leo|x)ld  had  encouraged 
general  trade  through«)ut  the  Congo  terri¬ 
tories,  and  the  establishment  of  private  en¬ 
terprises — until  the  passing  of  the  Brussels 


Article  2  of  the  Ordinance  of  July  i,  1885, 
runs  as  follows: 

“No  one  has  the  right  to  occupy  without 
title  the  vacant  lands,  nor  dispossess  the  na¬ 
tives  of  the  land  which  they  occui)y;  the 
vacant  lands  are  to  be  regarded  as  belonging 
to  the  State.” 

This  is  no  more  than  any  state  has  the 
right  to  claim;  but  it  is  admitted  that  the  law 
of  the  Free  State  has  never  defined  what 
should  be  understood  as  “land  occupied  by 
the  natives.”  Therefore,  for  want  of  this 
legal  definition,  the  State  has  calmly  assumed 
that  such  land  comprises  “only  those  parts 
of  the  territory  that  are  included  within  their 
villages  or  under  their  cultivation.”  This 
limitation  is  significant,  for  since  the  greater 
part  of  the  vast  area  of  the  Congo  countrj' 
has  never  been  cultivated,  this  interpretation 


The  Terrible  Story  of  the  Congo 


767 


gives  the  State  absolute  and  exclusive  pro¬ 
prietary  rights  to  nearly  all  the  land.  This 
State  territory  is  called  the  Domaine  Pri- 
vi.  It  is  divided  into  those  sections  con¬ 
trolled  by  the  concessionaire  companies,  the 
areas  in  which  the  “  free  ”  black  subjects  of 
the  king  are  taxed  to  provide  the  revenues 
necessary  to  maintain  the  administration, 
and  the  Domaine  de  la  Couronne.  Theoret¬ 
ically,  therefore,  it  covers  the  entire  area  of 
the  Ct)ngo  territories  above  Leopoldville,  with 
the  exception  of  a  few  tracts  of  land,  along 
certain  rivers  nominally  open  to  trade,  which 
are  held  by  traders,  such  as  the  Lulonga 
Company,  who  have  the  right  to  exact  h 
litre  d'impdl;  with  the  exception  also  of  a 
small  portion  of  the  lower  Congo,  where  a 
meager  business — not  an  Afro-European 
transaction,  but  a  retail  trade  for  local  Euro¬ 
pean  consumption — is  done  to  the  tune  of 
perhajw  $1,000,000  per  annum.  This  is 
worthy  of  remark,  however,  for  the  fact 
that  it  is  the  only  trade,  in  the 
sense  of  value  received  for 
g(Kxls  delivered,  that  is  carried 
on  in  the  Congo  State.  What 
losses  as  the  Congo  “trade” 
is  e.xtortion  and  jdunder. 

Formerly  the  State  had  al¬ 
lowed  the  natives  living  on 
this  so-called  “vacant  land” 
to  gather  rubl)er  and  jiroduce 
for  sale  to  Euroj)ean  mer¬ 
chants.  But  about  1890  the 
State  evidently  saw  the  folly 
of  giving  to  others  what  it 
might  keep  for  itself,  and  is¬ 
sued  stringent  regulations  for¬ 
bidding  the  natives  to  collect 
and  sell,  and  the  merchants  to 
buy.  In  this  it  put  forth  the 
claim,  just  enough  in  the  let¬ 
ter  if  not  the  spirit  of  the  law, 
that  it  w'as  merely  exerting  its 
rights  as  a  landowner.  This 
move  had  the  effect  of  at  once 
cramping  the  smaller  traders 
l>eyond  the  point  of  discomfort. 

The  next  step  put  them  out  of 
business  as  indejiendent  con¬ 
cerns. 

After  the  anti-slavery’  cru- 
siides  of  1893,  in  which  the 
whole  world  had  applauded 
the  king’s  self-sacrifice  and 
benevolent  intentions,  and  had 
complacently  abandoned  the 


reins  to  his  humane  hands,  the  custom  was 
established  of  converting  the  king’s  native 
soldiery  into  State  police,  for  the  purpose  of 
patrolling  each  new  territory  as  it  was  sub¬ 
dued.  The  State’s  military  officers  thus  be¬ 
came,  by  an  entirely  logical  process,  the  State’s 
commercial  agents;  and  the  State,  through 
them,  was  brought  into  still  closer  competition 
with  these  private  companies.  Naturally,  un¬ 
der  the  circumstances,  this  comjjetition  could 
end  in  but  one  way.  For  the  king  and  the 
State  were  one,  and  it  is  not  good  business  to 
compete  with  kings  who  let  it  be  understood 
that  their  right  is  might.  The  natives  who 
had  supplied  these  private  traders  with  ivory 
and  rubber  w’ere  forced  to  sup[)ly  the  State’s 
agents  instead.  Some  of  the  larger  com¬ 
panies  at  first  protested  that  this  freezing-out 
process  w’as  contrary  to  the  decree  of  the  Act 
of  Berlin,  but  their  protests  were  useless. 
They  were  frozen  out,  or  they  were  driven  out 
by  force;  they  were  arrested,  and  at  least  one 


AN  EXAMPLE  OF  THE  WORK  OF  LEOPOLD’S  PROMISED 
CIVILIZATION. 

A  boy  of  lllinga,  mutilated  by  State  soldiers  during  a  rubber  raid. 
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of  them,  Charles  Henry  Stokes,  who  had  l)een 
guilty  of  the  offense  of  selling  weapons  to  the 
natives,  was  hanged.  Finally,  if  they  were 
strong  enough  to  do  so,  they  compromised, 
and  entered  into  alliance  with  the  State.  The 
State  assigned  these  companies  certain  sec¬ 
tions  of  the  Domaine  Priv6,  granting  them 
the  right  to  work  the  land  with  forced  native 
labor.  In  return  the  companies  handed  over 
fifty  p)er  cent,  of  their  profits  to  the  State. 
Thus  was  established  the  concessionaire  sys¬ 
tem,  which  at  once  had  the  effect  of  letting 
loose  the  full  tide  of  brutality  and  outrage 
from  both  State  and  companies’  agents  u|x)n 
the  helpless  blacks. 

That  the  companies  made  full  use  of  their 
opportunities  is  proved  by  their  profits.  The 
most  successful  of  these  trusts,  known  as 
the  A.  B.  I.  R.,  made  profits  amounting  to 
18,004,172  francs,  up)on  a  capital  stock  of 
1,000,000  francs,  during  the  five  years  from 
1898  to  1903,  and  paid  dividends  equal  to 
8,375  francs  upon  shares  of  which  the  nominal 
value  was  500  francs.  Thus,  in  five  years, 
the  profits  of  this  one  com|any  have  been 
more  than  eighteen  times  as  large  as  the 
capital  stock.  In  1900  the  profits  amounted 
to  5,869,025  francs,  or  nearly  six  times  the 
value  of  the  capital  stock.  At  that  time  the 
market  value  of  the  shares — of  which  Leopx)ld 
owned  one-half  in  the  name  of  the  Congo 
State — was  54,000,000  francs,  or  fifty-four 
times  the  original  par  value. 

Of  the  Domaine  de  la  Couronne — the  lands 
of  the  Crown — which  is  included  in  the  Do¬ 
maine  Priv6,  separate  mention  must  be  made. 

Imagine  a  kingdom  within  a  kingdom;  the 
inmost  heart  of  the  richest  and  most  fertile 
region  of  rich  and  fertile  Africa,  hidden  deep 
in  inaccessible  forests  and  trackless  swamp)s; 
a  land  whose  secrets  are  so  jealously  guarded, 
in  order  that  its  owner  may  enjoy  its  spx>ils  un¬ 
disturbed,  that  until  the  debate  of  July,  1903, 
in  the  Belgian  House,  the  world  was  unaware 
of  its  very  existence;  a  land  shrouded  darkly 
in  mystery,  of  which  the  tale  will  never  be 
fully  told.  Somewhere  in  the  back  country  it 
lies,  another  El  Dorado,  but  only  one  white 
man  who  is  not  an  agent  either  of  the  State  or 
of  the  favored  companies  has  ever  been  known 
to  pass  its  boundaries.  And  it  is  here,  in  his 
hidden  treasure-house,  that  the  king  coins 
bUxxi  and  sweat  into  his  private  hoard  of  gold. 

How  much  treasure  he  has  tom  from  it  in 
the  ten  years  since  he  marked  it  for  his  own, 
is  his  secret,  and  his  only.  But  one  may  guess 
dt  the  amount,  from  the  fact  that  it  is  the 


richest  rubber-yielding  district  in  the  State, 
and  that  the  reports  of  its  depopulation  show 
that  it  is  being  worked  for  all  it  is  worth. 

Professor  Fdicien  Cattier,  of  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Bmssels,  after  an  exhaustive  study  of 
all  the  conditions  involved,  estimates  the  king’s 
income  at  from  seventy  to  eighty  million 
francs.  E.  D.  Morel  goes  further,  and  calls 
it  one  hundred  million.  He  notes  in  this  con¬ 
nection  the  fact  that  for  the  past  ten  years  the 
estimated  revenues  from  the  Domaine  Privi 
amount  to  only  114,356,630  francs,  which  are 
the  proceeds  of  taxation  in  kind,  viz.,  rubber, 
ivory,  and  copal;  whereas,  in  that  same  pieriod, 
rubber  alone,  amounting  in  value  to  a  strict 
minimum  of  369,107,200  francs,  has  been  e.x- 
pxirted  from  the  country'. 

The  Domaine  de  la  Couronne  is  apparently 
so  organized  that  it  reap>s  for  its  owner  all  the 
benefits  and  bears  none  of  the  burdens  of 
the  other  pxirtions  of  the  territory’.  Such  an 
administrative  division  of  the  State  has 
been  effected  that  the  section  previously 
mentioned  as  taxed  for  the  suppx>rt  of  the 
administration  is  forced  to  bear  almost  the 
entire  burden  of  this  supprort,  while  the 
revenues  from  the  other  sections,  represent¬ 
ing  the  profits  of  the  enterprise,  go  directly 
into  the  pxKkets  of  the  king.  The  finances 
have  been  so  manipulated  that  while  the 
concessionaire  companies,  which  collect  the 
revenues  of  the  State,  are  making  fabulous 
profits,  and  while  the  king  is  secretly  drawing 
millions  from  the  Congo  for  his  private  enter¬ 
prises  in  Belgium,  China,  and  the  Riviera, 
the  State  budget  invariably  shows  a  deficit. 

And  Leopxild  has  known  how  to  make  the 
Congo  profitable  in  still  other  ways.  Pro¬ 
fessor  Cattier  estimates  that  the  king  has 
obtained  something  like  161,000,000  francs 
from  the  various  Congo  loans  contracted  in 
recent  years.  The  face  value  of  these  loans, 
which  the  Congo  State  or  its  successors  will 
one  day  have  to  pay  in  full,  amounts  to 
300,000,000  francs,  or  $60,000,000.  Emil 
Vandervelde,  referring  to  this  matter  in  the 
parliamentary  debate  of  February’,  1906,  says: 

“What  is  particularly  deplorable  is  that  it 
seems  that  the  money  borrowed  by  the  Congo 
State  has  not  been  utilized  in  its  develop)ment. 
So  far  as  any  value  can  be  attached  to  the 
yearly  financial  statements  of  the  colony,  the 
total  deficit  of  the  Congo  has  amounted  to 
27,000,000  francs  only.  Now  130,000,000 
francs  have  been  borrowed,  in  addition  to  the 
31,000,000  loaned  by  Belgium.  If  we  sub¬ 
tract  this  deficit  of  27,000,000  from  the  130,- 


NSAI.A.  OF  WALA.  AND  THE  REMAINS  OF  lUS  FIVE  YEAK  OI.D  I>AIH;I1TEK. 
Buth  wife  aud  child  were  eaten  at  a  cannibal  feast  by  the  King's  soldiers. 


ooo,cxx>  francs,  there  remain  over  103,000,000  jjj 

■  francs  which  seem  to  have  been  expended 

i  othenvise  than  in  the  Congo.”  Look  once  again  at  the  brown,  oily  river, 

<  The  “Trade”  statistics  of  the  State,  re-  rolling  swollen  and  sullen  between  its  banks; 

I  cently  published,  show  that  in  the  last  six  at  the  ragged  clearings  where  the  villages ^and 

!  years,  from  1900  to  1905  inclusive,  merchan-  ]>lantations  stood.  But  this  time  the  picture 

j  dise — eighty  i)er  cent,  rubber — to  the  value  of  has  changed.  There  are  steamers  on  the 

!  307»4SS.927  francs  has  been  exported,  against  river;  there  are  factories  on  the  banks;  there 

impt)rts  to  the  value  of  130,223,015  francs,  are  towns  and  stations.  And  there  is  the 

The  exports,  therefore,  exceeded  the  imports  civilization  of  the  Philanthropist, 
by  177,232,912  francs,  showing  that,  if  the  Jungle  encroaching  foot  by  foot  upon  the 
trade  figures  of  other  West  Coast  colonies —  clearings,  obliterating  the  plantations,  closing 

where  the  imports  are  almost  invariably  in  over  the  crojis;  villages  deserted,  with  empty 
excess  of  the  exports — are  any  criterion,  Leo-  houses  and  blackened  fires;  in  place  of  teem- 
1  pold,  according  to  its  own  figures,  is  looting  ing  life,  the  silence  of  desolation.  A  whole 

!  the  country  to  the  extent  of  about  $6,000,000  fertile  land  violated  and  despoiled;  a  dcximed 

a  year.  These  figures  gain  added  significance  land,  crushed  under  conquest,  overhung  by 
^  from  the  fact  that  of  this  merchandise  im-  the  black  cloud  of  desjx)tic  oppression,  of 

j  ported,  more  than  three-quarters  consisted,  misery  unparalleled  in  the  world’s  history  to- 

!  not  of  goods  for  the  benefit  of  the  native  pro-  day;  a  land  from  which  blood  and  gold  have 

•j  ducer,  but  of  government  material,  stores,  etc.  been  drained  without  mercy;  a  land  of  dying 

I  In  effect,  the  king,  since  he  has  had  a  free  peoples. 

I  hand  in  the  Congo,  has  practically  put  the  This  is  the  Congo  Free  State  as  Leoj)old, 

.  State  in  pawn.  One  curious  result  of  his  the  Philanthropist,  has  made  it. 

policy  is  that  in  capitalizing  the  Congo  enter-  One  who  has  visited  the  Congo  regions 
prise,  and  putting  the  stock  of  his  conces-  cannot  fail  to  l)e  impressed  with  the  atmos- 
sionaire  companies  on  the  market,  he  has  phere  of  gl(X)m  and  mystery  that  overhangs 

turned  the  present  system  into  a  vested  in-  the  dark  land  like  the  shadow  of  a  pall — 

terest,  and  has  sold  to  presumably  innocent  an  atmosphere  from  which  arise  two  widely 

investors  the  forced  laljor  of  the  natives — has,  differing  effects.  The  first  is  subtle,  intangi- 

in  other  words,  used  the  machinery  of  com-  ble,  yet  indisputable — the  almost  inevitable 

!  merce  to  create  in  Europe  a  property  in  slaves,  influences  of  climate  and  environment  upon 
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the  white  man’s  temperament  and  char¬ 
acter.  Loneliness,  homesickness,  the  over¬ 
whelming  sense  of  exile;  a  gradual  alteration 
of  standards  and  ideals,  often  a  loosening 
of  moral  fiber  (which  in  the  circumstances 
is  not  at  all  to  be  wondered  at) ;  physical  de¬ 
bilitation — these  go  to  make  a  factor  which 
must  be  reckoned  with.  How  much  this 
factor  has  to  do  with  the  condition  in  the 
Congo  is  a  problem;  that  it  has  to  do  with  it, 
is  very  sure.  The  second  effect  is  by  inten¬ 
tion.  It  is  not  to  the  interest  of  the  State  that 
its  internal  economy  should  be  exposed  to  the 
white  light  of  criticism.  With  admirable 
skill,  therefore,  the  officials  have  turned  to 
account  this  atmosphere  of  sinister  myster}’; 
have  made  of  it  a  cloak  of  secrecy  which  con¬ 
ceals  its  commonest  dealings  with  the  outside 
world.  Furtiveness  and  secrecy  are  in  the  air; 
a  man  entering  the  service  of  the  State  never 


sar)'  to  maintain  a  native  standing  army  of 
20,000  men,  armed  with  repeating  rifles;  why 
the  companies  should  have  their  own  troops, 
at  least  10,000  more — an  armed  force,  this, 
larger  than  is  maintained  in  the  whole  of  their 
West  African  dominions  by  France,  England, 
and  Germany  combined.  Is  it  for  the  pro¬ 
tection  of  the  whites?  Scarcely,  since  the 
total  number  of  white  men  in  the  territories  is 
barely  2,500.  Yet  there  is  a  reason,  and  what 
it  is  the  State  itself  betrays. 

To  understand  the  true  significance  of  this, 
a  glimpse  at  the  system  of  government  under 
which  the  State  is  run  must  be  given. 

In  power  supreme,  of  course,  is  the  King- 
Sovereign,  and  the  affairs  of  the  State  are 
directed  from  Brussels.  The  local  govern¬ 
ment,  in  the  hands  of  a  governor-general,  is 
administered  at  Boma,  the  State  capital, 
with  territorial  courts,  a  lower  court,  a  court 


A  PALAVER  WITH  THE  NATIVES. 

Types  of  the  rubber  gatherers  who  are  being  decimated  by  the  methods  of  the  State. 


knows  what  is  Wfore  him  until  he  has  l)een 
initiated  and  pledged  to  the  preservation  of 
the  “trade  secrets.”  Many  a  young  fellow 
of  good  instincts,  reaching  his  |x)st,  and  only 
then  appreciating  the  full  horrors  of  his 
duties,  has  begged  piteously  to  be  allowed  to 
return — and  has  been  refused. 

In  accordance  with  this  policy  of  secrecy, 
the  State  has  never  explain^  why  it  is  neces- 


martial,  and  a  court  of  appeals.  Besides  the 
judges  of  the  bench  there  are  a  large  number 
of  officers  of  the  judicial  police,  under  the 
supervision  of  the  State  Attorney,  with  well- 
defined  limitations  of  territory  and  authority. 
But  the  system,  which  looks  well  enough 
theoretically,  fails  in  practise  for  several 
reasons,  chief  among  which  are  the  facts  that 
the  number  of  the  courts  is  far  too  limited  for 
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the  vast  extent  of  territor)’  under  their  juris¬ 
diction;  that  throughout  the  country  at  large 
administrative  powers  are  vested,  as  a  rule, 
in  the  District  Commissioners,  who  usually 
have  little  knowledge  of  the  law;  and  that  the 
above-mentioned  limitations  of  authority  are 
more  often  honored  in  the  breach  than  in  the 
observance. 

What,  then,  is  the  excuse  and  the  occasion 
for  such  an  army?  It  is  there  to  force  the 
collection  of  rubber  by  the  natives.  For¬ 
merly  used  to  conquer  the  country,  it  is  now- 
used  to  coerce  “  trade.” 

A  native  army,  thinly  veneered  with  dis¬ 
cipline  and  training,  is  at  best  an  edged  tool 
to  handle.  In  this  case,  unlimited  authority, 
the  fact  of  never  being  called  to  account  for 
his  actions,  the  natural  tendency  of  the  sav¬ 
age  to  bully  those  weaker  than  himself,  and 
the  advantage  of  weapons,  made  of  the  black 
an  ideal  instrument  of  an  inhuman  policy  of 
which,  as  E.  D.  Morel  aptly  says,  “his  offi¬ 
cers,  himself,  and  his  fellow-natives  are  the 
victims  in  different  degrees  of  suffering.” 

W’hat  were  the  methods  of  coercion  that 
such  an  army  would  be  likely  to  use?  And 
what  are  the  results  of  these  methods?  To 
these  two  questions  the  answer  is  a  tale  so 
horrible  in  some  of  its  instances  as  to  be  un¬ 
printable.  What  may  be  told  is  this: 

A  certain  amount  of  rubber,  or  copal,  is 
demanded  from  a  village  within  a  certain 
time.  It  is  brought  by  the  blacks  into  the 
station,  weighed,  and,  if  found  up  to  measure, 
paid  for  after  this  fashion: 

Prodoction.  Payment. 

Per  basket  of  pure  rub-  i  knife,  worth  12  cents. 

ber,  worth  $5.2$. 

Six  and  one-half  tons  of  gum  cop>al,  worth 
^^364,  or  about  $1,750,  is  levied  yearly  from 
a  single  village.  In  payment  for  his  full 
year’s  work,  each  adult  householder  receives 
31  cents.  Again,  another  village,  with  a  total 
population — including  children — of  240  per¬ 
sons,  is  compelled  to  provide  for  the  govern¬ 
ment  one  ton  of  carefully  prepared  food¬ 
stuffs  per  week,  receiving  in  return  a  total 
sum  of  $3.80.  More  commonly,  pjayment 
consists  of  a  certain  measure  of  salt  and  a 
yard  or  two  of  calico.  And  these  are  but 
three  isolated  instances.  Multiply  them  by 
ten  thousand  and  you  will  still  fall  short  of  a 
realization  of  actu^  existing  conditions. 

Now,  suppx)se  the  tale  of  rubber  or  cop)al 
is  not  comj^ete.  The  offending  village  is 
raided  by  the  soldiers.  Men,  women,  and 
little  children  are  either  dragged  away  as 


“hostages,”  to  be  held  until  their  fellow-vil¬ 
lagers  have  contrived  to  make  up  the  defici¬ 
ency,  or  are  shot  down  like  dogs,  and  their  right 
hands  cut  off  and  turned  over  to  the  State 
as  evidence  of  duty  done.  Cartridges  cost 
money;  and  for  every  cartridge  gone  from  a 
soldier’s  belt  a  hand  must  be  produced. 

(A  framework  of  sticks  under  which  a  slow 
fire  is  burning;  on  this  framework  fourscore 
human  hands — eighty  severed  hands,  thin 
black  hands  with  stiffened  fingers,  small, 
chubby,  dimpled  hands,  slowly  mummifying 
in  the  smoke — it  makes  a  pleasing  picture  of 
civilization,  does  it  not?) 

The  State  claims  that  only  dead  bodies  are 
mutilated  by  the  cutting  off  of  hands  and  by 
other  methods  more  barbarous  than  this — 
and  that  it  is  a  native  custom,  for  the  securing 
of  trophies  of  warfare.  But  missionaries  will 
tell  of  living  pieople,  maimed  in  ways  beyond 
all  healing;  and  missionaries  and  students 
alike  bear  witness  that  no  study  of  native  life 
has  shown  the  slightest  trace  of  any  such 
“custom,”  which  is  solely  one  of  the  evidences 
of  philanthropy  and  civilization. 

The  Rev.  E.  V’.  Sjoblom,  of  the  American 
BapHist  Missionar)'  Union,  who  was  one  of 
the  first  to  report  these  matters  to  Europje, 
tells  of  the  finding  of  a  dead  mother  with  her 
two  children,  two  or  three  days  after  one 
of  these  rubber  raids.  “  The  mother  was 
shot  and  the  right  hand  taken  off.  On  one 
side  w-as  the  elder  child,  also  shot,  and  the 
right  hand  also  taken  off.  On  the  other  side 
was  the  younger  child,  with  its  right  hand  cut 
off,  but  the  child,  still  living,  was  resting 
against  the  mother’s  breast.” 

E.  J.  Glave,  who  went  out  to  Africa  first 
in  1883,  as  a  member  of  the  International 
Association,  and  again,  indepsendently,  in 
1894,  has  a  horrible  tale  to  tell  of  the  chain- 
gangs  of  women,  tied  by  the  neck  or  ankles, 
held  as  hostages  at  the  stations  at  the  mercy 
<rf  native  sentries  until  the  village  from  which 
they  had  been  taken  should  bring  their  ran.som 
in  rubber  or  ivory;  of  the  little,  homeless, 
fatherless,  motherless  children,  most  of  them 
naked  and  covered  with  ulcers  and  sores, 
many  of  them  with  a  half-healed  stump  where 
the  right  hand  had  been  hacked  away,  herded 
together  on  the  river-boat  for  transport 
to  the  school  colony  near  Leopoldville;  of 
the  flogging  of  men,  women,  and  children 
with  the  chicotte,  an  instrument  so  terrible 
that  “  a  man  who  receives  one  hundred  blows 
is  often  nearly  killed  and  has  his  spirit  broken 
for  life”;  of  the  degradation  of  village  chiefs 
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before  their  people  in  ways  of  devilish  in¬ 
genuity  and  bestiality;  of  the  lawless  lust  and 
violence  of  the  black  sentries. 

But  even  horrors  pall — and  the  world  has 
heard  these  tales  before.  The  more  atrocious 
crimes,  which  cannot  even  be  told  in  print, 
usually  occur  in  the  back  country  where 
missionaries  and  travelers  rarely  penetrate, 
and  are  made  known  only  through  accident. 

Cannibalism  exists,  in  spite  of  the  dictum 
of  the  report  of  the  Inquiry  Commission. 
Dr.  Hinde  has  told  that  after  one  particu¬ 
larly  murderous  battle,  in  which  the  fierce 
Botetela  tribe  of  Congolese  negroes  had  been 
used  against  the  .-Vrabs,  every  member  of  these 
cannibal  allies  had  at  least  one  body  to  eat. 

“.\11  the  meat  was  cooked  and  smoke- 
dried,  and  formed  provisions  for  the  whole 
of  the  force  and  for  all  the  camp-followers, 
for  many  days  afterward.  ...”  Dr.  Hinde 
presents  a  somewhat  novel  point  of  view: 
“During  the  war  in  which  we  were  now  en¬ 
gaged  for  two  years,  we  reaped,  perhaps,  the 
only  advantage  that  could  be  claimed  for 
this  disgusting  custom.  In  the  night  follow¬ 
ing  a  battle,  or  the  storming  of  a  town,  these 
human  wolves  disposed  of  all  the  dead,  leav¬ 
ing  nothing  even  for  the  jackals,  and  thus 
saved  us,  no  doubt,  from  many  an  epidemic.” 

IV 

To  all  the  charges  brought  against  it,  the 
government  answers  that  it  is  doing  its  best 
to  eliminate  the  evils  which  are  sapping  the 
life  of  its  colony.  Are  not,  it  asks,  these  evils 
to  some  extent  inseparable  from  the  early 
stages  of  any  great  colonizing  enterprise? 
\V  as  Rome  built  in  a  day?  Would  the  world 
have  the  Congo  run  on  the  lines  of  a  pink 
tea  ?  Coercion  is  absolutely  necessary,  since, 
through  the  effects  of  climate  and  environ¬ 
ment,  the  countrj'  is  wholly  dependent  on 
native  labor;  if  this  labor  is  not  voluntarj-,  it 
must  be  forced. 

If  Leopold  has  hoodwinked  the  other 
nations,  he  has  not  deceived  his  own,  which 
regards  him  with  neither  respect  nor  affection. 

In  his  speech  of  July,  1903,  in  the  Bel¬ 
gian  House,  Emil  Vandervelde  said: 

“There  is  no  doubt  that  the  economic  re¬ 
sults  of  this  r^ime  have  been  very  brilliant 
for  the  sovereign  of  the  Congo  State  and  for 
the  companies  of  the  Domains  Priv(,  but  not 
for  Belgium.  Belgian  trade  in  the  Congo 
does  not  amount  to  even  one  per  cent,  of  the 
general  trade  of  Belgium.” 


Earlier  criticism  of  the  gross  mismanage¬ 
ment  and  oppression  in  the  State  was  met  by 
flat  denials;  then  by  promises  of  inquiry — 
which  came  to  nothing  until  the  report  of 
the  Inquiry  Commission  in  1905.  This  bt- 
ter,  although  in  certain  significant  instances 
a  marvel  of  diplomatic  evasion  of  facts,  of 
clever  juggling  with  truth,  does  recognize  and 
deplore  the  gravest  abuses.  But  Leopold 
prepared  himself  well  to  hoodwink  public 
opinion  and  offset  criticism,  by  the  establish¬ 
ment  of  a  Press  Bureau,  on  which  he  has 
spent  millions  for  the  purpose  of  showing  to 
the  world,  through  its  medium,  conditions  as 
they  should  be,  and  not  as  they  are. 

To  sum  up,  here  are  a  few  concrete  facts 
which  are  worth  remembering  when  the 
Congo  State  is  named : 

There  is  no  trade  in  the  Congo.  There  is, 
instead,  forced  production,  extortion,  and  an 
organized  system  of  plunder. 

There  has  never  been  freedom;  there  is,  and 
always  has  been  under  Leopold’s  rule,  virtual 
and  absolute  slaverj'. 

The  supply  of  ivorj’  is  practically  ex¬ 
hausted;  in  certain  districts  the  yield  of  rub¬ 
ber  has  nearly  ceased. 

The  land  is  being  depopulated  at  the  rate  of 
15,000,000  in  twenty  years;  vast  stretches  of 
country  are  devastated;  from  these  districts 
the  natives  who  have  escaped  slaughter  have 
fled  into  the  depths  of  the  forests,  miserable, 
outcast,  and  hopeless. 

Mutilation,  outrage,  and  degradations  un¬ 
speakable,  death  by  shooting,  by  starvation, 
by  the  lash,  and  by  the  halter,  are  visited  by 
armed  black  soldiers,  at  the  instigation  of  a 
handful  of  whites,  upon  unarmed  and  helpless 
natives,  whose  only  crime  is  their  inability  to 
gratify  promptly  enough  the  lust  and  rapacity 
of  their  masters. 

And  all  this  with  the  knowledge  and  the 
sanction  of  one  man,  the  King-Sovereign,  the 
Philanthropist! 

How  long  will  the  nations  permit  this  sta.e 
of  things  to  endure?  Already  there  are  faint 
stirrings  of  conscience,  of  a  realization  of  re¬ 
sponsibility.  The  growl  of  national  disap¬ 
proval  rises;  there  are  resolutions,  and  dis¬ 
cussions,  and  cries  of  pity  and  shame. 

Meanwhile,  making  the  most  of  his  op¬ 
portunity,  the  Vampire  sits  sucking  the  life¬ 
blood  of  the  victim  that  has  slowly  ceased  to 
struggle.  By  the  time  the  powers  have  be¬ 
stirred  themselves  to  action,  he,  full-gorged, 
will  fling  the  carcass  at  their  feet  and  say: 

“Take  it — what  b  left  is  yours.” 


A  Fool  and  a  Mule 

By  G.  W.  OGDEN 

Illustrations  by  W.  Herbert  Dunton 


IT  was  commonty  said  by  the  cattlemen  in 
that  district  that  Johnny  Steele  was  too 
greei^to  bum. 

Johnny  was  a  Missourian,  from  some 
county  slap  up  against  the  Mississippi,  which 
is  about  as  grave  a  charge  as  you  can  lay  to 
a  man,  except  to  say  that  he  came  from  In¬ 
diana.  He  was  a  fence-man,  one  of  the  first 
on  the  Kansas  rahge,  and  he  had  set  his  posts 
and  strung  his  wire  miles  in  advance  of  the 
boldest  of  the  unwelcome  invaders,  not  be¬ 
cause  he  wanted  to  stick  up  his  pike  against 
the  current  of  adverse  sentiment  and  estab¬ 
lished  custom,  but  because  he  didn’t  know 
any  better. 

Nobody  had  harmed  him,  because  he  was 
so  innocent,  with  his  grammar-school  way  of 
talking,  and  his  complete  ignorance  of  the 
feudal  rights  of  cattlemen.  The  cow-men 
rode  around  his  fences  instead  of  cutting 
them,  as  was  customary,  and  regarded  him 
curiously  as  he  valiantly  bucked  the  sod- 
plow  behind  his  span  of  dun  mules. 

They  had  hinted  to  him  at  first  that  farm¬ 
ing,  according  to  numerous  precedents,  was 
an  unhealthy  occupation  in  that  country. 
Johnny  had  looked  up  incredulously  into 
their  turkey-red  faces,  pulling  his  hemp-col¬ 
ored  mustache  thoughtfully,  and  replied  that 
his  grandfather  was  ninety  y^rs  old,  and 
had  been  farming  all  his  life. 


“Yes,  but  he  ain’t  farmin’  on  the  Kansas 
range,”  they  answered  gravely.  “If  you 
stick  to  farmin’  reg’lar,  on  this  rango,  you 
won’t  never  live  to  be  that  old.” 

These  delicate  hints  were  lost  on  Johnny, 
who  farmed  on  conscientiously,  in  spite  of 
natural  ol>stacles  and  local  discouragements. 
His  farm  was  on  the  road  between  Wichita 
and  Bill  Sawyer’s  ranch,  in  plain  sight  of 
Sawyer’s  buildings,  and  adjoining  Sawj-er’s 
possessions  on  the  north.  Of  course  com¬ 
plications  must  naturally  have  resulted  from 
this  proximity,  without  the  quickening  facton; 
of  a  young  man  who  was  trim  and  good¬ 
faced,  and  who  talked  like  a  grammar,  on 
the  one  hand,  and  a  young  woman  who  had 
been  grazed  off  her  native  range  so  long  that 
the  herbage  didn’t  taste  right  to  her  any 
more,  on  the  other. 

Nettie  Sawyer  had  been  schooled  above  the 
altitude  of  the  ranch-house  roof.  It  j)inched 
her  soul  and  spirit  when  she  came  back  to  it, 
and  the  bore  of  range  intellect  was  altogether 
too  small  for  her  cartridges.  The  cow-men 
didn’t  talk  according  to  any  grammar.  In¬ 
deed,  they  slung  some  hard  and  jagged  slugs 
against  the  sides  of  that  respected  institution, 
and  the  fence-man  was  like  sorrel  to  a  spring 
lamb  for  Nettie  when  she  happened  to  ride 
by  one  day  and  fall  into  a  chat  with  him. 

These  two  youngsters  at  once  concluded 
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that  they  flapped  around  in  an  atmosphere 
miles  above  the  hoof-trampled  level  of  the 
cow-men.  Naturally  they  decided,  in  the 
run  of  a  few  months,  that  they  must  marr\', 
in  order  that  the  English  language,  in  all  its 
purity,  might  be  preserved.  Of  course  there 
were  other  incidental  considerations. 

Sawyer  didn’t  sympathize.  He  had  tol¬ 
erated  Johnny  on  account  of  the  girl,  in  spite 
of  his  fences,  but  when  the  little  rooster 
strutted  up  and  filed  his  case,  the  old  man 
su.stained  the  demurrer  of  the  community 
and  with  his  big,  hairy  fist  whacked  out  of  a 
wagon  box  the  most  emphatic  “no”  that 
ever  made  young  aspirations  tremble  and 
skulk  back  to  cover.  The  community  was 
against  the  fence-man  in  the  abstract,  and 
Sawyer,  as  leader  of  the  cow-men’s  clan, 
would  have  backed  up  the  community  if  it 
had  broken  all  the  female  hearts  in  the  family. 

But  Sawyer  wasn’t  a  big  enough  man  to 
enlist  the  United  States  Government  in  the 
scheme  of  freeze-out  he  set  in  motion  against 
the  fence-man,  and  because  the  Government 
carried  Nettie’s  letters  to  Johnny,  and  John¬ 
ny’s  letters  to  Nettie,  the  young  people  man¬ 
aged  to  find  life  tolerable.  And  that  is  the 
explanation  for  Johnny  Steele’s  presence  at 
the  annual  ball  of  the  Cattle  Growers’  Asso¬ 
ciation  at  Wichita.  Nettie  tipped  it  off  to 
him,  and  posted  him  on  certain  immuni¬ 
ties  that  were  granted  by  the  cow-men  to 
their  enemies  on  that  occasion. 

This  year  the  ball  celebrated  the  close  of 
the  Association’s  annual  convention,  which 
had  been  unusually  well  attended,  owing  to 
the  fact  that  matters  of  importance  to  the 
range  feeders  of  Kansas  and  Indian  Territory 
had  been  before  the  assembly.  A  movement 
was  on  foot  to  have  a  federal  quarantine  line 
against  Texas  cattle  established  and  main¬ 
tained  at  Government  expense,  and  there  were 
more  white  shirts  in  the  hall  w'here  Bud 
Sapp,  the  official  caller,  was  throwing  out 
the  tangle  of  the  quadrille,  than  had  ever 
been  seen  in  Wichita  before. 

The  etiquette  of  that  great  gathering  com¬ 
pelled  a  nun  to  be  friendly  with,  or  at  least 
silently  tolerant  of,  even  a  blood  enemy,  and 
Bill  Sawyer  was  too  much  of  a  man  to  kick 
a  leg  over  the  trace  of  custom.  Not  that 
Johnny  Steele  was  his  enemy.  Sawyer 
wouldn’t  have  accorded  him  that  recognition 
or  dignity.  So  the  two  young  people  made 
the  most  of  their  opportunity. 

It  was  past  midnight.  Bud  Sapp  was  at 
his  best,  his  thin  voice  vibrant  and  electrical 


with  the  pleasurable  excitement,  calling  the 
cowboys’  favorite: 

“  Oh,  rjfing  that  gal,  that  purty  little  gal,” 

sang  Bud,  lopping  over  and  spurring  around 
on  one  leg,  the  free  foot  welting  stars  out  of 
the  table  on  w’hich  he  stood. 

“  The  gal  that  you  left  behind  you.” 

.And  they  swung  her,  with  her  heels  clear 
of  the  floor,  her  skirts  standing  out,  and  con¬ 
tinued  to  swing  her,  as  Bud  intended  they 
should,  until  he  rounded  out  the  stanza: 

“  She's  purty  in  the  face 
An’  slim  aroun'  the  wais’. 

The  gal  that  you  left  behind  you.” 

Wltile  the  dance  was  noisily  proceeding, 
Dan  Healy,  trail  rider  for  the  association, 
was  riding  for  the  lives  of  no  knowing  how 
many  thousand  northern  cattle.  Late  that 
afternoon,  by  the  mere  chance  of  having  gone 
a  little  out  of  his  ordinary  trail,  he  had  barely 
missed  an  ambuscade  laid  for  hiiri  by  a  band 
of  Texas  drovers  who  were  heading  for  Wichita 
with  a  big  herd.  Healy  then  understood  why 
the  trail  rider  to  the  south  of  him  had  missed 
connections  that  day.  The  Texans  were 
roping  the  riders  in  and  carrying  them  along 
in  a  desperate  effort  to  reach  the  railroad 
and  load  their  cattle  for  the  Kansas  City 
market  before  the  alarm  could  be  spread. 

They  were  out  and  after  him  before  he  had 
time  to  estimate  the  size  of  the  herd  or  the 
strength  of  the  invading  force.  He  made 
good  use  of  the  half-mile  advantage  he  had, 
and  quickly  began  to  draw  away  from  them. 
They  stopped  on  a  knoll  and  fir^  a  few  shots 
after  him  when  they  saw  it  was  useless  to 
pursue  farther,  and  Healy  held  on  until  dusk, 
when  he  sighted  Luttrell’s  ranch  buildings 
and  rode  over  to  get  a  fresh  horse. 

No  one  answered  his  shouts  and  knocks, 
no  one  appeared  around  corral  or  bam,  and 
then  Healy  recalled  the  date  of  the  cattle¬ 
men’s  ball. 

It  must  be  understood  that  this  was  be¬ 
fore  the  Government  set  the  quarantine  line, 
above  which  Texas  cattle  cannot  pass  until 
certain  precautionary  conditions  have  been 
observed.  Texas  fever  was,  in  that  day,  a 
terrible  menace  to  northern  cattlemen,  and 
they,  in  a  way,  took  the  law  into  their  own 
hands  to  secure  safety  for  their  herds  against 
the  plague.  Cattle  from  Texas  were  seldom 
free  of  the  disease,  and  besides  spreading  it 
to  the  healthy  northern  herds  along  the  trails 
by  direct  contact,  they  dropped  ticks  and 
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left  them  in  the  grass,  each  little  insect  a 
poisonous  thing  that  might  hold  in  its  bite 
the  death  of  twenty  thousand  cattle. 

For  northern  cattle  could  not  outlive  the 
infection,  and  many  a  man  was  ruined  by  its 
insidious  spread.  At  last  it  became  a  ques¬ 
tion  of  property  rights,  and  a  strong  associa¬ 
tion  of  Kansas  cattlemen  took  the  stand  that 
the  Texans  had  no  more  warrant  in  law  for 
driving  infected  cattle  at  will  into  Kansas 
than  the  rustlers  had  for  making  away  with 
other  men’s  beeves.  A  system  of  petroling 
was  established;  riders  were  placed  to  guard 
the  trails  leading  from  Texas  and  to  warn 
all  invaders  that  they  must  keep  within  cer¬ 
tain  bounds.  These  trails  were  arbitrarily 
marked,  of  course,  with  a  view  to  making  a 
drive  so  long  and  tedious  as  to  be  unprofit¬ 
able,  if  not  altogether  impossible. 

This  the  Texans  resented,  but  the  northern 
organization  was  strong  enough  to  enforce 
its  rules  for  several  years.  Things  had 
quieted  down  to  such  an  extent  that,  where 
four  trail  riders  were  formerly  employed,  one 
was  left.  The  Texans  noted  it  all,  and  made 
the  bold  move  that  carried  them  almost  to  their 
objective  point  before  they  were  discovered. 

It  was  early  autumn,  and  the  second 
growth  of  bunch  grass  was  luscious  and 
green.  Time  enough  before  frost  for  the 
ticks  to  spread  and  inoculate  all  the  herds  for 
a  hundred  miles  around.  The  Texans  were 
then  no  more  than  thirty  miles  south  of 
Wichita,  but  that  thirty  miles  was  the  richest 
grazing  land  in  the  State;  and  on  that  strip 
the  herds  for  long  distances  had  been  con¬ 
centrated,  to  gain  what  they  might  for  a 
month  or  six  weeks,  and  to  be  so  near  the 
shipping-point  that  they  wouldn’t  walk  off 
much  in  driving  to  the  pens.  The  situation 
was  such  that  the  Texans,  if  they  had  made 
it  a  matter  of  devilish  choice,  could  not  have 
found  a  more  fertile  ground  for  scattering 
the  germs  of  their  scourge. 

.\t  Luttrell’s  the  trail  rider  was  still  twenty 
miles  from  Wichita,  and  the  herd  would  very 
likely  move  ten  miles  between  that  and  morn¬ 
ing.  He  believed  he  could  reach  town  in 
three  hours.  It  was  a  moonlit  night,  but  he 
had  not  made  more  than  ten  miles  when  the 
sky  became  overcast.  Suddenly  his  horse 
went  down  in  an  old  buffalo  wallow,  and 
stretched  out  groaning,  unable  to  regain  its 
feet.  Healy  worked  with  it  a  good  while, 
but  it  persistently  refused  to  make  an  effort 
to  get  up,  so  he  left  it,  and  proceeded  on¬ 
ward  on  foot.  He  arrived  at  the  dance-hall 


just  as  Bud  Sapp  gave  the  final  order, 
“All  stampede.”  Healy’s  report  quieted  the 
mirth  in  the  hall.  Bill  Sawyer,  the  president, 
mounted  Bud  Sapp’s  table,  explained  the 
situation,  and  call^  for  volunteers  to  go  out 
and  turn  the  Texans  back. 

In  less  than  half  an  hour  after  the  trail 
rider’s  arrival,  thirty  men,  arrayed  in  their 
ballroom  finery,  galloped  across  the  almost 
dry  bed  of  the  Arkansas  and  rode  southward, 
and  as  many  more  follow'ed  in  wagons,  carry¬ 
ing  enough  arms  and  ammunition  to  shoot 
half  of  Texas  off  the  map. 

When  the  excitement  of  setting  out  was  on 
the  dance-hall,  Steele  got  a  notion  into  his 
head  that  he’d  like  to  go  along.  Nettie  was 
almost  frantically  against  it.  “You’re  not  a 
cattleman,”  she  warned,  “and  they  might 
give  you  some  rough  handling.  A  word  in 
the  wTong  place  at  a  doings  of  this  kind 
means  trouble.” 

But  Johnny  went,  partly  because  he  didn’t 
know  any  better,  and  partly  because  his  sym- 
(lathies  were  with  his  neighbors,  no  matter 
how  they  regarded  him;  h«  would  carr)’  no 
arms,  and  to  complicate  matters  for  him — 
being  a  fence-man  was  bad  enough — he  rode 
a  mule.  It  was  all  he  had  in  the  way  of  a 
saddle  nag,  one  of  his  span  of  dun  plow- 
beasts;  but  it  was  a  goer. 

Nobody  paid  any  attention  to  him  until 
daylight,  when  one  who  recognized  him  ad¬ 
vertised  the  fact  that  he  was  a  granger,  a 
fence-man,  and  a  drawing  together  of  heads, 
as  the  company  galloped  on,  resulted  in  a  de¬ 
cision  to  request  him  to  go  back  and  keep 
his  fingers  out  of  a  pie  that  might  prove  all- 
fired  hot  in  the  cutting.  Sawyer  said  No,  let 
him  come  on.  If  he  wanted  to  meddle,  why 
let  him,  but  if  he  squealed  when  the  cinch 
pinched  his  belly,  then  they  could  slap  the 
spurs  to  him.  So  they  cut  him  out  of  the 
bunch,  and  left  him  to  trail  behind  them  on 
his  brown-sugar  mule;  but  he  was  in,  and  he 
had  too  much  grit  to  go  back. 

The  cattlemen  came  in  sight  of  the  Tex¬ 
ans’  herd  shortly  after  sunrise.  The  cattle 
had  traveled  slowly  during  the  night,  follow¬ 
ing  the  richest  grazing,  and  when  the  Kan¬ 
sans  first  sighted  the  herd  it  stretched  out 
over  a  large  area,  with  an  outrider  here  and 
there,  just  enough  to  hold  it  to  some  sem¬ 
blance  of  compactness.  A  corral  made  of 
the  outfit’s  wagons,  with  the  horses  inside,  a 
mile  or  more  in  advance  of  the  herd,  was  evi¬ 
dence  that  the  trespas.sers  expected  trouble 
and  were  prepared  to  make  a  stand. 
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The  cavalcade  of  Kansans  drew  up  within 
a  thousand  yards  of  the  invaders’  position, 
and  the  men  dismounted.  After  a  brief 
council  it  was  decided  that  Sawyer  should  go 
out  with  a  truce  flag  and  deliver  the  ultima¬ 
tum  of  the  Cattle  Growers’  Association  to 
the  men  from  l)elow  the  line.  That  ulti¬ 
matum  was,  in  effect,  that  if  the  Texans  did 
not  turn  their  cattle  southward  by  noon,  the 
association  w'ould  take  the  job  upon  itself. 
The  wording  of  the  message  was  left  to 
Sawyer,  and  he  tied  a  white  shirt — there 
wasn’t  an  uncolored  handkerchief  among 
them — to  a  big  rosinweed  stalk  and  set  out. 

Sawyer  was  an  iron-gray  man,  massive, 
decisive,  whose  name  was  known  from  the 
Panhandle  to  Dodge.  He  never  carried  a 
gun,  and  those  who  knew  him  w'ell  said  it 
was  because  he  was  afraid  of  hurting  himself 
in  the  feet.  When  Sawyer  got  mad,  they 
;aid,  he  got  so  hot  a  gun  would  go  off  in  his 
lielt  before  he  could  draw  it.  His  size  and 
his  nerve  had  carried  him  with  honor  through 
many  an  engagement,  and  his  fists  and  quick¬ 
ness  on  the  clinch  through  many  another. 
But  the  terror  of  his  name  didn’t  appear  to 
affect  the  gangling  Texan  that  came  to  meet 
him.  Sawyer  politely  stated  the  Kansans’ 
side  of  the  case,  and  the  Texan  was  thought¬ 
ful  a  moment  before  he  replied: 

“Turn  back,  you  said,  pardner?” 

“Turn  back,”  Sawyer  repeated  firmly. 

The  Texan  took  a  step  forw’ard.  “Where 
to,  pardner,  where  to,  I  say?” 

Sawyer  shook  his  head.  “Anj-where  but 
Kansas,”  he  replied. 

“Look  a-here,”  said  the  Texan,  aiming  a 
long  finger  at  Sawyer’s  face,  “I  want  you  to 
chalk  down  that  we’re  not  that  kind  of  men. 
Turn  back?  Huh,  not  if  you  bring  all  hell 
and  half  o’  Kansas  down  here  and  try  to 
bluff  us.  This  here’s  as  clean  a  bunch  of 
cattle  as  any  of  you  Kansas  fellers  ever  seen, 
and  this  bunch’s  goin’  on  to  Wichita.  We’ve 
got  our  cars  ordered,  and  I  reckon  most  of 
’em’s  in  there  now  waitin’  for  us.  Turn 
back,  huh!  We’d  see  you  fellers  furder  in 
hell’n  a  rattlesnake  could  crawl  on  a  cold 
night  before  we’d  turn  a  cussed  head.” 

“I’m  not  goin’  to  chaw  this  thing  over  w'ith 
you,  pardner,”  Sawyer  said,  “’cause  we’re 
here  to  do,  not  to  bluff.  You’ve  already 
struck  the  first  blow,  chasin’  an’  shootin’  at 
one  of  our  riders,  an’  no  tellin’  w’hat  you’ve 
done  with  the  others.” 

“  Maybe,  maybe,”  the  Texan  assented,  his 
whole  front  and  bearing  a  threat,  “and  you 


can  take  my  word  for  it  we’ll  strike  the  last. 
Them  spies  of  youm  ain’t  hurt  none,  and 
they  won’t  be  hurt  none  as  long  as  they  be¬ 
have. 

“Here,  damn  you,”  he  blurted  out  sav- 
agely,  “what  d’you  fellers  up  here  in  Kan¬ 
sas  mean  a-settin’  yourselves  up  into  a  gov’- 
ment?  You  ain’t  big  enough  to  put  that 
through,  I  tell  you.  Texas  tried  that  onct, 
and  found  the  cud  she’d  bit  off  was  so  dumed 
hard  to  chaw  she  had  to  holler  for  old  U.  S. 
to  come  and  he’p  her  leave  loose.  When 
you  fellers  gits  the  backin’  of  old  U.  S.  to  line 
up  and  say  ‘Texas  cattle  can’t  be  driv 
through  this  here  State,’  then  Texas  men’ll 
lay  dow'n.  But  this  here  kind  of  a  bluff  don’t 
pass,  and  if  you  want  a  contest,  why,  you  can 
git  a  contest,  and  git  it  right  hot  offen  the 
han’le,  too.” 

He  walked  aw’ay  slowly,  as  if  he  expected  to 
f>e  shot  in  the  back,  but  disdained  to  secure 
safety  at  the  sacrifice  of  dignity.  His  friends 
in  the  corral  of  wagons  watched  meanw’hile, 
lively  and  alert,  ready  to  resent  any  un¬ 
friendly  act. 

Men  were  sent  Ijack  to  Luttrell’s  ranch  for 
provisions,  and  the  Kansans  made  camp, 
determined  that  the  Texas  cattle  should  not 
advance  farther,  even  though  they  must  be 
checked  at  the  cost  of  human  life.  A  driz¬ 
zling  rain  began  to  fall  before  noon,  and 
through  it  the  Texans  could  be  seen  closing 
up  their  scattered  herd.  The  Kansans  be¬ 
lieved  their  stand  had  taken  effect,  but  they 
soon  learned  that  this  w’as  a  move  to  econ¬ 
omize  men,  the  new  arrangement  requiring 
fewer  men  to  girdle  the  herd,  and  adding  to 
the  fighting  force. 

Noon  came,  and  the  question  of  moving 
against  the  invaders  was  taken  up  and 
weighed  gravely.  It  was  plain  that  the  Tex¬ 
ans  did  not  intend  to  turn  back.  Though 
the  sentiment  w’as  against  him.  Sawyer  finally 
prevailed  upon  the  men  to  wait  until  eve¬ 
ning.  They  were  in  the  right;  they  could 
afford  to  wait. 

The  wagon  enforcements,  delayed  by  the 
rain,  at  last  arrived.  There  was  nothing  to 
make  a  fire  of,  and  the  chilled,  wet  quaran¬ 
tine  guards  huddled  under  the  vehicles  and 
held  another  council.  The  Texans  were  not 
making  any  effort  to  advance,  and  the  council 
decided  to  wait  until  nightfall,  at  least,  for 
some  further  act  of  defiance  that  would  war¬ 
rant  fully  the  severe  measures  they  were  de¬ 
termined  to  enforce. 

Johnny  Steele  shivered  in  the  rain  alone. 


A  Fool  and  a  Mule 


779 


No  one  had  invited  him  to  crawl  under  a 
wagon,  and  he  cursed  himself  for  a  fool  be¬ 
cause  he  hadn’t  taken  Nettie’s  advice  and 
stayed  in  Wichita.  He  was  only  waiting  for 
night  to  make  a  sneak  for  home,  Texas  fever 
or  no  Texas  fever,  but  he’d  be  blasted  to  the 
stump  if  he’d  let  those  fellows  see  him  de¬ 
sert  in  broad  daylight.  He  was  walking  up 
and  down  with  his  mule’s  bridle  rein  hooked 
over  his  arm,  along  toward  evening,  when  a 
young  man  left  the  shelter  of  a  wagon  and 
approached  him. 

“VV’e  was  jist  a  wonderin’,  pardner,”  said 
he,  “what  you  got  ag’in  us  fellers  ’at  you 
don’t  come  in  out  of  the  wet  an’  be  sociable?” 

Johnny  brightened.  “Nothing  in  the 
world,”  he  answered,  and  they  walked  back 
together. 

Johnny  tied  his  mule  to  a  w'agon-wheel  and 
sat  in  the  place  they  made  for  him.  Many 
compliments  were  passed  to  him  on  the  like¬ 
ly  appearance  of  the  mule,  and  Johnny  re¬ 
ceived  them  suspiciously,  half  minded  that 
the  men  were  making  fun  of  him.  But  their 
sober  sincerity  did  not  give  f<x)ting  to  a 
doubt,  and  Johnny  finally  thawed  out. 
Then  the  young  man  made  an  offer  to 
bet  on  the  impossibility  of  approaching  the 
herd  of  Texas  cattle  with  that,  or  any  other, 
mule,  but  that  one  particularly,  on  account  of 
his  queer  color. 

“That’s  so,  boys,”  said  a  solemn-faced  old 
man  with  whiskers,  “  that’s  one  of  the  strang¬ 
est  things  I’ve  ever  noticed  in  the  forty  year 
I’ve  been  a  handlin’  stock,  from  Maine  to 
Wyoming.  Take  a  herd  that  ain’t  never 
smelt  a  mule,  an’  they’re  off  the  minute  one 
comes  by.  If  we  had  some  feller  with  nerve 
enough  to  do  it,  an’  this  here  gentleman’d 
lend  us  his  mule,  we  could  stampede  that 
herd  before  you  could  bresh  your  hair.” 

Johnny  pricked  up  his  ears.  “Wouldn’t 
ask  no  friend  of  mine  to  do  it,  though,”  the 
old  man  said,  with  significant  weight. 

“Feller’s  hide  wouldn’t  hold  worter  after 
them  rangers  got  sight  of  him,”  remarked 
another.  “I  fiass  that  job  up.” 

“Here,  too,  pardner,”  somebody  said. 

“Don’t  reckon  they’s  aiiy'  man  in  this 
bunch  that’d  do  it  if  it  come  down  to  the 
rub,”  said  Whiskers.  “Men  ain’t  got  the 
nerve  they  had  when  I  was  a  youngster.” 

“They’re  not  joking,”  said  the  little  voice 
under  Johnny’s  vest.  “They’re  in  earnest 
if  men  ever  were.  Why  don’t  you  get  out 
and  show  them  that  even  a  fence-man’s  got 
nerve?” 


“Tell  you  what  I’ll  do,”  said  the  young 
man  who  had  brought  Johnny  in.  “If  this 
man’ll  lend  me  his  mule,  I’U  try  it.” 

“You  won’t  do  nothin’  of  the  kind,”  some 
one  spoke  up  sharply,  authoritatively.  “  Reck¬ 
on  I’m  goin’  to  let  my  only  son  throw  his  life 
away?  Think  of  your  mother,  Jim,  think  of 
her.” 

“Look  here,  men  ” — Johnny  spoke  eagerly 
in  the  flash  of  his  new  determination — “I  be¬ 
lieve  you’re  serious  about  this.  I  thought  at 
first  you  were  coddin’  me - ” 

“Us  a-coddin’,”  said  one,  with  immeas¬ 
urable  injury  in  his  voice,  “us  a-coddin’  ’im, 
oh,  hursh!” 

“But  if  you  are  serious.  I’ll  undertake 
this  thing  myself.” 

There  was  a  chorus  of  protest.  No,  no, 
they  couldn’t  sit  there  and  allow  it,  not  at 
all.  Perhaps  he  had  a  mother,  a  grand¬ 
mother,  a  father,  a  sweetheart,  a  baby.  No, 
they’d  hog-hobble  him  if  he  tried  it.  Dang 
them  if  they  wouldn’t. 

“  If  you  don’t  want  anybody  to  attempt  it, 
why  do  you  bring  the  matter  up  and  discuss 
it?”  asked  Johnny  imjjatiently.  “Now,  if 
you  believe,  as  experienced  cattlemen,  that 
the  plan  will  work,  say  so  frankly.” 

“  Of  course  it’ll  work.  Buddy,”  said  Whis¬ 
kers  slowly,  “and  of  course  the  man  that’d 
put  it  through’d  git  the  tallest  feather  in  his 
cap  he’d  most  likely  ever  run  acrost,  but  it’s 
dangerous,  downright  dangerous.  An’  it’s 
more  than  we’d  ever  expect  of  any  fence-man 
to  offer  to  do,  too.  I  can  g’arantee  that, 
pardner.” 

“The  interests  of  this  State  are  my  inter¬ 
ests,”  declared  Johnny  with  patriotic  fervor. 
“When  it  gets  a  little  darker  I’ll  go.” 

And  he  went.  The  rain  was  blowing  out 
in  long,  slant  sheets,  and  it  was  dark  enough 
to  insure  safety  unless  he  might  chance  to 
stumble  on  to  a  picket.  When  he  loped  off 
Sawyer  yelled  out:  “What’s  that?  Where’s 
that  man  goin’?” 

“Oh,  that’s  Johnny  Jump-up,”  some  one 
replied.  “He’s  gone  off  on  his  muckle-dun 
mule  to  stampede  them  Texas  fellers’  cat¬ 
tle.”  Then  everybody  laughed,  even  Sawyer. 

“That’s  like  ’ticin’  sheep  into  the  shearin’- 
pen  with  salt,”  said  he,  “but  this  sheep’ll 
lose  more’n  his  wool.  You  ortn’t  ’a’  let  him 
go,  boys.” 

Johnny  rode  on,  thrilled  with  the  misguid¬ 
ed  notion  that  he  was  about  to  become  a  hero 
in  the  eyes  of  those  hardy  men,  who  must 
certainly  resjject  him  ever  afterward.  If 
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the  suspicion  that  this  was  a  deliberate  plot 
to  run  him  afoul  of  the  desperate  Texans 
and  get  him  out  of  the  way  even  shadowed 
his  mind  for  a  moment,  he  brushed  it 
away  as  libelous.  Johnny  believed  he  was 
riding  out  to  make  good  in  the  eyes  of  Bill 
Sawyer,  above  all  others.  That  was  the 
main  consideration.  Selfish,  certainly,  but 
self-interest  moves  most  of  the  great  enter¬ 
prises  of  this  world.  He  realized  that  the 
chances  for  getting  back  with  a  whole  skin 
might  be  against  him,  but  the  danger  did  not 
appear  great  in  the  light  of  the  experienced 
cattlemen’s  testimony  that  the  habit  of  wild 
cattle  was  immediately  and  incontinently  to 
stampede  upon  catching  scent  of  a  mule. 
He  believed  that,  if  he  kept  to  windward  of 
the  herd,  as  he  then  was,  the  cattle  would 
naturally  set  out  in  the  other  direction  as 
soon  as  he  got  within  smelling  distance. 

Luck  led  him  between  the  sentries  who 
were  holding  the  herd  together,  and  Johnny 
was  among  the  cattle  before  he  realized  it. 
He  was  greatly  surprised  to  see  that  they 
paid  no  attention  to  either  the  mule  or  him¬ 
self.  They  stood,  for  the  most  part,  as  well 
as  he  could  see,  with  their  tails  to  the  rain, 
and  he  had  to  kick  them  frequently  to  make 
a  path  for  the  mule  to  pass.  He  rode  around 
several  minutes,  but  failed  to  get  up  any  ex¬ 
citement.  Off  to  the  left  the  herd  seemed 
to  be  uneasy,  judging  from  the  continuous 
lowing,  and  Johnny  heard  a  cowboy  singing 
over  there,  the  words  and  tune  coming  to 
him  distinctly: 

“  Ok,  beat  the  drum  slowly 

A  nd  play  the  fije  lowly. 

And  drink  to  my  health  as  you  bear  me  along.” 

Johnny  remembered  that  some  one  had 
told  him  the  Texas  cowboys  sang  to  their 
cattle  to  quiet  their  nerves.  He  headed 
toward  the  singer,  the  warm  steam  from  the 
backs  of  the  cattle,  now  beginning  to  press 
closer  together,  taking  some  of  the  chillout 
of  the  mean,  wet  wind. 

Coming  into  what  appeared  to  be  a  break 
in  the  compact  mass  of  cattle,  Johnny  kicked 
the  mule’s  ribs  and  sent  him  forward  with  a 
jump,  landing  him  on  top  of  a  sleeping  steer. 
The  beast  came  up  with  a  wild  snort,  and  a 
hundred  more,  it  appeared,  followed  him, 
thoroughly  frightened  and  excited.  Taking 
advanU^e  of  the  commotion,  Johnny  rode 
around  and  around  among  them,  his  feet  free 
of  the  stirrups,  kicking  right  and  left,  and 
beating  the  struggling  animals  with  his  rain- 


sodden  hat.  The  cowboy’s  song  stopped  as 
if  he  had  been  hit  with  a  club,  and  in  its 
place  came  a  challenge,  followed  by  the  rip¬ 
ping  of  a  bullet  somewhere  over  Johnny’s 
head.  Johnny  was  thoroughly  limbered  up 
to  his  job  by  this  time.  He  was  going  to 
stampede  that  herd,  even  if  the  cowboy  came 
along  and  shot  him  in  the  back  while  he  was 
at  it,  and  he  began  to  add  the  weight  of 
his  papaw-fed  voice  to  his  kicks  and  blows. 
Another  bullet  came  zipping  like  a  wasp, 
nearer  this  time,  and  other  yells,  defiant, 
threatening,  an)se  on  the  edge  of  the  herd  in 
answer  to  his  own. 

The  cattle  were  beginning  to  move,  and 
Johnny  felt  that  it  needed  only  a  break  in  the 
van,  the  dislodging  of  the  plug,  to  set  the  flood 
free.  Another  bullet,  so  close  that  Johnny 
thought  he  felt  the  wind  of  it  in  his  face,  and 
the  mule  suddenly  decided  that  was  un¬ 
healthy  ground.  He  ducked  his  head,  defied 
Johnny’s  efforts  to  right,  check,  or  turn  him, 
and  set  off  through  the  herd  at  a  little  l>etter 
than  the  best  previous  speed  he  had  ever 
shown. 

That  was  all  there  was  wanting,  and  in 
the  flying  mule’s  wake  the  cattle  followed, 
their  blind  terror  growing  with  every  jump, 
until  they  were  foaming  and  uncontrollable 
with  a  frenzied  madness,  beyond  the  power 
of  any  human  strength  to  check. 

A  sudden  revulsion  of  feeling  swept  over 
Johnny,  clinging  to  the  mule’s  back  and 
struggling  to  get  his  feet  into  the  stirrups. 
A  slip  of  the  mule  would  bring  him  down 
under  the  mad  cattle’s  feet,  and  he  seemed 
to  feel  the  herd  already  galloping  over  his 
body,  beating  it  into  the  mushy  prairie  sod. 

He  couldn’t  see  ten  yards  ahead,  and  had 
no  idea  in  what  direction  the  mule  was  car¬ 
rying  him.  It  was  a  question  of  whether  the 
mule’s  endurance  would  outlive  the  cattle’s 
fright,  for  as  far  as  speed  was  concerned,  it 
appeared  to  be  about  an  even  break.  Those 
Texas  cattle  could  run. 

The  Kansas  cattlemen,  listening  for  some¬ 
thing  that  would  tell  them  there  was  a  gap 
in  the  line  of  encroaching  Texans,  caught 
the  far  rumble  of  beating  hoofs  and  looked 
foolishly  into  each  other’s  faces.  As  the 
sound  grew  into  a  roar,  and  the  uncurbed 
force  shook  the  earth  beneath  their  feet,  the 
cattlemen  mounted  hastily.  It  was  plain  that 
the  fence-man  had  stampeded  the  herd,  and 
that  he  had  stampeded  it  in  the  wrong  direc¬ 
tion.  Not  a  hundred  yards  distant  the  cattle 
were  rushing  past,  headed  straight  for  Wichita. 


iTHE  CATTLEMEN  CAME  IN  SIGHT  OF  THE 

They  knew  it  was  no  more  possible  to 
check  the  stampede  than  it  would  have  been 
:  to  hold  back  the  tumbling  waters  of  the  Ar- 

ikansas,  coming  down  in  the  strength  of  their 
mighty  journey  from  the  mountains  in  the 
spring.  All  they  could  hope  for,  as  they  fol¬ 
lowed  the  stampede,  was  that  the  herd  would 
not  scatter,  and  that  an  early  frost  might  save 
their  own  cattle  from  the  contagion. 

Time  was  suspended  for  Johnny  Steele,  as 
I  he  and  his  mule,  engulfed  in  the  noisy  drift 

I  of  cattle,  were  borne  onward.  He  measured 

!  life  between  the  jumps  of  his  long-eared  steed. 

Each  time  he  came  down  safely  and  held  his 
seat,  Johnny  said:  “I’ll  live  till  he  strikes  the 
ground  again,  anj’way.” 

He  did  some  fast  thinking,  rolling  the 
events  of  his  life  from  the  stick,  as  it  is  said 
a  drowning  man  does,  and  decided  fully  that 
if  he  ever  got  out  of  that  scrape  he’d  never 
mix  up  with  cattlemen’s  troubles  again. 
Why  he  w’as  there  in  that  avalanche  of  cat¬ 
tle,  he  had  forgotten,  except  that  it  was  a 
fool  piece  of  business,  and  that  it  had  its  be¬ 
ginning  a  long  time  ago  with  a  huddling  bunch 
of  whiskered  men  under  a  wagon. 

He  picked  up  enough  of  his  flying  wits, 

I  after  a  long  time,  to  mark,  by  keeping  his 

eye  on  a  certain  beast,  that  the  cattle  were 
outrunning  him.  From  that  he  gathered  a 
j  little  hope,  and  began  to  see  what  he  could 

!  !■ 
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TEXANS'  HERD  SHORTLY  AFTER  SUNRISE. 

do  toward  checking  the  mule,  with  a  view 
to  dropping  gradually  behind  and  out  of 
the  race.  The  mule  had  had  enough  of  it, 
and  came  up  with  a  suddenness  that  almost 
proved  their  undoing,  but  tactful  handling 
soon  began  to  show  results.  The  cattle  were 
thinning  around  him,  and  the  clashing  of 
their  long  horns  as  they  collided  and  crowded 
together  sounded  on  to  the  front  like  the 
pelting  of  hail  in  a  cornfield.  Slowly  they 
drew  away  from  him,  and  he  dismounted  to 
give  the  mule  a  chance  to  blow  after  the 
hardest  piece  of  work  in  his  life.  Steele 
reached  the  river  in  a  little  while,  but  at  a 
point  that  was  unfamiliar  to  him.  He  did 
not  know  whether  he  was  above  or  below 
Wichita,  so  he  made  a  fire  and  sat  down  to 
wait  for  morning  to  come  and  show  him  the 
way  home. 

It  was  while  sitting  there,  dr)'ing  one  side 
while  the  other  soaked  up  the  incessant  rain, 
that  the  enormity  of  his  blunder  came  sud¬ 
denly  up  and  slapped  him  in  the  face.  The 
cattlemen  would  very  likely  shoot  him  on 
sight.  Of  course  they  expected  him  to  stam- 
p^e  the  cattle  the  other  way.  He  wondered 
how  many  herds  any  of  them  had  ever  stam¬ 
peded  anyhow,  and  how  they  would  have 
gone  about  heading  those  wild  cattle  south 
when  they  were  bent  on  going  north. 

“I  don’t  believe  they  expected  me  to  do  it 
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at  all,”  said  he,  with  sudden  conviction. 
“They  thought  I’d  run  into  those  Texans 
and  get  killed.  They’ll  laugh  me  out  of  the 
country  for  this.” 

Bill  Sawyer  and  the  others  followed  the 
herd  until  it  began  to  break  up  and  spread. 
Before  the  cattle  reached  the  Arkansas  the 
stampede  w’as  over,  and  the  scattered  herd 
was  gra7.ing,  mixing  with  the  Kansans’  stock, 
making  a  tangle  that  it  would  require  days 
to  straighten.  The  sight  of  the  fence-man’s 
fire  looked  good  to  the  wet,  ill-humored  cat¬ 
tlemen,  and  they  headed  for  it.  When  they 
saw  the  mule  they  halted,  a  questioning  sort 
of  pause,  and  the  fence-man  stood  up  and 
jieered  out  toward  them  where  they  sat  their 
horses  just  beyond  the  ring  of  his  firelight. 

“W’ho’s  that?”  he  called. 

Sawyer  rode  to  the  fire  and  dismounted, 
the  others  following.  Without  giving  any¬ 
body  else  a  chance  to  start  it  wrong,  Sawv’er 
lit  into  the  fence-man’s  frailties. 

“.You  addle-headed  eediot,”  said  he,  “do 
you  know  what  you’ve  done  to-night?  Like 
as  not  you’ve  planted  the  seeds  of  ruination 
for  fifty  men,  any  one  of  ’em  worth  a  State 
full  of  such  hide-bound  cusses  as  you.  If 
you  was  to  put  in  the  rest  of  your  days  raisin’ 
com  an’  hogs  you  couldn’t  pay  back  one  in 
a  hundred — no,  not  in  a  thousand,  maybe — 
of  the  damage  you’ve  done. 

“You  ain’t  got  as  much  sense  as  I  give  you 
credit  for  havin’,  d’y’  hear  me?  And  I  never 
give  you  credit  for  havin’  none  in  the  be- 
ginnin’.  Them  fellers  put  up  a  job  on  you. 
Didn’t  you  have  brains  enough  to  see  that? 
They  thought  you’d  go  sneakin’  around  them 
cattle  an’  git  plugged,  not  believin’  that  it 
would  ever  turn  out  that  your  fool  luck’d 
help  you  do  somethin’,  single-handed  and 
alone,  that  fifty  men  might  fail  to  do.  They 
wanted  to  git  you  killed,  but  the  good  luck 
that  leads  fools  brought  you  out  of  it  safe  an’ 
sound,  an’  we  lose,  not  you.  I  didn’t  have 
no  hand  in  sendin’  you,  I  want  you  to  under¬ 
stand  that,  but  if  you’d  ’a’  stayed  inside  of 
your  hog-pen  we’d  ’a’  been  better  off.  The 
more  I  think  of  you  pokin’  your  snout  in 
where  it  don’t  belong,  the  more  I  feel  like 
takin’  you  acrost  my  knee.  If  you  was  my 
son,  I’d  git  a  feather  piller  an’  bat  your  brains 
out. 

“I  want  to  tell  you  right  now  that  this 
country  won’t  hold  both  you  an’  the  men 
you’ve  threatened  with  ruin,  d’y’  hear  me? 
You  or  them’s  got  to  leave  it,  an’  which  do 
you  reckon  it’ll  be?” 


Sawyer  dropped  his  reins  and  stepped 
nearer.  “You’ll  go.  Buddy,”  said  he,  “or 
you’ll  turn  your  toes  up  to  the  moon.  You 
jist  put  that  down  in  your  little  book,  will 
you?  For  a  starter  I  got  a  big  notion  to 
give  you  a  lift  with  a  good,  old-fashioned, 
number  ’leven  kick,  that’s  what  I  got  a  no¬ 
tion  to  do!” 

The  firelight  was  wavering  over  the  young 
man’s  face  as  he  stood  silently  accepting 
Sawyer’s  abuse;  but  when  the  big  ranchman 
blurted  out  his  threat  of  violence,  Johnny 
Steele’s  face  went  white,  he  threw  up  his  head 
and  turned  quickly,  his  nostrils  twitching, 
his  eyes  narrowed  down  to  two  little  marks 
beneath  his  drawn  brows.  The  men  who 
stood  aside  and  saw  it,  knew  that  when  a 
man  turned  like  that  it  was  a  favorable  mo¬ 
ment  for  either  getting  out  of  range  or  doing 
somfe  mighty  quick  arm-work.  The  fence- 
man  had  flared  up  in  a  second  from  an  over- 
nutched,  bluffed,  apparently  cowed  strip  of 
a  boy,  into  a  living  coal.  It  was  Sawyer’s 
fight,  and  the  others' left  it  to  him.  Sawyer 
was  taken  aback  for  a  moment,  but  he 
quickly  caught  his  wind  and  cut  out  again 
for  the  fence-man’s  raw  spot  with  his  venom¬ 
ous  tongue-lashing. 

“Hold  on,”  commanded  Johnny,  strug¬ 
gling  with  the  rise  of  hot,  tingling  rage  that 
made  his  voice  quiver  and  his  heart  leap  with 
a  fierce  eagerness  to  go  at  the  big  man  blind¬ 
ly,  and  tear  and  scream  and  exult  in  a  fury 
that  would  not  be  satisfied  short  of  the  feel 
of  warm,  running  blood.  “Hold  on.  Sawyer, 
you’ve  said  enough!”  His  voice  broke  into 
a  boyish  treble,  and  scalding  tears  blurred 
his  sight.  “I’ll  kill  you,”  he  screamed. 
“I’ll  dig  your  damned  heart  out  of  your  body 
and  kick  it!” 

Quick  as  the  straightening  of  a  lariat  that 
has  fallen  over  the  horns  of  a  galloping  steer, 
he  went  at  Sawyer’s  throat,  and  his  strong 
hands  fastened  upon  it  in  despierate  grip. 
Sawyer  encircled  the  lithe  body  with  his 
arms,  and  the  closing  crush  of  them  cleared 
the  young  man’s  brain.  If  he  was  to  win  in 
that  fight  he  must  get  out  of  the  cattleman’s 
hug  and  keep  out  of  it.  A  twist,  a  struggle, 
and  he  was  in  the  clear,  throwing  a  handful 
of  bones  every  second  or  two  into  the  wind 
toughened  face  of  the  cowman,  who,  blinded 
by  the  fierce  and  unexpected  attack,  and 
crazy  with  anger,  blundered  and  groped  with 
outstretched  arms  for  the  body  of  his  elusive 
enemy. 

Sawyer  did  not  strike  back.  It  never  oc- 
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curred  to  him  to  try  that.  His  battles  had 
been  won  in  the  clinching,  roUing-on-the- 
ground,  bite-and-gouge  encounters  charac¬ 
teristic  of  his  kind,  and  all  he  could  center  his 
whirling  thoughts  on  was  the  necessity  of 
getting  hold  of  Johnny  Steele  and  squeezing 
him  breathless.  He  stood  up  with  savage 
brutality,  facing  the  fence-man’s  heavy  blow’s, 
although  his  legs  showed  weakness  and  un¬ 
certainty  of  movement,  until  he  thought 
he  saw  an  opening,  and  then  lunged  at 
the  wiry  youth.  Johnny  wasn’t  there,  and 
Sawyer’s  tottering  legs  went  from  under 
him  w'hen  his  feet  got  mi.xed  up  in  a  pile 
of  w’ood  that  Johnny  had  gathered  for  his 
fire. 

Johnny  didn’t  stand  politely  off  to  one  side 
and  wait  for  him  to  get  up.  He  straddled 
Sawyer’s  big  frame  in  a  twinkling  and  reveled 
in  the  drunkenness  of  victory  as  he  churned 
the  cattleman’s  head  against  the  ground. 
.\s  that  was  all  included  in  the  cow-men’s 
code  of  action  against  an  enemy,  it  was  con¬ 
sidered  quite  the  proper  thing  by  those  who 
stood  around  and  looked  on.  They  knew 
that  Sawyer  would  say  so  when  he  was  sat¬ 
isfied,  and  pretty  soon  he  began  to  beg. 
“That’ll  do,  Johnny,  that’s  enough,”  he 
bawled,  and  Johnny  let  him  up.  Sawyer 
was  considerably  bunged,  but  he  stood  up 
and  wiped  his  bloody  nose  with  a  burdock 
leaf,  looking  at  Johnny  with  a  comical  ques¬ 
tioning  in  his  sidelong  glance. 

“He  done  it,  fellers,”  said  Sawj-er.  “Take 
off  your  hats  to  the  only  man  that  ever  made 
Bill  Sawyer  holler  ‘enough.’” 

They  crowded  around  and  shook  hands 
with  Johnny,  most  of  them  with  a  friendly 
word,  such  as  “You’re  all  right,  kid,”  and 
“Put  her  there,  pard,”  or  “I  take  in  my 
stakes  to  give  you  room,  fence-man,”  and  it 


all  helped  to  pacify  Johnny  and  make  him 
feel  on  an  equality  with  them.  Then  Bill 
Sawyer  put  out  his  paw. 

“Come  on  here,  young  feller,”  he  said. 

“  Can’t  me  and  you  compermise  our  trouble  ?  ” 

“It’s  your  trouble,  not  mine,”  said  Johnny 
loftily. 

“Then  I’ll  wipe  it  out,”  said  Sawyer, 
swinging  his  arm  in  a  sweeping  gesture. 
“I’ll  wipe  it  all  out,  all  of  it,  you  under¬ 
stand?” 

“I’ll  not  have  anything  to  do  with  you, 
trouble  or  no  trouble,”  Johnny  declared, 
rather  hotly  and  foolishly. 

“Hold  on,  youngster,  that  ain’t  square,” 
cautioned  a  cow-man.  “When  a  man - ” 

“Wait,”  said  Sawyer,  “let  me  han’le  this 
mustang.  When  I  say  ‘all,’  I  mean  all, 
eveiy’thing,  fence-man.  Ain’t  you  got  no 
sense?” 

“Not  much,”  admitted  Johnny,  grinning 
sheepishly  and  holding  out  his  hand. 

“  All  right.  Buddy,  that’s  sensible.  You  can 
come  around  and  see — er — see  us  whenever 
you  git  ready.  Say,  don’t  you  know,  you 
dumed  little  bun’le  o’  crackin’  matches,  ’at 
it’s  a  mighty  good  thing  for  the  population 
of  this  here  State  that  such  fellers  as  me  and 
you  don’t  tote  no  guns?” 

The  Te.xan’s  word  concerning  the  cattle 
jiroved  good;  it  was  a  healthy  bunch.  No 
harm,  beyond  the  trouble  of  rounding  up  the 
range  and  cutting  out  the  Texans’  brand, 
resulted  from  the  stampede.  When  that 
w’ork  was  finished.  Bill  Saw'yer  rented  the 
hall  at  Wichita  and  gave  another  dance,  and 
Nettie  stood  at  the  door,  graciously  bowing 
to  the  ancient  and  honorable  custom  that 
gives  cow-punchers  the  right  to  kiss  the  boss’s 
daughter  when  she  becomes  a  bride. 
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EDITOR'S  No  TE.  — New  Zealand  ts  to-day  the  world  s  object-lesson  tn  democracy.  In 
this,  his  second  article,  Mr.  Russell  tells  what  its  people  have  done;  how  it  was  accomplished, 
and  what  they  hope  for  the  future.  They  are  giving  honest  trial  to  every  governmental 
measure  that  might  be  for  the  Common  Good.  Regulation  of  wages,  fixing  of  railway  rates, 
government  labor  bureaus,  public  operation  of  mines  and  telephones  and  insurance  companies, 
ivomen’s  suffrage,  old-age  pensions :  all  these  things  the  men  and  women  of  Neiv  Zealand 
dare  to  test,  despite  the  maxims  of  economists  and  the  appalling  prophecies  of ''vested  inter¬ 
ests."  It  is  a  story  of  success — of  prcutical  achievements  that  should  shame  our  own  republic 


out  of  the  remnants  of  self-sahsf action,  and 
inspiration  to  all  earnest  patriots. 

CHAPTER  XXIX 

THE  PRICE  OF  PEACE 

ONCE  we  taught  the  nations  what  to  do. 
Now'  we  teach  them  what  not  to  do. 

It  is  even  so.  In  all  the  remaking  of  New 
Zealand  a  tremendous  force  has  been  the  de¬ 
termination  to  escape,  at  whatever  cost,  the 
conditions  prevailing  in  the  United  States. 
All  the  world  knows  what  has  happened  to 
us.  The  story’  of  the  American  trust  has 
penetrated  to  every  comer  of  the  globe;  the 
very  boatmen  on  the  Wanganui  River  and 
the  Maori  schoolboys  will  tell  you  that 
America  is  dominated  by  its  rich  men  and 
corporations  and  distracted  with  labor  up¬ 
heavals.  To  all  mankind  we  seem  to  have 
become  the  awful  example.  Often  in  Switz¬ 
erland  and  Germany  I  was  startled  to  find 
how  keenly,  even  to  the  minutest  details,  our 
troubles  had  been  noted,  and  here  in  New 
Zealand  not  a  line  of  their  significance  was 
overlooked  in  the  discussions  provoked  by 
the  new  measures.  “Let  us  have  no  trusts 
here  as  they  have  in  America,”  men  said. 
“Let  us  have  nothing  like  the  American 
railroad  companies,  bribing  legislatures  and 


be  as  a  bugle-call  of  encouragement  and 


watering  stock.”  “The  strikes  in  America 
are  terrible  calamities;  we  must  not  have 
such  things  here.”  The  newspapers  teemed 
and  still  teem  with  such  comments;  and  if 
we  have  done  ill  for  ourselves  we  have  at 
least  done  well  for  our  neighbors,  since  every 
disastrous  effect  upon  America  of  the  un¬ 
equal  distribution  of  earnings  and  of  oppor¬ 
tunity  has  been  a  spur  to  the  r^eneration  of 
New  Zealand. 

Yet,  while  men  were  substantially  agreed 
that  New  Zealand  must  not  duplicate  our 
blunders,  at  first  every  measure  of  the  new 
government  was  fiercely  assailed.  In  our 
turn,  perhaps,  we  can  draw  instruction  from 
the  history  of  these  contests.  Not  an  inno¬ 
vation  of  the  reformers  failed  to  fructify  in  the 
most  appalling  prophecies,  based  upon  en- 
dence  incontrovertible.  Capital  and  man¬ 
ufactures  would  be  driven  out  of  the  country 
by  these  preposterous  labor  laws,  public 
credit  was  to  be  destroyed,  banks  were  to 
fail,  industry  would  be  paralyzed,  commerce 
ruined,  workers  reduced  to  idleness,  the  pop¬ 
ulation  would  decline,  and  incentive — ah, 
there  is  the  thing,  incentivel  Well,  there 
would  be  no  incentive  in  New  Zealand;  in¬ 
centive  would  be  annihilated,  and  ruin  and 
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desolation  would  stare  the  country  in  the 
face,  for  how  shall  we  keep  house  without 
goodly  store  of  incentive?  Many  a  man  has 
proved  from  his  books  that  it  would  be  im¬ 
possible  for  him  to  continue  in  business  un¬ 
der  the  new  conditions,  not  merely  asserting 
his  impending  fall  but  proving  it  with  facts 
and  fibres.  Many  a  man  has  shown  how 
one  of  the  finest  and  most  promising  coun¬ 
tries  in  the  world,  sir,  was  being  driven  head¬ 
long  to  destruction  by  a  gang  of  crack-brained 
dreamers  that  knew  nothing  whatever  about 
business  and  were  killing  the  colony,  abso¬ 
lutely  killing  it,  to  exploit  their  own  theo¬ 
ries. 

What  is  called  around  the  world  the  “  bet¬ 
ter  element”  was  steadfastly  opposed  to  the 
new  program.  University  men  attacked  it 
from  their  text-books,  society  people  and 
those  that  regarded  social  conditions  in  Eng¬ 
land  as  forming  the  immaculate  and  lovely 
model  for  a  well-ordered  state  denounced  the 
new  policy  as  demagogic,  revolutionary’,  and 
pandering  to  the  lower  classes.  Business 
men  and  employers  resented  the  interference 
with  their  ancient  and  approved  privileges. 
This  thing  of  closing  shops  at  five  o’clock  in 
the  afternoon  and  enforcing  a  weekly  half¬ 
holiday,  how  preposterous  that  was!  A  man 
had  a  right  to  keep  his  shop  open  as  long  as 
he  pleased  and  the  arrangements  he  made 
with  his  “hands”  were  his  own  business. 
Government  might  as  well  tell  him  what  he 
must  eat  for  dinner.  Then  this  arbitration 
and  minimum  wage — that  was  all  wrong. 
The  Arbitration  Court  raised  many  wages, 
the  state  of  business  would  not  stand  any 
increase  of  expenditure,  business  men  would 
be  bankrupted  or  driven  to  other  countries. 
And  the  land  laws — what  right  had  the  state 
to  say  how  much  land  a  man  might  own? 
It  was  his  money;  he  could  buy  what  he 
pleased  with  it. 

Thus  in  chorus  spoke  convention,  formula, 
accepted  doctrine.  But  the  dreamers  that 
“knew  nothing  whatever  about  business,” 
one  of  whom  had  been  a  miner,  another  a 
carjjenter,  another  a  telegraph-operator,  an¬ 
other  a  farmer,  and  another  a  journalist, 
kept  on  their  way  rejoicing,  and  steadily  ex- 
()loited  their  dreams  and  crack-brained  the¬ 
ories.  I  am  obliged  to  say  that  the  results 
have  been  uniformly  on  their  side.  The 
men  that  clearly  foresaw  cataclysms  of  dis¬ 
aster  are  making  more  money  than  they  ever 
made  under  the  old  conditions;  the  employ¬ 
ers  that  knew  they  would  be  driven  out  by 


the  revolutionary  innovations  have  remained 
to  gather  their  safe  and  certain  profits. 

Here  is  some  of  the  ruin  and  desolation 
wrought  for  New  Zealand  by  the  men  that 
“knew  nothing  about  business”: 

For  thirteen  years  the  country  has  known 
industrial  peace;  the  population  has  grown 
more  rapidly  than  at  any  time  since  the  days 
of  the  pioneer  settlers;  the  amounts  of  business 
transacted,  of  commodities  manufactured,  of 
crops  produced  have  eclipsed  all  records; 
the  credit  of  the  colony  has  never  been  so 
good;  the  bankruptcies  have  never  been  so 
few;  nothing  approaching  the  wealth,  prog¬ 
ress,  and  prosperity  of  the  last  thirteen  years 
has  been  known  since  this  beautiful  countr)’ 
was  discovered  by  white  men.  That  is  all. 
Manufacturers,  wholesale  and  retail  mer¬ 
chants,  employers  great  and  small  have 
again  and  again  assured  me  that  if  they  had 
unlimited  power  they  would  not  change  the 
present  system;  it  suits  them  well  enough, 
labor  laws  and  all,  arbitration,  minimum 
wage,  eight  hours,  all  the  rest  of  it;  they  want 
no  change.  They  know  now  just  what  their 
wage-scale  will  be  for  two  years  ahead,  they 
know  that  what  they  pay  all  their  competitors 
must  pay,  they  know  their  business  will  not 
be  plagued  with  strikes.  Contracts  can  be 
made  and  bids  submitted  with  perfect  con¬ 
fidence.  Hence  the  old  animosities  between 
employer  and  employed  fade  out,  the  idea 
of  a  community  of  interest  begins  to  appear 
w’ith  the  idea  of  equality  and  fellowship.  No 
capital  has  been  driven  from  the  country’, 
no  industry  has  been  crippled  or  injured. 
Not  long  before  I  reached  New  Zealand  the 
leading  commercial  association  of  the  colony 
had  held  its  annual  meeting  in  Christchurch, 
and  manufacturers  and  merchants  had  tes¬ 
tified  there,  voluntarily  and  without  a  dis¬ 
senting  voice,  to  the  peace,  welfare,  and 
prosperity  that  the  dreamers  had  brought  to 
them  as  to  all  New  Zealand. 

Going  pretty  far,  wasn’t  it? — to  say  what 
wages  a  man  shall  or  shall  not  jxiy,  and  to 
fine  him  if  he  makes  other  use  of  his  own 
money.  Many  a  New  Zealand  employer 
that  has  made  with  some  needy  man  a  secret 
arrangement  for  less  than  the  scale  has  found 
sorrowfully  that  this  law  exists  to  be  en¬ 
forced.  They  told  me  in  Wellington  of  one 
employer  that  had  been  fined  $3,000  for  pay¬ 
ing  less  than  the  scale,  and  of  many  cases 
where  the  fines  had  ranged  from  $100  to 
$1,000.  Yes,  it  was  going  pretty  far.  But 
not  so  far  as  street  riots,  bloodshed,  and 
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civil  war.  The  New  2^1anders  did  not 
care  to  have  the  street  riots,  so  they  chose 
this. 

And  it  costs  so  little  to  have  peace,  so  little 
in  money  and  in  effort.  Nothing,  it  seems, 
is  needed  but  a  little  patience  and  justice 
and  even-handed  democracy.  In  the  official 
year  of  1905  the  inspectors  of  the  Colonial 
Labor  Department  brought  before  the  Ar¬ 
bitration  Court  295  charges  of  breach  of 
award,  of  which  232  w'ere  found  to  be  justi- 
fiul;  the  others  were  dismissed.  In  these 
cases  the  court  inflicted  fines  amounting  to 
$2,647.50  in  back  wages.  “Back  wages” 
means  the  difference  between  the  scale  and 
the  wages  that  the  guilty  employer  had  actu¬ 
ally  paid.  Under  the  law  the  employer  must 
jay  this  difference  to  the  workman  in  addi¬ 
tion  to  the  fine  imjx)sed  by  the  court.  Far 
more  imjMrtant  than  this,  the  insjiectors  were 
able  to  settle  out  of  court  312  cases,  and 
without  litigation  to  obtain  $7,315  in  back 
wages;  for  the  tendency  is  always  for  ami¬ 
cable  understanding  without  recourse  to  the 
courts. 

What  the  New  Zealand  Labor  Department 
actually  does  in  behalf  of  the  workers  may  be 
judged  from  this  summaiy'  of  its  activities 
in  1905: 


Enforcements  by  Arbitration  Court  of  awards 

and  agreements .  389 

Interpretations  by  Arbitration  Court .  33 

Interpretations  by  Conciliation  Boards .  29 

Recommendations  (in  disputes)  by  Concilia¬ 
tion  Boards .  10 

Industrial  agreements  secured .  15 

Judgments  under  Workers’  Compen.sation  for 

Accidents  Act .  38 

Total  number  of  cases  before  Conciliation 

Boards .  39 

Total  number  of  cases  before  Arbitration 
Court .  448 


For  the  entire  work  of  conciliation  and  ar¬ 
bitration  for  1905  the  cost  was  $16,450.  Such 
is  the  price  of  peace.  The  coal-miners’ 
strike  cost  us  $100,000,000.  Such  is  the 
j)rice  of  war.  Somehow  in  this  comparison 
we  look  a  little  foolish,  do  we  not? 

Meantime  the  condition  of  the  employed 
in  New  Zealand  has  become  the  best  among 
all  the  workers  of  the  world.  Wages  have 
gone  up,  yes;  in  all  branches  of  industry-. 
But  the  employers  find  that  high  wages  are 
the  true  economy;  that  employers  prosper  as 
the  employed  prosjier.  On  the  whole,  from 
this  attempt  to  equalize  the  distribution  of 
wealth  by  improving  the  state  of  the  least 
fortunate  have  come  more  unalloyed  ^tisfac- 


tion  and  comfort  and  general  prosperity  than 
from  any  other  legislation  I  have  found  in 
these  wanderings. 

CHAPTER  XXX 

DEATH  OF  AN  ANCIENT  SUPERSTITION — 
BIRTH  OF  A  NEW  IDEA 

Women  vote  in  New  Zealand.  Not  nom¬ 
inally,  nor  only  for  school  trustees,  nor  semi- 
occasionally,  with  fear  and  trembling  lest  it 
be  known,  but  r^ularly  and  openly  and  as 
a  matter  of  course.  They  have  a  free  and 
unlimited  womanhood  suffrage;  they  can  vote 
on  every  question  and  for  any  candidate  at 
any  election,  equally  with  men.  For  ten 
years  they  have  had  and  exercised  that  right, 
and  so  far  as  a  merely  human  investigator 
can  discover,  they  have  not  wrought  any  ruin, 
lost  any  w-omanhood,  nor  called  down  any 
vengeful  wrath  from  heaven. 

The  reformers  gave  the  franchise  to  women. 
It  was  part  of  their  program.  In  their  view 
the  cure  of  the  evils  of  the  state  is  the  utmost 
democracy,  nothing  else;  and  it  did  not  seem 
to  them  that  there  was  much  democracy  in 
a  country-  where  one-half  the  people  had  no 
possible  share  in  the  government.  More¬ 
over,  in  their  view,  women  are  not  idiots,  nor 
children,  nor  dolls,  nor  dress-jjattem  exhib¬ 
its,  but  integral  parts  of  the  community,  at 
least  as  well  worth  legislating  for  as  any  men 
— and  as  well  worth  regarding  as  sentient 
creatures.  So  they  cast  aside  prejudice  and 
cant  (which  was  a  beautiful  habit  of  theirs) 
and  made  New  Zealand  the  first  country  in 
the  world  to  recognize  the  political  equality 
of  woman.  They  wanted  to  do  at  least  as 
much  to  help  women  as  they  did  to  help 
men.  When  they  found  that  in  some  of 
their  laws  the  word  “workmen”  was  con¬ 
strued  by  women  to  restrict  the  statutes  to 
men  they  promptly  and  everywhere  amended 
the  w-ord  to  “w-orkers.”  They  have  legis¬ 
lated  repeatedly  and  in  many  ingenious  ways 
to  better  the  condition  of  women  employed 
in  stores  and  factories.  They  even  tried, 
fond,  foolish  men!  to  assist  the  housewife  by 
solving  the  terrific  question  of  the  domestic 
servant;  they  op)ened  a  free  r^istry  office 
and  tried  to  supply  households  with  maids 
and  cooks.  As  well  might  they  have  tried 
to  bridge  the  Southern  Ocean.  Even  the 
persistence  of  Richard  John  Seddon  failed 
in  this  unequal  contest.  In  October,  1904, 
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the  office  was  closed — for  want  of  occupation. 
New  Zealand  is  like  the  rest  of  the  world: 
there  are  no  housemaids  nor 
cooks. 

As  to  woman  suffrage,  I 
asked  many  about  it,  and 
men  and  women  seemed  to 
agree  that  it  is  a  gcxxl  thing. 

The  men  said  the  women 
have  notably  improved  polit¬ 
ical  life ;  it  is  the  cleaner 
and  purer  because  of  them. 

Women  go  to  political  meet¬ 
ings  and  rowdyism  flees  lie- 
fore  them;  candidates  are 
very  careful  what  they  say 
and  how  they  say  it  when 
they  know  women  voters  are 
listening  to  them.  Public 
officers  are  more  careful 
alxiut  their  records,  because 
it  has  lieen  found  that  women 
will  not  overlook  things  that 
the  men  jxirdon.  As  to  pub¬ 
lic  policies,  the  women  have 
steadily  supjxirted  reform 
and  the  new  ideas;  they 
have  not  cared  whether  a 
thing  was  sanctioned  by  the 
agt^s  so  long  as  it  was  right 
and  gix)d.  This  is  what  the  men  told  me. 
The  women  said  they  had  not  found  it  any 
more  dreadful  to  go  to  a  polling- place  and  vote 
than  to  go  to  a  store  and  buy  thread;  they  had 
never  seen  nor  heard  anything  shocking  at  a 
|x)lling-place,  but  invariably  they  had  been 
treated  there  with  the  greatest  respect.  The 
men  said  that  most  of  them  did  not  know  how 
their  wives  voted.  As  for  letting  the  soup 
bum  and  the  children  go  hungry  and  wom¬ 
an’s  sphere  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  the 
New  Zealanders  despise  any  such  sugges¬ 
tions  about  their  voting  helpmates.  They 
say  a  woman  can  vote  and  understand  per¬ 
fectly  what  she  is  voting  about  and  be  just 
as  gcxxl  a  wife  and  mother  as  if  she  never 
had  an  idea  in  her  life  above  puddings.  I 
don’t  know;  I  know  I  have  seen  a  great 
many  New  Zealand  households,  and  they 
seemed  e.xactly  as  well  ordered,  as  bright, 

•  cheerful,  and  happy  as  any  other  households 
anywhere  on  this  celestial  globe. 

As  for  the  allegation  that  with  woman  suf¬ 
frage  only  the  ignorant  and  unworthy  would 
vote,  that  cannot  possibly  be  true  in  New 
Zealand,  liecause  practically  all  the  women 
vote,  and  it  would  not  be  safe  to  insinuate 


to  any  New  Zealander  that  his  womankind 
are  not  just  as  intelligent,  well-educated,  and 
fine-spirited  as  any  women 
in  all  the  world. 

Even  the  Maori  women 
vote  in  New  Zealand.  For 
years  Maori  men,  the  sur¬ 
vivors  and  descendants  of 
the  Ixxly  of  savages  that 
from  1869  to  1880  gave  the 
British  army  one  of  the 
most  stubborn  wars  in  its 
history,  have  had  a  fran¬ 
chise  ;  and  now  they  all 
vote,  men  and  women.  They 
send  four  representatives  to 
the  New  Zealand  Parliament, 
and  there  are  no  more  in¬ 
telligent  legislators  —  keen, 
quick-witted  'men,  natural 
orators,  e.xcellent  members, 
thus  in  one  generation  raised 
from  the  barbarian  state  by 
the  simple  operation  of  the 
free  schcxil  and  the  fran¬ 
chise.  Give  demcxrracy  the 
glor)’! 

Here  are  some  little  tables 
that  may  have  interest  for 
thoughtful  inquirers: 

Percentage  of  Women  to  Men  Voters  at 
Parliamentary  Electtions  in  New  Zealand 


iSQ.t . 

. 6().4q 

i8g6 . 

. 72-78 

i8gg . 

. 74-82 

1902 . 

. 76.86 

Detailed  Comparison  of  Voting  by  Men 
and  Women 


Men 


Ye-.ir. 

Total  Men 
in  Colony. 

Men  that  ' 
Voted. 

Percentage 
of  Registered 
Vote  Polled. 

. 

170,539 

129,702 

69.91 

i8cj6 . 

197,002 

149,471 

75-90 

i8q<) . 

2«4,773 

159,780 

79.06 

1Q02 . 

233,602 

180,294 

78.44 

Women 


Year. 

Total  Women 
in  Colony. 

Women  that 
Voted. 

Percentage 
of  Registered 
Vote  Polled. 

1893 . 

139,471 

90,290  1 

85 . 18 

1896 . 

159,656  ! 

108,783 

76.44 

1899 . 

1 7*, 373 

119,550 

75-7° 

1902 . 

185,944 

138,565 

74-52 

SIR  JOSEPH  WARD, 

Formerly  telegraph-o|>erntor.  later  MiiiiMer 
of  Railroads  and  Telet^raphs  in  the  Seddon 
Cabinet.  Since  Mr.  Seddon’s  death  last 
June  he  has  been  Prime  Minister. 
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■  'riicse  figures  are  recomnieiideil  t«»  the 
cunsideration  of  those  who  raise  certain 
theoretical  objections  to  woman’s  suffrage. 

Many  another  view  the  dreamers  had,  fatal 
to  the  good  old  system  of  the  Middle  Ages, 


where  (he  man  is,  then  the  government  rakes 
the  colony  over  (at  public  expense)  to  clutch 
the  elusive  job.  All  New  Zealand  is  patrolled 
by  colonial  police,  and  every  policeman,  be¬ 
ing  also  an  agent  for  the  Colonial  Govern¬ 
ment  Lalxir  Bureau,  is  constantly  watching 


TH1£  CITV  OF  Wtl.I.IXliTOX.  CAFITAl.  OF  XtW  ZKALAXO. 


the  system  that  produces  want  and  sujier- 
fluity,  slums  and  jxilaces. 

Work,  in  their  view,  is  not  a  badge  of 
slavery’,  nor  drudgery,  nor  a  bane  to  be 
avoid^,  nor  yet  a  privilege  to  be  begged  for 
and  granted  grudgingly,  but  the  essential 
foundation  of  the  welfare  of  the  state  and  of 
the  individual.  They  believed  that  without  it 
there  can  be  no  physical,  mental,  moral,  nor 
spiritual  health.  Work,  in  their  view,  seemed 
exactly  as  necessary’  to  human  w’ell-being  as 
air  and  sunlight  and  exactly  as  much  of  a 
right.  All  men,  in  their  view,  are  entitled 
to  it;  every  man  without  it  is  an  injury  to 
himself  and  to  the  community.  Therefore, 
they  resolved  that  in  New’  Zealand  should  be 
no  idle  men,  and  at  public  expense  and  as 
one  of  the  regular  government  activities  they 
constituted  a  free  colonial  lalxir  bureau,  cov¬ 
ering  the  entire  country’  with  its  w’ell-organ- 
ized  and  w’ell-equipped  branches.  At  each 
of  these  branches  any  man  and  every’  man 
without  work  can  freely  register.  But  the 
government  is  not  content  with  enrolling  his 
name  and  hoping  that  in  the  w’ays  of  Provi¬ 
dence  some  w’ork  will  be  found  for  him.  It 
goes  out  cheerfully  and  finds  the  w’ork — in 
the  interest  of  public  w’elfare  and  the  Com¬ 
mon  ChmkI.  If  no  work  offer  in  the  place 


for  places  where  men  can  be  put  to  work. 
Wherever,  near  or  remote,  a  farmer  wants 
a  shearer,  a  tradesman  wants  an  assistant, 
a  contractor  wants  lalxirers,  the  rural  police¬ 
man,  mounted  and  moving  daily  ujxin  his 
beat,  hears  of  the  demand  and  telegraphs  it 
to  the  Government  Lalxir  Bureau,  and  the 
bureau,  from  among  these  daily  reports, 
picks  something  available  for  every’  appli¬ 
cant.  And  if  the  place  be  far  and  the  ap¬ 
plicant  be  w’ithout  funds,  he  can  lie  help^ 
to  transportation:  for  the  government  ow’ns 
the  railroads. 

That  is  one  reason  why  New’  Zealand 
knows  nothing  alxiut  the  problem  of  the 
“submerged  tenth,”  and  is  not  likely  to  learn 
of  it — by  experience. 

If  no  work  could  lie  found  for  the  appli¬ 
cant  on  farm,  sheep-ranch,  dairy-station, 
factory,  or  other  enterprise,  yet  the  govern¬ 
ment  would  not  suffer  him  to  lie  idle,  not 
for  a  day;  it  w’ould  put  him  to  work  on  its 
railroads.  It  is  alw’ays  extending  its  lines, 
it  has  always  something  to  be  done.  In  the 
months  of  activity  on  the  farms  it  uses  in  its 
railroad-building  as  few’  w’orkmen  as  possi¬ 
ble;  when  the  farmers  have  little  to  do,  it 
pushes  forward  the  railroad-lines,  and  by 
keeping  this  balance  finds  work  for  all  and 
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does  not  hamper  the  fanner.  It  carries 
workers  to  the  places  of  railroad-extension, 
and  recoups  their  fares  by  instalments  from 
their  wages. 

Bakers,  blacksmiths,  boilermakers,  book¬ 
binders,  bricklayers,  butchers,  carpenters, 
shoemakers,  tailors,  clerks,  hairdressers, 
motormen,  molders,  plumbers,  engineers 
(stationary  and  locomotive),  cooks,  hotel 
hands,  painters,  masons,  tanners,  plasterers, 
upholsterers,  and  miners  were  among  the 
workers  for  whom  the  New  Zealand  Govern¬ 
ment  found  employment  in  1905 — 3,130  of 
them,  all  told,  having  3,425  other  persons 
dependent  upon  them.  To  save  these  6,555 
persons  from  the  evil  of  idleness  was  a  cost 
to  the  community,  without  a  doubt,  and  to 
the  comfortable,  well-fed  taxpayers.  Also 
it  w'as  a  violation  of  our  accepted  standards 
of  the  purpose  of  government.  But  in  the  view 
of  these  men,  there  is  no  purpose  of  govern¬ 
ment  except  to  pro¬ 
vide  happiness,  pro¬ 
tect  health,  prevent 
miser)’,  and  build  a 
nation  of  free,  sane, 
wholesome,  and 
kindly  people;  and 
they  thought  if  they 
could  do  this  they 
would  l)ear  up  and 
try  to  get  along  with¬ 
out  the  standards. 
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In  their  view,  again,  fear  is  the  arch-enemy 
of  the  human  mind,  and  no  life  can  l)e  com¬ 
plete  or  sane  or  kindly  when  led  under  fear’s 
shadow.  They  believed  the  fear  of  pen¬ 
ury  in  old  age  to  be  the  most  devilish  of  all 
the  fear  devils,  originally  responsible  for  the 
cruel,  callous,  and  vicious  things  men  do  to 
gather  fortune,  and  they  resolved  to  cast  it 
out  of  New  Zealand  at  least.  Mr.  Seddon 
himself  introduced  the  bill  in  1898.  I  sup¬ 
pose  I  need  hardly  say  that  it  provided  ad¬ 
ditional  sufferings  for  the  representatives  of 
formula  and  conservatism.  Elsewhere,  as  in 
Germany,  something  had  been  done  to  inau¬ 
gurate  a  compulsory  self-insurance  against 
old-age  incapacity,  but  nothing  like  this  had 
been  attempted  anywhere.  All  duly  quali¬ 
fied  persons  reaching  the  age  of  sixty-five 
years  were  declared  by  the  bill  to  be  entitled 
to  pensions  from  the  state  (if  they  w’ere  not 
in  receipt  of  an  income  of  more  than  $300  a 
year),  and  this  without  any  previous  sub¬ 
scriptions,  payments,  or  contributions.  Qual¬ 
ifications  besides  age  and  need  were  declared 
to  be  that  the  applicant  should  be  a  citizen 
of  the  colony,  of  twenty-five  years’  residence, 
good  moral  character,  and  resjjectable  life. 
To  such  persons  the  government  pays  a  pen¬ 
sion  of  $130  a  year  less  $5  for  ever)’  $5  of 
independent  income  beyond  $170,  and  $5 
for  every  $50  of  net  accumulated  projjerty.  - 
Here  is  the  way  the  pension  ojjerations 
look: 
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New  Zealand  Pensions 
Table  of  Operations  Under  the  Act 


Year. 

Number 
of  Pensions 
Granted. 

Deaths.* 

Number  in 
Force. 

Liability 
Each  Year. 

i8q9.. 

7.487 

.t8 

7.4.t.t 

8127,319 

IQOO. . 

4.609 

786 

11,285 

>03.7*8 

IQOI. . 

2,227 

8«5 

>2.405 

3 1 1 ,965 

1002. . 

1.694 

Q.t.'! 

12.776 

217,192 

1903.. 

1.064 

12,481 

2  >>,504 

1Q04.. 

1.063 

928 

1 1,926 

200,Q15 

1Q05.. 

1,210 

890 

1 1.770  • 

199,001 

*  Some  pensions  were  also  canceled  for  various  reasons  in 
each  year. 


In  other  words,  the  dread  of  penuiy'  is  lifted 
from  New  Zealand,  no  poorhouses  are  to  lx: 
there,  no  man  need  fear  that 
in  his  old  age  he  will  be  a 
burden  or  in  want. 

These  men  believed  also 
that  the  business  of  the  state 
is  in  all  ways  to  look  after 
the  welfare  and  sec  urity  of  its 
citizens,  even  when  custom 
has  decreed  against  state  inter¬ 
ference  with  |)ersonal  affairs. 

Therefore,  they  created  the 
office  of  Public  Trustee. 

I  think  the  Public  Trustee 
ranks  high  among  the  inno¬ 
vations  of  New  2^alan(l  re¬ 
form.  His  chief  function  is 
to  take  charge  of  l)equests 
and  estates,  and  to  adminis¬ 
ter  them  for  beneficiaries  and 
heirs.  Thus  a  man  may  in 
his  will  leave  his  pro{)erty, 
or  any  part  of  it,  in  charge 
of  the  Public  Trustee,  who 
will,  without  charge,  invest 
the  money,  take  care  of  the 
property,  and  collect  and  pay 
over  the  income,  while  for  both  princi|Kil 
and  interest  the  state  is  resjx)nsible. 

In  other  words,  there  is  to  lx:  in  New 
Zealand  no  looting  of  estates  through  incom¬ 
petent  or  dishonest  trustees,  no  inheritances 
wasted  by  Ixid  investments;  but  every’  man 
can  feel  that  when  he  dies,  his  accumulations, 
great  or  small,  will  Ije  jx:rfectly  secured  for 
his  family. 

As  an  indication  of  the  view  that  in  this 
prosperous  country'  is  taken  of  the  sole  func¬ 
tion  of  government,  I  will  give  here  one  il¬ 
lustration  of  a  score  that  are  available.  As 
the  New  Zealand  cities  l)egan  to  thrive  under 


the  magical  touch  of  good  wages  and  an  even 
distribution  of  wealth,  the  government  no¬ 
ticed  that  in  some  places,  in  Wellington 
particularly,  the  landlords  had  a  tendency  to 
advance  unduly  the  scale  of  rents.  So  it 
set  to  work  directly  to  checkmate  that.  It 
bought  a  tract  of  land  near  W'ellington  and 
is  now  erecting  upon  it  a  new  suburb,  a  city 
of  its  own.  As  the  excellent  street-car  sys¬ 
tem  of  Wellington  is  publicly  owned,  dwellers 
in  the  new  city  will  be  assured  of  cheap  and 
efficient  service  in  transportation;  but  there 
will  lx:  other  attractions.  Cottages  will  be 
rented  at  low  rates,  some  as  low  as  $1.25  a 
week,  and  the  rental  will  be  in  each  case  a 
payment  upon  the  house,  which  in  time  will 
thus  l)ecome  the  tenant’s  property.  Mean¬ 
while  the  rental  carries  a  pol¬ 
icy  in  the  government  life- 
insurance. 

The  force  of  paternalism 
could  no  further  go. 

Finally,  the  operation  of  the 
graduate  land-value  tax  to 
check  undue  accumulation  of 
wealth  is  aided  by  a  gradu¬ 
ated  income  tax,  not  so  good, 
I  think,  as  that  of  Switzer¬ 
land,  but  still  sufficient.  All 
incomes  of  less  thiin  $1,500  a 
year  are  exempt  from  tax¬ 
ation,  and,  except  in  the  case 
of  stock  comjxinies,  all  taxed 
incomes  are  entitled  to  $1,500 
of  exemption,  so  that  a  man 
with  $1,550  income  pays  on 
only  $50.  These  are  the  only 
exemptions.  The  rate  on  the 
first  $5,000  of  taxable  income 
is  twelve  cents  on  every  $5; 
on  all  incomes  in  excess  of 
$5,000,  and  on  all  the  in¬ 
comes  of  all  stock  compa¬ 
nies,  great  or  small,  twenty-four  cents  on 
every  $5-  _ 

And  this  is  the  little  law  that  settles  the 
business  for  the  corporations.  There  is  no 
tax-dodging  in  New  Zealand,  and  with  such 
an  income  tax,  with  such  a  land-value  tax 
to  prevent  land  accumulation,  with  the  gov¬ 
ernment  empowered  to  seize  any  land  it 
wishes  to  seize,  and  with  all  the  transporta¬ 
tion  facilities  out  of  the  chance  of  private 
control  and  manipulation,  trusts,  combina¬ 
tions,  and  great  corporations  have  never  se¬ 
cured  a  foothold  in  New  Zealand. 

And  on  the  other  and  human  side  of  all 
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these  matters  I  close  with  three  sigiiiticaiit  |K»Iicies  of  whatever  kind  are  absolutely 
facts,  and  I  wish  I  could  make  you  think  of  guaranteed  by  the  state.  On  a  thirty-five- 

them  and  take  them  home  and  carry  them  year,  highest-grade  endowment  policy  for 

always  in  a  corner  of  your  mind:  $500,  beginning  at  the  age  of  twenty  years, 

I.  The  death-rate  in  New  Zealand  is  the  the  annual  premium  is  $12.35.  <1  twen- 

lowest  in  the  world.  2.  Because  all  people  ty-year  policy  of  the  same  grade  and  amount 
have  something  to  buy  with,  the  noble  and  the  annual  premium  is  $22.27.  board  of 
beneficent  idea  of  cooperation  has  there  its  cabinet  and  other  state  officers  invests  the 
full  scope  and  perfect  use.  3.  What  we  call  assets.  On  January  i,  1904,  these  invest- 

the  social  evil,  that  sure  pr^uct  of  poverty  ments  were  $18,057,495,  mostly  in  approved 

and  inetjuality,  is  there  almost  extinct.  mortgages  on  unencumbered  real  estate. 

Every  three  years  the  department  distrib¬ 
utes  among  the  policy-holders  the  net  pro¬ 
ceeds  of  these  investments.  So  far  in  its 
('H.\PTER  XXXI  history  it  has  thus  distributed  $5,006,425; 

the  distribution  on  December  31,  1903, 
1.IFK  i\  A  COUNTRY  THAT  KNOWS  NOT  GRAFT  amounting  to  $839,665.  In  the  light  of  these 

facts  the  Hyde  dinners,  the  colossal  fortunes 
Nkw  Zealand  could  never  have  a  life-  of  the  McCalls  and  McCurdys,  the  “yellow 
insurance  scandal  like  ours  nor  a  fire-insur-  dog”  funds,  and  the  rest  of  our  insurance 
ancc  crisis  like  that  in  San  Francisco,  because  graft  do  look  rather  mean  and  shabby,  do 
in  New  Zealand  both  kinds  of  insurance  are  they  not?  Of  course  this  is  (as  yet)  a  small 
done  by  the  state — for  the  public  benefit.  country;  but  the  government  insurance  office 
Government  life-insurance  had  existed  sev-  has  about  50,000  policies  in  force,  being  one- 
eral  years  when  the  reformers  came  in,  half  the  number  of  all  kinds  existing  in  New 
but  they  extended  and  improved  it.  All  Zealand,  where  the  average  of  life-insurance 
standard  varieties  of  policy  are  issued;  all  is  said  to  be  the  largest  in  the  world.  The 
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value  of  the  policies  carried  in  the  govern¬ 
ment  insurance  office  is  about  $55,000,000. 

The  same  department  transacts  the  busi¬ 
ness  of  a  casualty  company,  and  for  small 
periodic  payments  assumes  all  liabilities 
arising  from  accident  or  injury. 

As  to  the  fire-insurance  (an  innovation  of 
the  reformers),  as  soon  as  the  government 
office  began  to  do  business,  all  the  private 
comp>anies  reduced  their  rates  from  twelve 
shillings  and  six  pence  to  eight  shillings  in 
the  hundred  pounds — for  these  were  the  gov¬ 
ernment  rates. 

There  never  can  be  in  New  Zealand  any 
Coal  Trust  nor  any  manipulation  of  the  coal 
market,  nor  any  coal  shortage  to  rig  stocks, 
nor  robber  prices  for  coal,  because  the  gov¬ 
ernment  owns  and  oi)erates  great  coal-mines 
for  the  Common  Good,  and  keeps  up  the 
public  supply  while  it  keeps  down  the  price. 
Even  at  the  moderate  charge  it  makes,  the 
government  reaps  an  agreeable  profit  from 
its  coal-mining  operations.  In  its  mines  at 
Point  Eliz;il)eth  and  Seddonville  its  invest¬ 
ment  is  $320,906,  on  which  it  made  last  year 
a  profit  of  $55,212.  After  all  deductions  and 
charges  this  left  a  net  profit  of  eight  per  cent, 
on  the  invest¬ 
ment.  Origi¬ 
nally  the  inten¬ 
tion  was  to  use 
these  mines  as  a 
check  on  the 
greed  of  private 
mining  compa¬ 
nies, ‘■Wit  within 
the  last  three  or 
four  months  the 
government  has 
scattered  its  sale 
agents  through 
the  towns  and 
villages,  reduced 
the  price  of  coal, 
enlarged  its  out- 
j)ut,  and  seems 
now  on  the  way 
to  absorb  the 
entire  coal  busi¬ 
ness  of  the  country — ^just  as  the  government 
of  Jajwn  absorlied  the  tobacco  business,  and 
other  things,  you  may  rememl)er. 

In  New  Zealand  there  can  never  be  any 
railroad  relates,  secret  rate-making,  cut¬ 
throat  discriminations,  terminal  railroad 
frauds,  thievish  switching  charges,  nor  swin¬ 


dling  private-car  graft;  and  in  New  Zealand 
the  railroads  can  never  be  used  to  build  up 
any  “Systems”  nor  Standard  Oil  Companies 
nor  Beef  Trusts  nor  any  other  piracies,  be¬ 
cause  the  government  owns  or  practically 
controls  all  the  railroads,  and  operates  them 
on  one  fiat  fiint  basis  of  equal,  uniform,  and 
invariable  rates. 

Two  lines  still  have  private  ownership, 
the  Wellington  &  Manawatu,  eighty-four 
miles  long,  and  an  infinitesimal  piece  of 
track  in  the  South  Island;  but  these  are  op¬ 
erated  in  daily  awe  of  a  rigid  government  in¬ 
spection,  and  in  due  season  will  fall  into  the 
government’s  lap.  Meantime  the  govern¬ 
ment  nukes  the  rates  on  these  lines  as  well 
as  on  its  own,  makes  them  just  as  it  makes 
the  prices  of  postage-stamps,  and  as  it  sells 
postage-stamps  so  it  sells  trans|x>rtation. 

We  are  accustomed  to  think  that  alxjut 
railroad  rate-making  there  is  some  strange 
and  awful  mystery',  that  to  make  railroad 
rates  a  man  must  go  into  a  trance  and  com¬ 
mune  with  spirits  or  something  like  that,  and 
that  if  the  government  should  ever  try  to 
fix  the  rates,  frightful  convulsions  of  nature 
would  follow.  They  do  not  seem  to  have  such 
fears  in  New  Zealand.  There  the  govern¬ 
ment  makes  all 
the  rates.  In 
plain  daylight, 
Mr. Cassatt.  On 
a  mileage  basis. 
All  a  shipper  has 
to  do  is  to  cal¬ 
culate  his  mile¬ 
age  and  he  has 
his  rate.  If  he 
can  show  that 
either  of  the  pri¬ 
vate  companies 
has  charged  him 
more  than  the 
rate  on  a  gov¬ 
ernment  railroad 
for  the  same  dis¬ 
tance,  he  can  go 
into  court  and 
collect  the  differ¬ 
ence.  In  about 
ten  minutes.  And  the  company  will  have  to 
jwy,  and  there  will  be  no  appeal  for  it  and 
no  stay.  Also,  the  government  orders  it  to 
reduce  its  rates.  And  it  reduces  them  with¬ 
out  waiting  to  discuss  the  matter.  Because 
in  New  Zealand  public-service  cor|X)rdtions 
being  regarded  as  the  creations  and  not  the 


THI£  C01.UMAI.  KAII.KOAD  DF.PAKTMUNT  BCILDINC 
AT  WtLLINOTON. 


Soldiers  of  the  Common  Good 


793 


masters  uf  the  state,  the  state  can  at  any 
time  put  them  out  of  business.  Can,  and 
does,  as  you  shall  see. 

The  government  policy  has  always  been 
to  build,  own,  and  operate  the  railroads,  but 
sometimes  in  the  old  conservative  days  pri¬ 
vate  capital  sneaked  in.  One  of  these  good 
things  developing  in  the  South  Island;  the 
Midland  Railway  Com|xiny  was  organized 
to  work  it  and  build  125 
miles  of  track  into  a  new 
country.  When  the  reformers 
took  hold  of  things  they  found 
that  the  company  had  vio¬ 
lated  in  some  particulars  the 
provisions  of  its  charter.  The 
government  wasted  no  time 
in  negotiations,  but  swooped 
down  upon  the  property. 

Kindly  note  that  in  the  essen¬ 
tials  of  the  transaction  it  fxtid 
no  attention  to  stock  or  stock¬ 
holders,  but  compensated  only 
the  bondholders,  for  these  had 
actual  claims.  Real  estate  and 
rolling-stock  it  took  over  at  a 
price  determined  by  arbitra¬ 
tion.  Once  in  possession,  the 
government  conceded  to  the 
stockholders  this  much,  that 
for  five  years  it  would  oper¬ 
ate  the  road  for  their  benefit; 
but  as  the  profits  will  be  small, 
if  any,  the  outlook  for  the 
stixrkholders  is  not  alluring. 

In  all  this  the  government 
was  perfectly  within  its  rights 
as  nominate  in  the  charter;  it  had  merely 
lived  up  to  the  letter  of  the  law,  unawed  by 
ix)ssible  consequences.  You  may  remember 
that  we  fared  very  differently  in  the  case  of 
the  defaulting  Union  Pacific. 

The  railroads  of  New  Zealand  are  admin¬ 
istered  for  the  public  benefit,  not  for  profit. 
The  government  draws  a  line  at  three  per 
cent,  of  annual  returns  on  the  investment, 
and  beyond  this  all  profits  go  to  the  public 
in  the  shape  of  reduced  rates.  As  the  busi¬ 
ness  annually  increases  with  the  development 
of  the  country,  each  year  sees  further  reduc¬ 
tions,  although  for  some  time  the  rates  have 
Ijeen  among  the  lowest  in  the  world;  and  the 
last  I  knew  of  it  the  government  was  actually 
carrying  fertilizer  in  car-load  lots  for  the 
farmer  free  of  charge. 

I  give  some  specimen  figures  of  govern¬ 
ment  railroad  operation  in  New  Zealand: 


Year. 

Miles  of 
Line. 

Toul 

Revenue. 

1  Net 

1  Revenue. 

l8gi . 

1,842  i 

121,701 

1  £420,998 

189s . 

1,993 

1,150,851 

418,691 

1900 . 

2,104 

1,727,236 

571,533 

1904 . 

2,328 

2,180,641 

741,917 

1905 . 

2,374 

2,209,231 

716,331 

Telegraph  and  telephone  systems  are  also 
government  enterprises.  Tel¬ 
egraph  rates  are  low,  twelve 
cents  for  twelve  words  any¬ 
where  in  New  Zealand;  and 
while  the  government  loses 
nothing  on  its  telegraph  busi¬ 
ness,  it  clears  therefrom  no 
profit.  Telephones  have  done 
better;  last  year  the  govern¬ 
ment  netted  from  its  telephone 
service  $40,191.02  on  rates 
that  seem  to  us  merely  absurd, 
to  wit,  $25  a  year  for  an  un¬ 
limited  ser\’ice.  Being  cheap, 
the  telephone  is  a  widely  us^ 
convenience.  In  Wellington, 
a  city  of  55,000  inhabitants, 
are  2,400  telephone  subscrib¬ 
ers,  and  that  is  a  typical  pro¬ 
portion — in  New  ^aland. 

It  is  easy  enough  to  deal 
with  theories  and  to  show  that 
ruin  must  needs  be  the  por¬ 
tion  of  any  nation  that  departs 
from  the  accepted  doctrine  of 
governmental  functions,  but 
somehow,  when  you  come  to 
New  Zealand,  all  the  theories 
go  glimmering.  Ruin  should  have  lieen  the 
portion  of  this  perverse  and  revolutionary 
country;  the  utmost  prosperity  has  been  its 
lot.  Figures  are  dry  reading,  but  without 
them  you  can  have  no  true  idea  of  what 
economic  heresy  has  done  this  first  time  it 
has  had  a  chance.  I  will  give  as  few  as  may 
be,  but  these  I  beg  you  to  note  well,  for  they 
are  worth  more  than  centuries  ujxui  centurit*s 
of  theorj’-spinning. 

Inspired  prophecy  at  the  beginning  of  the 
innovations,  as  I  have  said,  clearly  foresaw 
the  decline  of  population  and  the  wreck  of 
commerce.  Well,  here  is  the  way  the  popu¬ 
lation  has  dwindled.  In  1885  the  people  of 
New  Zealand  numbered  575.172.  In  1891, 
when  the  reformers  came  into  power,  the 
population  was  634,508.  In  1904,  after  thir¬ 
teen  years  of  reform  administration,  it  was 
857,539.  To-day  it  is  just  under  one  mil- 
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lion.  From  1885  to  i8qi  the  average  annual 
percentage  of  growth  was  1.70.  From  1891 
to  1904  the  average  annual  |)ercentage  of 
growth  was  2.33.  In  the  year  1904  it  was 
3.01.  In  1885  2,744  more  persons  left  New 
Zealand  than  came  to  it;  from  1885  to  1892 
the  departures  were  17,194  more  than  the 
arrivals,  so  that  in  the  happy  period  of  feudal 
government  only  the  excess  of  births  over 
deaths  kept  the  colony  from  drying  up. 
From  1892  onward,  every  year  shows  an  ex¬ 
cess  of  arrivals  over  dejxirtures,  ranging  from 
895  in  1895  to  10,355  1904. 

And  here  is  the  sad  way  commerce  has 
gone  to  |)ot.  In  1888  the  exports  of  New  Zea¬ 
land  |)roduce  amounted  to  £7,255,128;  in 
1891  to  £9,400,094;  in  1904  to  £14,601,787. 
In  1890  the  im[X)rts  into  New  Zealand  were 
worth  £6,260,525;  in  1901  they  had  risen  to 
£11,817,915,  and  in  1904  to  £13,291,694. 
The  total  trade  of  New  Zealand  was  £13,- 
709,225  in  1888,  £16,070,246  in  1891,  and 
£28,040,042  in  1904.  The  total  trade  for 
each  head  of  ]x)pulation  was  22  pounds  12 
shillings  and  ii  i)ence  in  1888,  and  had 
risen  to  33  |X)unds  3  shillings  and  8  pence 
in  1904.  Trade  with  the  United  States  in- 
creiised  from  £710,872  in  1895  to  £2,126,836 
in  1904.  Savings-bank  deposits  doubled  in 
the  ten  years  from  1894  to  1904.  In  1880 
the  de|)osits  in  commercial  banks  amounted 
to  £18  for  each  head  of  population,  in  1890 
to  19  |x)unds  and  9  shillings,  and  in  1904  to 
22  |K)unds  and  10  shillings.  The  revenue  of 
the  country  has  increased  from  £4,556,015 
in  1896  to  £7,343.197  1905- 

The  “Ruin”  of  New  Zealand  Under 
Advanced  Lf:<;isi.ation 
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Population....  .  686,128  756*505  i  857,539 

Kxceiis  of  arrivals  ... .  3,253  1*887!  10*355 

lmpt*rts .  /6,788,o2o  ^8*73^633  /i3,29i,694 

J^*^*^*  : . I  Z^*3».047  Z<«.938.335  Z»4.748.348 

Fotal  trade .  ^16,019,067  ^^677, 968  X28,040,042 

Trade  per  caput .  23pdtiiS9d  . 1  . 

Vessels  enter^,  tuns.  631,100  811,183  1,154,569 

Vessels  cleared,  tons. .  631,250  807,866^  1,144,700 

Government  railroad  I 

revenue  ..... . I  Zi»<5o*85i  Z*«623,8oi  I  /a, 209,231 

Gold  output  . I  ^^887,865  ]6i*5<3*i^^  2i»987»5oi 

Frozen  meat  exports..!  ;^i, 194,545  ^2.088, 856  23*793*599 

«xP"'-'s .  jC»5>,*8o  j£57>.799 

Manufactures  ex*  i  1 

pijrted  . I  4.24,958  £378,066  £896.262 

( oal  mined,  tons  .  719*546  975,234  1*537*836 

SavioKs-bank  deposits  Z4*o66*594  ^6*128.297  Z8,83i,3o7 

Discount-baukdeposits  ^12*368, 610  Zi5*S7o*6io  219*074,960 
Cultivated  land,  acres.  10,128,076  12,474,571  i  13,8^,074 

Life  -  insurance  poli> 

ri«,Ko\emment..  !  3**907  39*366  1  44*194 

l..and-holdinxs,  over  1 

,  acre . . . |  46,676  62.485  68.680 

1  ncome  tax  paid .  |  ^89*991  Zii5»48o  ^”1**69 


The  statements  of  the  discount  banks  af¬ 
ford  proliably  as  good  a  measure  as  can  be 
found  of  the  country’s  condition  and  progress: 


Year.  |  Deposits.  |  AsKts.  |  liaUUtics. 

1857 .  £343.3>6  £419.860  £432,494 

1870 .  3.J27.769  6,315,354  3,8iq,67o 

1880 .  8,538,935  14,220,275  9,550,177 

1890 .  12,368,610  17,735,259  13,356,598 

1900 .  15,570,610  I  17,314,535  16,964,582 

1904 .  19,074,960  20,893,096  '  20,643,359 


One  set  of  statistics,  indeed,  shows  a  nota¬ 
ble  decline.  In  1896  the  bankruptcies  in 
New  Zealand  numbered  412,  with  total  lia¬ 
bilities  of  £256,870;  in  1903  there  were  204, 
with  total  liabilities  of  £^,019. 

No,  the  real  danger  in  all  this  is  not  that 
capital  will  be  withdrawn  nor  that  industry 
will  languish,  for  these  notions  have  been 
shown  to  be  the  sheerest  delusions.  The 
real  danger  is  something  quite  different.  U n- 
deniably  there  is  in  the  Anglo-Saxon  blood  a 
certain  taint  of  man-worship:  we  are  won¬ 
derfully  prone  to  e.xcessive  adulatiim  of  the 
man  that  we  think  secures  our  success.  In 
Mr.  Seddon’s  day  it  used  to  startle  Americans 
to  see  the  pinnacle  on  which  he  had  l)een 
placed,  the  public  calendars  with  his  birth¬ 
day  marked  as  a  notable  occasion,  the  prin- 
ci|)al  events  of  his  life  set  forth,  the  achieve¬ 
ments  of  reform  listed  and  ascribed  to  him 
as  if  he  had  waved  the  magic  wand  and 
made  the  mills  turn  and  the  earth  prcxiuce, 
and  as  if  to  him  alone  were  due  the  fine  and 
indomitable  traits  in  the  New  Zealand  people 
that  wrought  this  memorable  example  of 
righteous  government.  There  was  too  much 
Seddon.  Also,  it  is  soljering  to  observe  that, 
although  the  New’  Zealanders  would  never 
tolerate  any  grave  perversion  of  power,  the 
premier  of  New  Zealand  has  much  op|x)r- 
tunity,  if  he  choose  to  use  it,  for  {xditical 
mischief.  He  could,  for  instance,  create  a 
majority  in  the  upper  house;  he  could  |x:r- 
vert  the  land  purchase  act  into  a  political 
engine  of  evil  efficiency;  probably  he  could 
organize  the  railroad  ser\’ice  into  something 
of  a  personal  machine.  With  aU  their  wis- 
dt)m  and  astuteness  the  New  Zealanders  have 
certainly  left  these  doors  open  upon  them¬ 
selves  with  a  carelessness  of  which  the  Swiss 
would  never  be  guilty.  But  the  Swiss  have 
demtxrracy  in  the  marrow  of  their  bones,  and 
the  New  Zealanders  have  only  of  late  been 
imx'ulated  with  it. 


Soldiers  of  the  Common  Good 


795 


CHAPTER  XXXII 

AND  THESE  ARE  THE  RESULTS  OF  THE 

“fatuous  dreaming” 

What,  now,  do  all  these  strange  innova¬ 
tions,  these  departures  from  our  safe  and 
beaten  way  to  Whitechapel,  mean  for  the  life 
of  man?  For  that  is  the  question  supreme 
above  all  trade  statistics  and  census  reports. 
Let  me  tell  you.  I  know  that  in  a  country 
where  so  many  things  are  done  by  the  state 
I  ought  to  find  less  incentive  to  individual 
effort;  I  ought  to  find  that  young  men  lack  a 
spur  to  energy  and  enterprise,  that  the  edge 
of  invention  is  dulled,  the  taste  of  life  in¬ 
sipid,  the  pool  gone  stagnant.  This  is  what 
I  ought  to  find  in  any  country  deprived  of 
the  blessed  inspiration  naturally  pertaining 
to  trusts.  Standard  Oils,  and  “Systems.” 
But  this  is  not  what  I  really  found.  There 
is  no  stagnation  in  New  Z^land.  Go  into 
any  of  these  busy,  growing  citi^,  Dunedin, 
Christchurch,  Wellington,  Auckland:  the 
tides  of  life  pour  through  their  streets  with 
all  the  restless  energy  and  swift  animation 
of  the  quickest-pulsed  American  city.  Take 
note  of  the  earnest,  eager  faces,  the  rapid 
despatch  of  business,  the  rattle  of  hammers 
on  innumerable  new  buildings,  the  extending 
suburbs,  the  crowded  piers,  the  evidences  of 
resolute  and  far-visioned  enterprise.  These 
people  lack  not  incentive;  they  toil  and  as¬ 
pire  and  strive  as  mightily  as  any  other  in¬ 
habitants  of  this  our  globe;  it  is  obvious  to 
any  oljservation;  you  can  see  it  and  feel  it. 
The  young  men  seek  and  make  careers  at 
least  as  assiduously  as  other  young  men,  as 
assiduously  as  if  their  lives  were  brightened 
by  the  sweet  hope  that  if  they  were  good 
when  they  grew  up  they  might  be  hired  men 
or  valets  for  the  Standard  Oil  Company. 

Furthermore,  there  seems  to  be  small  dan¬ 
ger  that  the  low,  common  people,  released 
from  the  necessity  of  sweating  fourteen  hours 
a  day  for  bare  subsistence,  will  utilize  their 
leisure  for  mischief  and  deviltrj-.  All  the 
people  of  New  Zealand  are  low,  common 
people,  and  the  kind  of  mischief  their  leisure 
bre^s  in  them  may  be  readily  observed  any¬ 
where  on  a  weekly  half-holiday.  Then  you 


can  see  the  public  libraries  crowded  to  their 
utmost  limits  with  workmen  just  emerged 
from  the  shops,  you  can  see  the  cricket-fields 
thronged,  the  shop-girls  swarming  to  the 
parks  and  excursion  places.  In  any  of  these 
towns  on  the  weekly  half-holiday  the  streets 
are  like  Sunday;  for  every  shop  must  be 
closed  at  one  o’clock,  and  all  the  employees 
off  the  premises.  These  clear,  rosy  com¬ 
plexions  and  stalwart  forms,  this  abounding 
health,  these  people  with  elastic  tread  and 
hopeful  faces,  seal  the  blessing  of  the  new 
system.  Life  is  wholesome  here;  it  is  sound 
and  sweet  and  fresh,  like  a  good  apple.  “It 
is  better  to  have  less  wealth  and  more  health,” 
is  the  favorite  aphorism  of  the  men  in  the 
government.  In  all  New  Zealand  there  are  no 
unhealthy  employments,  no  dark  or  crowded 
factories,  no  vitiated  air,  no  long  hours  of 
soul-destroying  labor,  and  for  all  persons  is 
enough  of  food,  comfort,  rest,  and  recreation. 

There  is  much  more  I  should  like  to  tell 
you,  so  much  of  it!  had  I  but  the  room. 
Then  I  should  tell  of  the  workings  of  the 
wonderful  Health  Department  of  New  Zea¬ 
land,  of  the  strength  of  the  idea  of  the  Com¬ 
mon  Good,  of  the  men  that,  like  Dr.  Malcom 
Mason,  the  Chief  Health  Officer,  have  cheer¬ 
fully  surrendered  large  incomes  and  bright 
prospects  and  distinguished  careers  to  serve 
in  the  ranks  of  this  army;  of  the  cleanliness 
of  politics,  of  the  pride  of  the  people,  not 
in  the  greatness  of  their  countrj’,  but  in  its 
clean  record  and  mission;  of  the  wise  pri.son 
system  that  aims  to  reform  and  help  and 
not  to  punish.  But  all  these  things  I  can 
but  indicate.  To  rear  a  race  of  strong¬ 
bodied,  clear-minded,  kindly  men  and  women, 
intelligent,  at  once,  and  generous,  progres>- 
ive  and  still  not  predatory,  industrious  and 
thrifty  and  still  decent,  that  was  in  the  l>e- 
ginning  the  New  Z^land  idea;  and  no  man 
can  travel  in  this  country’  and  fail  to  see  its 
success.  It  has  done  all  these  things  and 
something  more;  for  it  has  shown  that  life  is 
not  necessarily  a  hideous  battle-field  on  which 
each  man  lives  by  the  slaughter  of  his  fellow, 
that  the  slum  is  superfluous,  poverty  is  not 
inevitable,  and  there  are  better  uses  for  hu¬ 
man  life  than  to  spend  it  in  piling  one  dollar 
on  the  top  of  another. 


The  culmination  of  Mr.  Russell’s  series,  the  application  to  our  turbulent 
American  conditions  of  his  months  of  world-searching  study — an  instalment 
of  tremendous  present-day  significance — will  appear  in  the  January  issue. 
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“  \  REN’T  the  magazine  advertisements 
in  these  days  simply  wonderful?” 
Mrs.  Briller,  w'ith  her  charming  air  of  candor, 
propounded. 

“Amazingly  good,”  said  Berkeley. 

“So  original — such  pains  taken  to  make 
them  artistic — such  pretty  girls  to  pose  for  the 
pictures,”  Mrs.  Briller  went  on  contentedly. 
Give  Mrs.  Briller  leave  to  continue  her  subject 
and  she  alwaj's  passed  it  around  like  bon- 
Ixms,  convinced  that  eveiy  one  was  pleased. 
“I  always  look  the  advertisements  through 
just  as  much  as  I  do  the  magazine  matter,” 
she  continued,  with  a  kind  of  pride. 

Berkeley,  from  his  neighboring  porch- 
chifir,  groaned;  not  really  groaned,  perhaps, 
but  he  thought  of  a  groan — just  as  one  will 
who  is  mentally  overburdened  in  public. 

“I  suppose,”  Berkeley  said  to  his  attentive 


.self,  “that  I  have  heard  ten  thousand  jicoplc 
say  that  thing,  just  precisely  as  if  they  had 
invented  the  idea.” 

Whereupon  he  smiled  assent  at  Mrs. 
Briller,  for  Mrs.  Briller  demanded  a  smile  at 
ever>’  noun.  Then  he  turned  over  the  ad¬ 
vertising  pages  of  his  own  magazine. 

“Here  they  all  are,  bless  ’em,”  he  said 
meditatively.  “Floor-stain  and  gelatin  and 
reasons  why  and  refrigerators  and  diamonds 
and  squabs  and  gramophones  and  motors  and 
motors,  and  then  motors  and  paints - ” 

Berkeley  stopped  talking  and  turned  back 
a  page. 

“What  a  wonderful  girl!  ”  he  thought,  and 
said  nothing,  holding  the  magazine  open  on 
his  knee. 

The  paint  advertisement  took  up  two  pages 
and  it  was  colored.  There  was  a  picture 
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of  a  pail  of  paint,  reasons  why  one  should 
buy  it,  and  a  cut  of  a  brown  house  in  a 
tropical  country  where  sun,  wind,  and  insects 
had  no  effect  upmn  the  paint;  and  there  were 
letters  from  people  in  polar  latitudes  telling 
how  snow  and  ice  did  nothing  but  bring  out 
the  tints.  But  the  picture  in  the  center — the 
picture  in  the  center  was  the  thing.  There 
was  a  line  of  veranda-rail  with  pillars  and 
three  white  steps.  And  at  the  top  of  the  steps 
was  a  girl  in  blue  linen.  Her  hair  went  back 
from  her  face,  and  her  eyes  were  smiling,  and 
she  stood  with  her  arms  so  folded  that  a  hand 
touched  either  elbow  where  the  blue  sleeve 
stopped.  Over  her  head  was  an  orange-and- 
canary  label  which  said:  “Peyson’s  Paints. 
Best  on  Earth.” 

“What  a  wonderful  girl!”  Berkeley  said 
aloud. 

Mrs.  Briller  did  not  look.  She  had  found 
an  automobile  advertisement,  with  a  cut  of  a 
•  new  model,  and  she  was  entranced  by  the 
color  of  the  cushions.  But  this  did  not  pre¬ 
vent  her  from  saying  “Yes?”  critically,  for  she 
criticized  prettily  as  often  as  she  laughed — at 
every  noun. 

“  But  I  don’t  see,”  offered  Berkeley  idly — 
his  finger  marking  the  place  of  that  two-page 
advertisement — “I  don’t  see  where  they  get 
such  stunning  girls  for  the  advertisements. 
They  all  look  like  something  out  of  a  frieze, 
with  the  gowns  of  a  Broadway  first  night. 
If  they  are  all  such  ravin’  princesses  as  they 
look,  how  do  they  come  to  pose  at  all?” 

Berkeley  pondered  it.  This  girl  now — how 
had  she  come  to  pose?  She  looked  as  if  a 
hundred  belted  earls  were  in  their  graves  to 
account  for  her.  Why  should  she  have  posed 
for  an  advertisement  of  paints  made  by  one 
Peyson? 

“  What  a  droll  thing  it  would  be,”  said  Mrs. 
Briller  abruptly,  for,  if  she  could,  Mrs.  Briller 
would  have  looked  for  romance  between  the 
very  hands  of  the  clock,  “what  a  droll  thing  it 
would  be  to  fall  in  love  with  agirl  in  a  picture!” 

Berkeley  reflected. 

“I  wouldn’t  mind  that  so  much,”  he  said; 
“that  would  be  rather  a  joke,  wouldn’t  it? 
But  what  would  matter  would  Ije  the  way  one 
actually  met  her.  I  hope  to  heaven,”  said 
Berkeley  earnestly,  “  that  when  I  meet  my 
future  wife  they’ll  hang  out  a  star  or  two,  and 
a  blazing  moon,  and  give  a  cue  to  a  night¬ 
ingale.” 

Mrs.  Briller  looked  at  him  curiously. 

“  What  a  charming  sentimentalist  you  are!  ” 
she  offered  vaguely;  “and  do  let  me  see  the 


girl  in  the  picture.  What  does  she  ad¬ 
vertise?” 

Berkeley  promptly  lost  the  place  in  the 
pages. 

“I  have  forgotten  all  about  her,”  he  de¬ 
clared,  smiling  in  Mrs.  Briller’s  eyes  as  the 
others  strolled  out  for  tea. 

But  he  had  not  forgotten.  On  the  con¬ 
trary,  he  remembered  more  than  once  in  the 
two  days  that  remained  to  Mrs.  Briller’s 
house-party.  He  took  the  magazine  to  his 
room  and  laid  it  face  downward  among  his 
brushes,  and  from  time  to  time  he  looked 
casually  at  the  picture  of  the  girl  in  blue 
linen  and  reflected  how  delightful  it  would  be 
if  improbable  things  were  not  so  uncompro¬ 
misingly  impossible.  For  in  some  way  that 
picture  haunted  him.  He  looked  to  see  where 
Peyson’s  paints  were  manufactured,  and  he 
turned  it  over  in  his  mind  that  a  man  might 
go  to  Reed’s  Hollow,  where  the  plant  was, 
and  look  about  a  bit,  and  no  one  be  the  wiser. 

“Gadl  ”  he  said  to  himself  in  scorn,  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  second  day,  “I’ll  be  putting 
on  silver  armor  next,  and  appearing  at  the 
door  of  the  paint-works.” 

And  on  the  afternoon  of  the  second  day 
something  happened;  something  which  trans¬ 
formed  Mrs.  Briller’s  house-party  into  what 
she  flutteringly  called  a  surprise-party.  For 
Cardie,  her  brother,  cruising  up  the  Sound, 
dropped  anchor  where  a  nose  of  the  Briller 
estate  ran  down  to  the  water.  He  came 
ashore,  and  appearing  among  them  on  the 
veranda  at  tea,  invited  every  one  to  come 
aboard  the  Mer-boat  with  him  for  three  days. 
No  one  thought  of  refusing,  and  in  two  hours 
they  were  on  the  way. 

Cardie  greeted  Berkeley  with  effusion,  and 
as  they  all  streamed  across  the  fields  in  the 
sunset — they  were  to  dine  on  the  yacht — he 
elected  to  walk  beside  him  and  to  tell  him 
how  many  matters  stood.  Cardie  was  huge 
in  his  flannels,  and  he  always  said:  “Surely 
you  knew  that?  I  must  have  talked  with 
you  about  it  before.  I  always  talk  about 
that.” 

“I’m  jolly  glad  to  get  you  on  the  yacht, 
Berkeley,”  he  told  him  now;  “  I’ve  done  my 
best  to  get  you  before,  you  know.  I’ve  tried 
to  get  you  down  to  our  place  in  the  summer 
too,  haven’t  I?  I’m  not  so  crazy  about  the 
boat  myself,  but  my  wife  is,  and  we  like  a 
jolly  crowd.  There’s  only  my  wife  and  my 
niece  aboard  now’ — and  twro  more.  But  the 
two  are  engaged  and  you  can  countr  ’em  out. 
They’d  like  it.” 
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say  it.  You  know  of  course  that  I’m  indi- 
rertly  interested  there?” 

“Interested?”  said  Berkeley. 

“Yes — in  ‘Peyson’s  Paints,  the  Best  on 
Earth.’  Haven’t  I  told  you  that?”  asked 
Cardie.  “  I  must  have  talked  with  you  about 
that  before.  I  always  talk  with  everybody 
about  that.” 

Berkeley  put  it  to  himself  whether  this  co¬ 
incidence  really  meant  something — as  coinci¬ 
dences  seldom  do.  Then  from  the  group 
ahead  he  heard  Mrs.  Briller  sending  back* 
to  him  a  little  shriek  of  appeal — musical  and 
melancholy. 

“Don,”  she  cried,  “oh,  Don  Berkeley! 
I’ve  done  the  most  frightful  thing.  I’ve  in¬ 
vited  a  man  to  dinner,  and  in  the  excitement 
we’ve  come  off  and  left  him.  He  will  be  at 
the  house  any  minute — oh,  would  you  go 
back  to  the  lodge  and  telephone  him  to  fol¬ 
low  us  here?  And  we’ll 
simply  have  to  wait  for 
him.” 

“Why,  yes,  Mrs.  Bril¬ 
ler,”  said  Berkeley,  “yes. 

Has — has  he  a  name?” 

“  His  name,”  said 
Mrs.  Briller  in  worried 
abstraction,  “is  Hopple- 
ton.  Thank  you  so  very 
much,  Don.” 

Hoppleton.  Berkeley 
said  the  name  over  as  he 
turned  and  faced  once 
more  the  glorj’  of  the 
wide,  gray-green  mead¬ 
ows.  .\nd  why  in  the 
world  should  he,  he  won¬ 
dered  idly,  be  roving 
across  a  strange  pasture, 
intent  on  one  Hoppleton, 
of  whom  he  had  never 
heard?  He  vaulted  a 
fence  and  struck  through 
the  long,  lush  grass, 
starred  with  midsummer 
bloom,  and  his  eye  swept 
the  held  as  far  as  the 
distant  stile  by  the  bar¬ 
berry  -  bushes,  beyond 
which  lay  the  lodge  of 
Briller  Place.  Here  was 
this  meadow,  gold  in  the 
light  of  the  cloud-piled 
sky;  and  somewhere  in 
the  world  was  the  girl  of 
thvt  picture  who  per¬ 


sisted  in  his  mind.  Why  was  it  that  instead 
of  being  in  this  charming  spot  to  meet  her. 
Destiny  had  set  him  down  here  and  hlled  his 
mind  with  one  Hoppleton? 

Then  he  became  aware  that  somebody  was 
standing  by  the  stile,  under  the  barberries. 
Bericeley’s  heart  gave  a  curious  little  dart  as 
he  saw  her,  as  if  it  had  said  to  him:  What  if 
that  were  she  ?  Cardie’s  having  read  his  most 
secret  Peyson’s  Paint  thoughts  made  him 
nervously  ready  for  any  coincidence.  He  even 
quicken^  his  steps,  hardly  daring  his  second 
glance  toward  the  lady  for  fear  of  her  fail¬ 
ure  to  be,  impossibly,  the  right  one.  And 
when  he  did  look  again  he  could  have  found 
it  in  his  heart  to  stop  in  the  path,  for  the 
actuality  seemed  the  most  impossible  of  all. 

She  was  not  in  blue  linen.  She  w'as  in 
white  serge.  Her  hair  did  not  go  rippling 
back  from  her  face,  but  it  lay  in  little  bright 
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tendrils  all  about  her  forehead.  And  her 
eyes,  instead  of  smiling,  were  grave  and 
direct.  In  a  word,  she  was  not  in  the  ver\’ 
least  like  the  lady  of  Berkeley’s  two  days  of 
dreams;  and  yet,  with  her  almost  disconcert¬ 
ing  prettiness,  she  was  here  in  the  meadow 
quite  as  if  he  himself  had  just  wished  her 
in  place  with  his  imagining.  Here  was  the 
meadow,  still  golden  in  the  light  of  the  cloud- 
piled  sky;  here  was  he  himself,  even  as  Ijefore; 
and  here  stood  this  unexpected  little  figure  at 
the  stile — exactly  as  if  Destiny  had  repented! 

Berkeley  was  not  the  man  to  repudiate 
Destiny.  It  flashed  through  his  mind  that 
the  only  way  in  which  he  could,  conceivably, 
speak  with  her  w’as  to  ask  her  the  way  to  the 
Briber  lodge — though  the  lodge  lay  in  plain 
sight  not  a  stone’s  throw  beyond  the  bar¬ 
berries.  But  when  he  would  have  done  so 
he  found  to  his  delight  that  the  lady  was  about 
to  speak  to  him;  which  she  did,  with  eyes  still 
grave  and  direct. 

“I  beg  your  pardon,”  she  said,  “may  I 
trouble  you  to  tell  me  the  nearest  way  to  the 
Briber’s  boat-house?” 

In  the  instant  that  it  took  Berkeley  to  direct 
her  he  understood,  of  course,  that  she  must 
l)elong  to  the  party  on  the  Mer-boat.  And 
when  he  had  shown  her  where  lay  the  nearest 
way  through  the  fields,  and  she  had  thanked 
him  and  moved  a  step  away,  he  found  words 
to  detain  her,  with  a  kind  of  boyish  eager¬ 
ness. 

“Do  you  mind  my  asking,”  he  said,  “if 
you  are  not  with  Mr.  Cardie’s  party  on  the 
Mer-boat?”  and  took  just  time  enough  to 
note  how  beautiful  her  eyebrows  were  when 
they  went  imperceptibly  up,  before  he  added: 
“Because  I  am  with  them — I’ve  come  an 
errand  to  the  lodge  there — ^and  I  could  show 
you  the  way  back,  if  I  may.” 

“Thank  you,”  said  the  lady;  “if  you  are 
going  to  the  yacht — and  if  you  will  be  so 
gotxi.” 

If  he  would  be  so  good!  Berkeley  hurried 
up  the  length  of  road  to  the  Briber  lodge 
blessing  the  very  name  of  the  unknown, 
absent  Hoppleton  who  had  unconsciously 
brought  about  this  meeting — Hoppleton,  who, 
they  told  him  on  the  wire,  had  not  yet  reached 
Briber  Place.  Berkeley  strove  to  leave  co¬ 
herent  directions,  and  he  was  back  to  the 
meadow  in  the  time  that  it  had  taken  the  lady 
to  gather  half  a  dozen  great,  knowing-looking 
daisies  for  her  belt.  And  then  the  two  walked 
tt>gether  through  the  lush,  gray-green  grass,  in 
the  fairy  light  of  the  yellow  sky. 


Berkeley  was  not  imaginative.  But  as  he 
looked  across  the  meadows  in  the  high  mo¬ 
ment  of  that  sunset  he  half  wondered  if  he 
had  not,  as  he  walked  that  path  before, 
trodden  on  a  bit  of  magic  ground  while  he 
made  his  wish — so  that  the  wish  had  come 
partly  true.  And  Berkeley  was  not  inconstant 
— for  surely  it  was  not  inconstancy  to  forget  a 
Blue  Linen  Lady  whom  he  had  never  seen. 

She  said:  “These  fields  are  very  confusing. 
I  was  certain  that  I  had  the  right  one,  quarter 
of  a  mile  away.” 

And  he  answered,  with  a  half-belief  in  his 
own  words:  “These  are  very  remarkable 
fields.  I  believe  that  if  people  walk  here  and 
make  a  wish,  the  wish  comes  true.” 

“How  interesting!”  she  said,  w’ith  a  smile 
in  her  eyes;  “  I  wonder  whether  any  one  has 
ever  tri^  it.” 

“I  dare  say  that  ever>’body  who  goes 
through  here  makes  a  wish,  whether  he 
knows  about  the  meadow  or  not,”  Berkeley 
suggested.  “But  I  should  like  to  hear  some 
one  wish,  so  as  to  be  sure.” 

“I  wish,”  she  said  promptly,  “for  that  ex¬ 
tremely  pretty  bit  of  goldenrod  by  this  rock 
here.” 

Berkeley  broke  the  .stalk  and,  as  he  gave  it 
to  her: 

“Do  you  not  see?”  he  said  gravely.  “I 
more  than  half  believed  it  all  the  time!” 

Then  they  laughed  a  little,  perhaps  for  the 
very  sake  of  the  yebow  light  in  the  meadow, 
and  after  that  Berkeley  never  could  remember 
exactly  of  what  they  did  talk.  Not  that  it 
mattered  in  the  very  least;  for  he  remembered 
perfectly  the  way  the  sun  caught  the  bright 
tendrils  of  hair  about  her  forehead  and  the 
way  in  which,  twice  in  their  progress,  her 
eyes,  grave  and  direct,  met  his  as  they  talked. 
It  w'as  all  swift  and  bewildering,  but  all  the 
time  Berkeley  knew  that  he  was  never  to  for¬ 
get  the  walk  or  the  meadow — or  this  lady. 
And  she  would  be  on  the  Mer-boat  too! 

When  they  emerged  on  the  smooth  white 
sand  of  the  beach,  with  the  very  waves  of 
the  Sound  running  in  toward  them  with  little 
curtsies,  every  one  had  been  rowed  out  to 
the  yacht,  and  the  dory  was  returning  for 
him.  On  the  deck  of  the  Mer-boat  stood 
Cardie,  big  in  his  yachting  flannels;  and  he 
turned  and  looked  curiously  at  Berkeley  and 
the  lady,  taking  their  serene  way  toward  the 
water’s  edge.  Her  hair  was  uncovered  to 
the  low-slanting  brightness,  and  she  stood 
slim  and  erect  between  Berkeley  and  the 
blinding  water  as  they  waited  for  the  little 
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boat.  Berkeley  was  smiling — perhaps  for  the  Berkeley  heard  that.  Reed’s  Hollow,  where 

sake  of  the  yellow  light  that  smote  the  sand;  he  had  lately  thought  of  going  down  in  natty, 
perhaps  because  it  had  just  come  to  him  that  up-to-date  armor. 

if  this  were  to  be  his  love-storj',  it  had  had  a  “Reed’s  Hollow?”  he  repeated  vaguely, 
perfect  beginning.  The  “  star  and 
a  blazing  moon  and  a  cue  for  a 
nightingale”  could  not  more  deli¬ 
cately  have  heralded  the  hour. 

And  Cardie,  watching  from  the 
deck  of  his  yacht — Cardie,  the  re¬ 
sourceful,  the  hearty — remembered 
inspirationally  that  these  two  must 
be  strangers  to  each  other.  There¬ 
fore,  there  being  a  megaphone  at 
his  elbow,  he  lifted  it. 

“Berke-ley!”  he  roared  in  his 
might,  “  E-dith!  Both  of  you  listen. 

Miss  Fairmont,  this  is  Berkeley. 

Berke-ley,  my  niece.  Hustle  up. 

We  are  sta-arving.'* 

Berkeley  never  forgot  Edith 
Fairmont’s  smile. 

“I  wonder,”  she  said,  as  he 
handed  her  to  the  stem,  “whether 
anybody  ever  did  that  before.  I 
hope  not.” 

“  In  some  respects,”  said  Berke¬ 
ley,  and  his  eyes  met  hers  across 
the  bent  back  of  the  man  who  was 
pushing  out,  “  in  some  respects  the 
moment  was  a  revelation.” 

Then  they  dipped  away  over 
the  near  rosy  water  to  where  the 
Mer-boat  fluttered,  like  a  great 
silver  bow  pinned  to  the  far  blue. 

Star  or  blazing  moon  or  nightin¬ 
gale  or  megaphone,  it  W’as  all  one 
to  Berkeley  now. 

On  deck  they  found  Mrs.  Bril- 
ler,  still  in  agitation  over  one 
Hoppleton,  forgotten;  and  Mrs. 

Cardie,  a  shawl  slipping  from  her 
shoulders  and  a  magazine  in  her 
hand — fussy  and  sweet  and  given 
to  commonplace;  and  Cardie,  big 
and  genuine  and  sta-arving;  and 
the  two  who  were  engaged  and 
who  were  so  self-absorl^  that 
they  might  be  counted  out.  All 
of  whom  mattered  not  at  all  to 
Berkeley,  who  was  utterly  resigned  the  maid  was  standing  bv  the  deck  raiu. 

to  awaiting  the  absent  Hoppleton 

or  every  one  else,  so  long  as  things  were  as  “Yes,”  said  Cardie,  “that’s  where  I  live, 
things  were.  That’s  where  my  summer-place  is,  you  know.” 

“I  wish  Hoppy  w’ould  hum’,”  said  Cardie  Berkeley  listened,  though  his  interest — now 
presently.  “I  wanted  to  make  Reed’s  Hoi-  — was  merely  the  interest  which  a  conscien- 
low  before  the  mail-boat  goes.”  tious  observer  takes  in  a  coincidence.  And 


S02 


Everybody’s  Magazine 


not  at  all  the  sort  of  interest  which  he  felt, 
say,  in  watching  Miss  Fairmont’s  bright  hair 
stir  in  the  freshening  wind,. or  the  envy  with 
which  he  saw  her  maid  come  folding  a  wrap 
about  her.  A  maid  whose  trim  back  an¬ 
noyed  Berkeley  subconsciously,  because  it  in¬ 
terposed  for  the  briefest  time  between  him 
and  Edith  Fairmont’s  deck-chair.  A  maid 
who,  as  she  was  leaving,  piaused  for  a  mo¬ 
ment,  arrested  by  some  trivial  word  of  direc¬ 
tion.  And  Berkeley  glanced  up. 

The  maid  was  standing  by  the  deck-rail, 
and  she  wore  blue  linen.  Her  hair  was  rip¬ 
pling  back  from  her  face  and,  though  she 
had  a  very  pretty  air  of  deference,  her  eyes 
were  smiling.  And  her  arms  were  so  folded 
that  a  hand  touched  either  elbow  where  the 
blue  sleeve  stopped.  And,  in  spite  of  her 
little  cap  and  apron,  she  was  so  finely  pic¬ 
turesque  that  a  hundred  belted  earls  might 
have  been  in  their  graves  to  account  for  her. 
So  as  soon  as  Berkeley  saw  her  he  knew  jmst 
all  doubting  that  it  was  she — that  this  was 
the  Blue  Linen  Lady  of  his  two  days  of 
dreams! 

He  watched  her,  smiling  a  little — with  the 
conscientious  interest  of  an  impartial  ob¬ 
server  of  a  coincidence. 

'“Hasn’t  that  maid  posed  for  some  maga¬ 
zine  advertisement  lately?”  he  asked  idly 
of  Cardie — but  even  then  he  hardly  smiled  at 
the  way  that  his  dream  had  ended,  because 
Ke  was  so  content. 

Yes,”  said  Cardie  delightedly,  “I  thought 
people’d  notice  that  advertisement.  Yes,  she 
po^  for  Peyson’s  Paints.  You  and  I  were 
talkin’  about  ’em,  Berkeley.  I  always  talk 
with  everybody  about  ’em.  You  know  my 
niece  Edith  there — she’s  Peyson.  She  owns 
the  paint- worts,”,  he  said  confidentially, 
“  root  and  branch — old  Peyson  was  her  great- 
uncle.  That’s  what  I  meant  about  my  being 
interested.  Come  down  some  time  and  I’ll 
show  you  around.”  , 

Berkeley  listened,  with  mirth  in  his  eyes 


for  the  sake  of  this  coincidence  that  meant 
something — ^as  coincidences  seldom  do.  He 
looked  away  to  the  beach  and  saw  the  figure 
of  one  who  he  supposed  would  be  Hopple- 
ton  hurrying  down  to  the  dingey.  Hopple- 
ton.  And  he,  Berkeley,  had  actually  thought 
that  Destiny  intended  him  to  be  solely  con¬ 
cerned  with  the  affairs  of  one  Hoppleton, 
whom  he  had  never  seen!  Oh,  there  lay  the 
meadow  of  lush  green  grass,  starred  with 
meadowsweet,  and  here  was  he  himself;  and 
there  in  the  steamer-chair  was  proof  that  the 
delightful  things  are  the  most  possible  of  all. 
And  Berkeley’s  smile  was  by  no  means  for  the 
sake  of  the  fading  light  in  the  cloud-piled 
sky. 

“How  perfect  the  meadows  look!”  said 
Edith  Fairmont  when  the  Blue  Linen  Lady 
had  gone  below. 

“They  are  wishing  meadows,”  offered 
Berkeley.  “I  know  of  a  wish  that  was  made 
there,  and  the  wish  came  true.” 

“And  was  it  about  goldenrod?”  she  asked 
gravely. 

“Ah,  well,  partly  perhaps,”  Berkeley  said, 
telling  the  truth. 

Then  Mrs.  Cardie  bent  forward,  her  shawl 
slipping  from  her  shoulders,  a  magazine  in 
her  hand. 

“You  were  speaking  of  a  magazine  ad¬ 
vertisement,”  she  said  plaintively.  “Well, 
don’t  you  think  that  the  magazine  advertise¬ 
ments  in  these  days  are  simply  wonderful?” 

Upon  which  Mrs.  Briller  passed  the  sub¬ 
ject  around  as  if  it  had  been  l^nbons. 

“So  original — such  pains  taken  to  make 
them  artistic — such  pretty  girls  to  pose  for  the 
pictures,”  she  said.  “  I  always  look  the  ad¬ 
vertisements  through  just  as  much  as  I  do  the 
magazine  matter,”  she  contributed,  with  a 
kind  of  pride. 

But  Berkeley  did  not  even  think  of  a  groan. 
How  should  he — in  a  world  where  the  de¬ 
lightful  things  are  so  uncompromisingly  pos¬ 
sible? 


The  TurKey 

By  ARTHVR  COLTON 

OBSERVE  the  turkey’s  ill-bred  air. 
His  gobble,  strut,  and  vulgar  stare. 
Light-hearted  folk  have  mocked  at  him. 
But  thoughtful  ones  are  shocked  at  him. 
And  feel  with  pain  they  must  conclude 
’Tis  his  intention  to  l>e  rude. 


Ri^RYBODY,  I  suppose, 
kes  to  muse  on  what  Mr. 
'ilden  once  described  as 
consequences  of  what 
never  happened.” 
What  if  Lincoln  had 
not  been  shot  ?  What 
if  there  had  been  no 
Sunken  Road  at 
What  if,  the  day  Ije- 
f  Columbus  had  yielded 
ors,  with  a  “Well,  all 
us  go  back  ”  ?  The  field 

JIm  endless. 

Everybody,  I  suppose  too,  has 
Ijeen  fascinated  by  the  mystery 
about  the  old  Norse  settlements  in 
pre-Columbian  America,  and  has 
tried  to  piece  out  the  few  and  broken  bits 
of  fact.  Some  there  were,  we  know,  among 
these  people,  like  enough  kin  of  ours,  that 
worshiped  Thor  and  Woden,  that  mourned 
the  fair  god  Balder,  and  despised  the  soft, 
new-fangled  faith  their  fellows  had  adopted. 
What  if  a  colony  of  Norsemen  had  lived  and 
flourished  in  America  till  this  day,  holding  to 
that  old  faith?  Dear  as  is  to  us  the  sweeter, 
kindlier  belief  that  came  to  us  from  Pales¬ 
tine,  yet  blood  is  thicker  than  water.  We 
are  children  of  the  Northmen.  Our  skin  is 
fair,  our  hair  is  fulvous,  and  our  eyes  are 
blue  by  blood-right.  Racial  pride  and  preju¬ 
dice — patriotism,  if  you  will — link  us  rather 
to  the  Vikings  than  to  the  black-eyed  Israel¬ 
ites,  who  never  would  stand  up  and  fight  for 
their  rights;  give  us  sentimental  reason  for 
regret  that  our  own  brave  fathers’  faith,  the 
faith  of  men  that  never  were  in  bondage  and 
never  mourned  a  Seventy  Years’  Captivity, 
a  faith  bred  in  the  bone  for  centuries  should 
utterly  have  perished  from  the  earth.  But  it 
is  gone  forever. 

.\h,  but  wait  a  moment.  Is  it  gone?  Isn’t 
it  living  yet,  softened  and  purified,  loving  and 
altogether  lovable?  No  need  to  dream  of  Norse 
colonies  that  survived.  Look  at  home. 


This  is  Christmas-tide.  And  what  is 
Christmas? 

Comes  to  us  at  once  the  picture  of  the 
shepherds  abiding  in  the  fields  by  night.  We 
see  them  gathered 
about  the  fire,  all  jmwti 
high  lights  and 
deep  shadows  in 
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Then  on  a  sudden  the  shepherds  wrinkle 
up  their  faces  at  the  blinding  light.  An  an¬ 
gel  stands  beside  them,  his  silver  feathers 
quivering  with  arrested  flight.  “Behold,” 
he  says,  “/  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great 
joy,  which  shall  be  to  all  people,'’  and  tells 
them  where  and  how  to  find  the  Babe,  the 
world’s  Redeemer.  And  then  the  whole  sky 
flushes  with  a  rosy  glow,  and  the  air  above 
that  seemed  so  empty  is  all  athrong  with 
rank  on  rank  of  heavenly  singers,  chant¬ 
ing:  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on 
earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men,”  treble 
and  counter,  tenor  and  bass  weaving  in  and 
out  in  wonderful  polyphony,  till  all  too  soon 
— oh,  all  too  soon! — the  {xirts  are  knit  to¬ 
gether  in  sevenfold  Amen,  and  are  hushed  to 
us  forever.  The  rosy  glow  fades  out.  All  is 
dark  again.  There  is  only  the  firelight  flick¬ 
ering  u(>on  the  tranced  figures  of  the  shep¬ 
herds,  the  dim,  uncertain  edges  of  the  sky 
rim  and  the  faint  shine  of  Bethlehem  Town, 
and  overhead  the  vaulted  space,  whither  the 
heavenly  chanters  have  withdrawn,  a  space 
so  vast,  so  far  to  go  in,  that  the  imagination 
flutters  and  sinks  back  to  earth. 

The  shepherds  harken  if  they  can  catch 
one  last  faint  antiphon,  but  there  are  only  the 
ember’s  crumbling  fall,  the  tremulous  bleat¬ 
ing  of  a  lamb,  the  night-wind’s  rustle,  and 
the  blood  beating  in  their  ears. 

This  is  why  Christmas  is. 

I  T  what  have  shepherds  to  do 
with  fir-trees  glittering  with 
candles  and  semblances  of 
gilded  fruits?  What 
have  angel  choirs  to  % 
do  with  holly  bound  ji 
■  in  wreaths  with 

blood-red  ribbons,  pale  mistletoe  and 
the  license  that  it  gives?  What  has 
^  the  Babe,  the  world’s  Redeemer,  to 
do  with  a  mysterious  being  that  can- 
not  bear  that  we  shall  look  upon 
him,  but  comes  at  midnight,  riding 
behind  reindeer  and  showering  gifts  on  eveiy- 
one?  Nothing  at  all. 
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not  Christmas;  the  old  faith,  not  the  new. 
The  old  religion  is  like  the  men  that  made  it; 
it  is  unconquered  and  unconquerable.  It 
will  never  die  and  be  forgot. 

.\ges  and  ages  before  the  star  hung  over 
where  the  Young  Child  lay,  all  of  North  Eu- 
rojie  kept  a  feast  on  December  25th.  This  is 
no  place  to  talk  of  the  precession  of  the 
^  equinox,  but  the  stubborn  fixity  of  that 
d  date  proves  the  high  antiquity  of  the  feast. 

In  almost  everj'  month  of  all  the  twelve, 
good  Christian  men  have  celebrated  the 
Natirity.  Yule-tide  never  varied.  Perhaps 
the  missionaries  ho|)ed  to  smother  out  this 
heathen  festival  by  crowding  Christmas  in 
upon  it,  but  it  would  not  die.  It  has  learned 
to  keep  step  with  Christmas;  it  has  been 
sweetened  and  softened  by  it,  but  it  is  Yule, 
not  Christmas,  to  this  day. 


We  had  the  records,  men  and  women 
that  knew  well  enough  how  to  make  the  sign 
of  Thor’s  hammer  over  what  they  ate  and 
drank,  before  there  was  a  Cross  to  make  the 
sign  of,  used  at  the  Yule  to  bring  trees  of  fir 
into  the  house,  to  deck  them  with  nuts  and 
apples  and  lighted  candles.  A  log  of  sacred 
oiik  they  dragged  to  the  fireplace  and  burned 
there.  The  last  sheaf  of  wheat,  left  un¬ 
thrashed,  they  set  up  on  the  ridge-pole  of  the 
house,  not  that  the  hungry  winter  birds 
might  feast  as  well  as  they,  but  for  a  weight¬ 
ier  reason.  The  mistletoe  they  cut  from 
trees,  especially  the  oak,  and  brought  it  home 
with  singing.  I  pray  you  heed  and  you  shall 
see  why  mistletoe  never  should  hang  in  a 
Christian  church. 

The  man  that  cut  that  last  sheaf  of  the 
harvest,  the  “neck”  as  it  was  called,  drank 
deeper  and  ate  more  than  all  the  other  revel¬ 


ers.  He  enjoyed  life  to  the  utteimost  at 
the  Yule-tide.  His  will  was  to  be  obeyed 
even  to  the  greatest  folly.  Everything  he 
asked  for  was  his  without  a  question.  Ev¬ 
erything,  bar  nothing.  Under  the  mistletoe 
naught  was  forbidden  him. 

It  grows  tragic.  Something  terrible  to  tell 
lurked  under  this  loud  and  boisterous  festiv¬ 
ity.  The  man  that  C".t  the  “neck  ” — it  was 
no  wish  of  his  to  cut  it,  but  his  fate.  With 
the  other  harvesters  he  had  cast  his  sickle  at 
the  last  few  stalks  of  standing  grain.  By 
ill  chance,  it  was  his  blade  that  loppied  them. 

It  is  the  custom  nowadays  to  make  a  jest 
of  things  that  in  themselves  and  of  old  time 
were  very  far  removed  from  laughter.  We 
say:  “He  thinks  he’s  It,”  meaning:  “He  has 
too  flattering  an  opinion  of  himself.”  Orig¬ 
inally  It  portended  something  too  grave  to 
have  a  name.  A  so-called  slang  phrase  is: 
“He  got  it  in  the  neck,”  which,  if  it  were  of 
modern  coinage,  were  an  expression  perfectly 
senseless,  but  it  is  very,  very  old  and  darkly 
ominous.  It  is  the  cry  that  marked  the 
Yule-tide  victim,  “He’s  gotten  the  neck.” 
In  the  last  few  stalks  of  standing  grain  the 
spirit  of  the  harvest  took  her  refuge.  He 
that  cut  it,  cut  her  throat.  His  friends  made 
up  to  him  as  best  they  could  the  unutterable 
misfortune  that  had  befallen  him  in  being 
It;  they  made  a  king  of  him,  as  in  other 
places  other  victims  were  made  king  and  wore 
a  purple  robe.  As  this  man  had  served  the 
harvest  spirit,  so  was  he  served. 


i|gK||  IjK  these  days  we  call  that  mys- 
terious  l^ing,  on  whom  we 
must  not  look,  by  the  name 
of  Santa  Claus.  Santa  Claus 
is  St.  Nicholas,  the  Wonder-worker.  As  he 
grows  older,  I  think  he  grows  more  gentle 
and  forbearing  with  the  children.  We  may 
say:  “Now,  Kenneth,  unless  you  are  a  very 
much  better  little  boy  than  you  have  been. 
Old  Santy  will  not  bring  you  anything.  No 
drum,  no  express-wagon,  not  a  single  thing.” 
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But  I  take  notice  that  naughty,  perverse  Ken¬ 
neth,  who  kicks  and  screams  with  temjjer,  gets 
just  as  many  prefly  toys  on  Christmas  eve  from 
the  fat  saint  as  Dorothy,  who  never  answers 
saucily  and  always  does  what  she  is  told. 
Not  so  very  many  years  ago  bad  children 
used  to  find  lumps  of  coal  in  their  stockings 
on  Christmas  morning.  A  century  or  so  ago, 
if  we  may  trust  old  German  prints,  he  used 
to  whip  the  naughty  boys;  and  still  more 
anciently,  he  scourg^  the.  first-born  son,  be 
he  well  or  ill  behaved.  This  has  a  sinister 
appearance.  It  means  that  this  mysterious 
midnight  visitor  is  older  far  than  Santa  Claus, 
St.  Nicholas,  or  any  Christian  saint.  He  is 
of  Moloch’s  age,  brother  to  Saturn.  I  speak 
as  discreetly  but  as  meaningly  as  possible 
w'hen  I  say  that  he  is  older  than  the  Pass- 
over,  and  not  remote  from  Abraham. 

I  think  that  none  of  us  can  help  a  sigh  and 
a  cold  chill  as  we  bethink  us  what  this  means. 
Terrible  as  it  seems  to  us,  our  kinfolk  long 
and  long  ago  deemed  it  a  solemn  duty. 
Gloomy  and  tragic  as  it  seems  to  us,  it  was 
to  them  the  very  pith  and  heart  of  Yule-tide. 
It  was  done  for  the  selfsame  reason  that  the 
holly  and  mistletoe  were  brought  in,  the  fir- 
tree  hung  with  nuts  and  apples,  and  the  Yule 
log  lighted. 

That  reason  was  .  .  . 

Suppose  you  had  to  let  somebody  know  ^ 
that  you  were  veiy’  hungry,  somebody  Tj 
that  did  not  use  your  language,  how  ! 
would  you  do?  You  would  make  signs 
of  eating,  would  you  not? 

And  suppose  that  everything  about 
you,  plants,  animals,  rocks,  rivers, 
clouds,  sun,  moon,  stars,  and  all  were 
living  beings  like  yourself,  but  not  know¬ 
ing  or  not  choosing  to  use  your  language, 
you  would  pantomime  your  wants  to  ^ 
them  as  best  you  could.  If  the  country 
needed  rain,  you  would  sprinkle  water 
solenmly  and  with  due  process.  If  you 
forgot  or  left  out  no  detail,  sung  the  right 
words  to  the  right  tune  and  all,  it  would  rain. 
It  couldn’t  help  itself.  If  it  didn’t  rain,  then 
it  was  your  fault;  you  had  left  out  something 


of  the  compelling 
act.  Every  morning 
while  it  was  yet 
dark,  somebody  had 
to  light  a  fire  to  give  the  sun  his  cue  to  rise. 
If  no  such  fire  were  lighted — but  it  is  idle 
speculating  on  the  “consequences  of  what 
never  happened.”  Evidently  there  has  al¬ 
ways  been  some  one  in  some  place  to  light 
the  fire,'  for  the  sun  has  always  risen  r^u- 
larly. 

(It  seems  ridiculous  to  us  that  human  be¬ 
ings  ever  should  have  seriously  believed  that 
what  they  did  could  change  Ae  ordered  se¬ 
quence  of  the  universe,  but  all  men  have  be¬ 
lieved  this,  and  tied  knots  in  string  to  Jieep 
the  sun  from  going  down  till  they  got  home. 
Perhaps  our  most  pretentious  efforts  will 
seem  as  comical  to  our  children  that  shall 
come  after  us.) 

Even  we,  who  take  but  little  heed  of  the 
sky  (Men  of  the  Muck-rake  that  we  are), 
must  notice  that  at  this  season  of  the  year 
the  sun  hangs  low  in  the  south.  It  is  noth¬ 
ing  like  so  nearly  overhead  as  in  the  glad 
summer-time,  when  there  is  grass  for  caffle 
and  wild  game  to  feed  on,  when  fruits  and 
berries  gem  the  trees  and  bushes,  when  nuts 
and  seeds  are  ripening,  when  you  can  live  a 
life  full-fed  and  free,  and  are  not  prisoners 
of  the  cold,  kept  on  short  and  juiceless  ra¬ 
tions.  Day  by  day  the  sun  sinks  lower,  then 
seems  to  falter.  On  this  day,  if  the  right 
things  are  done,  he  will  begin  to  inch  a  little 
higher  in  the  southern  heaven  until  summer 
comes  again.  This  day  is  Yule.  That  it 
is  December  25th,  and  not  December  22d, 
which  is  now  the  shortest  day  of  all  the 
year,  proves  that  verc',  very  long  ago  this 
feast  had  its  beginning.  No 
wonder  the  Christian  festi¬ 
val  had  to 
wonder  it 
conquered, 
long  to  die 
forgot. 


IjN  the  green  holly,  in  the  green  firs,  the 
spirits  of  the  growing  things  tcx)k  refuge 
when  the  low  sun  brought  frost  and 
long  nights.  The  spirit  of  the  sacred 
oak  crept  upward  into  the  mistletoe.  Our  kin¬ 
folk  brought  these  spirits  into  the  house  and 
pantomimed  the  summer  to  them.  They 


come  to  It;  no 
would  not  be 
It  had  lived  Uk) 
and  be  utterlv 
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strung  the  boughs  with 
nuts  and  apples;  they 
counterfeit^  light  and 

warmth  with  many  candles  and  the  Yule  log; 
they  counterfeited  the  full-fed  summer  with 
their  feasting.  The  spirit  of  the  harvest  w’as  in 
the  man  that  cut  the  “  neck.”  The  old  growth 
must  l)e  clean  done  awav  with  to  make  room 
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for  the  harvest  of  the  new  year.  God  of  the 
liarvest  he  was,  and  priest  and  sacrifice  all  in 
one.  So  .  .  .  that  happened  which  happened, 
under  the  mi.stletoe,  the  Go.den  Bough. 

In  our  Bibles  we  may  read  how  Mesha, 
King  of  Moab,  besieged  by  Israel,  in  his  dire 
need  offered  his  first-born  son  upon  the  wall. 
It  was  his  dearest  possession.  Figure  to 
yourself  a  young  man  and  his  wife,  from 
whose  children  you  yourself  are  lineally  de¬ 
scended.  They  have  a  little  boy  just  begin¬ 
ning  to  walk  and  talk.  He  is  their  first¬ 
born.  Just  the  same  as  you,  that  mother 
must  have  noted  eagerly  the  day  he  raised 
himself  by  that  stool  yonder  and  made  his 
first  few  staggering  steps  toward  her,  falling 
into  her  outstretched  arms,  crowing  with 
pride  at  his  own  valor.  Just  the  same  as 
you,  she  must  have  told  her  husband  when 
he  returned  that  night.  Just  the  same  as 
you,  young  father,  he  took  the  boy  and  set 
him  upon  his  foot  and  rode  him  a-cock- 
horse,  and  when  the  little  fellow  clambered 
into  his  lap  and  pulled  at  his  beard  and  bab¬ 
bled  “Da-da!”  the  father’s  bosom  must  have 
heaved,  and  his  throat  ached,  and  his  eyes 
dimmed  with  sudden  moisture. 


dear  he  must  have  been 
to  them,  theii  first-born  child, 
their  son!  Dearer  the  more 
for  that  upon  the  Holy  Night, 
some  one  would  come,  some 
one  that  none  might  look  upon,  come 
in  midnight  darkness  and  .  .  .  No. 
No.  I  cannot  say  it! 

Don’t  you  suppose  it  was  as  hard  for  them 
to  give  him  up  as  it  would  be  for  you?  Don’t 
you  suppose  it  broke  their  hearts,  as  it  would 
yours,  to  put  that  little  form,  with  the  red 
drops  upon  it  (not  holly-berries),  out  in  the 
woods,  under  the  frozen  clods;  to  come  back 
to  the  house  and  find  it  all  so  still  and  hushed? 
to  see  his  toys  about;  to  note  the  old  dog  go¬ 
ing  about  seeking  his  little  playfellow',  and 
whining  when  he  did  not  find  him?  It  must 
have  been  hard  for  them,  harder  for  her,  per¬ 
haps,  than  him,  but  hard  for  him  too. 

If  it  had  been  you,  if  you  had  seen  how 
cold  and  cruel  was  the  winter;  how  difficult 
to  bring  in  game,  and  feed  for  the  tamed 
animals;  if  you  had  thought  how  terrible  it 
would  be  if  spring  should  never  come  again; 
if  you  felt  certain  as  all  men  have  done,  in 
every  age  and  every  land,  that  there  was  no 
other  w’ay  to  bring  the  sun  back  to  mid¬ 
heaven,  to  spread  the  earth  again  with  a 
green  carpet,  to  make  the  flowers  blow,  to 
set  the  seeds  and  fruits,  so  that  your  people 
might  be  full-fed  and  happy,  you,  too,  would 
have  realized  that  it  was  not  seemly  to  be 
selfish.  Other  folk  you  had  to  think  of. 
Though  it  broke  your  heart  to  kiss  your  first¬ 
born  son  when  you  laid  him  in  his  bed  that 
night,  you,  too,  would  feel,  as  your  own  kin¬ 
folk  felt  so  many  years  ago,  that  it  was  for  the 
best.  We  must  do  all  we  can  to  help  along. 

^  good  sometimes  to  cast  a 
liflSl  ^  backward  look  like  this  to  see 
PSU  how  far  away  the  human  race 
I  has  come.  We  shall  go  farther 
yet,  please  God.  Nothing  can 
.  daunt  us  now.  By  the  radiance 
of  this  holy  season  wherein  our 
Savior  Christ  was  bom,  we  can 
see  clearlier  how  and  why  the  new  faith  spread 
like  wild-fire.  The  young  father  with  his  first¬ 
born  son  in  his  arms,  the  young  mother  with 
her  child  upon  her  bosom,  must  have  hung 
on  the  words  of  the  preacher  who  told  that 
once  and  for  all,  for  all  men  everywhere,  a 
Bloodv  Sacrifice  had  been  offered  on  a  hill 
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called  Calvary.  On  this  day  of  all  the 
year,  as  if  a  special  emphasis  were  laid 
upon  the  fact,  the  Unbloody  Sacri&ce  ' 

and  Commemoration  must  be  offered  by 
every  celebrating  priest,  not  once  only  as  on 
other  days,  but  three  times.  Three  times, 
remember  that. 

know  now  that  the  revolving 
year  needs  not  our  help.  Sum- 
•^er  and  winter  come  and  go 
without  our  let  or  hindrance. 
It  must  have  seemed  disheart- 
^  ening  to  our  ancestors  to  find 
this  out,  as  it  seems  to  us  whenever  the  cold 
suspicion  comes  to  us  that  the  great  economic 
forces  which  we  fondly  dream  we  rule,  are  just 
as  independent  of  us.  There  come  the  sum¬ 
mers  of  prosperity,  the  w'inters  of  hard  times. 
In  the  tropics  of  rast  wealth  some  loll  in  never- 
ending  ease;  at  the  poles  of  poverty  others 
fight  a  hard  and  losing  battle  for  bare  life 
itself. 

The  old  faith  lives  in  Yule-tide,  but  it  is 
sweetened  and  chastened  by  its  fellow  Christ¬ 
mas-tide.  .^nd  its  word  to  us  is:  We  must 
do  all  we  can  to  help  along.  If  we  cannot 
bring  the  summer  into  every  wintry  life,  w’e 
can  simulate  it  for  a  few,  at  least,  and  for  a 
little  while.  The  Yule  log  burned  out  soon, 
and  the  green  boughs  were  cast  aw’ay  at 
Twelfth  Night,  but  they  were  cheery  while 
they  lasted.  Let  us  make  somebody  happy 
at  this  holy  season,  if  only  for  a  moment. 


BIIE  scarlet  holly-berries 
must  remind  us  of  those 
p  red  drops,  and  tell  us 
L  if  we  really  mean  to  help 
ig,  it  must  cost  us  some- 
ig.  Oh,  I  don't  mean 
ney’s  the  cheapest  thing 
must  cost  us  in  our  foolish 
re  are  of  more  worth  than 
d  men.  Just  as  our  fore¬ 
go,  that  it  might  be  well 
with  all  the  folk,  gave  of  their  dearest 
and  flinched  not,  so  we  must  give  and  flinch 
not,  out  of  our  sympathy,  of  our  blood-kinship 
w'ith  every  living  man  and  woman,  because 
they  are  men  and  women,  even  though  their 
skin  be  black,  their  table  manners  shocking, 
their*  language  ungrammatical.  Not  alone 
for  white  men,  I  believe,  nor  well-bred  men, 
nor  even  educated  men,  but  “for  us  men, 
and  for  our  salvation.  He  came  down  from 
heaven  and  was  incarnate  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
of  the  Virgin  Mary  and  was  made  man.” 

Through  His  Cross  and  Passion  we  no 
longer  need  to  struggle  w'ith  the  question: 
“Shall  I  give  my  first-bom  for  my  trans¬ 
gression,  the  fmit  of  my  body  for  the  sin  of 
my  soul?”  but  the  answer  remaineth  from 
one  generation  to  another,  it  shall  not  pass 
away:  “He  hath  shewed  thee,  O  man,  what 
is  good;  and  what  doth  the  Lord  require 
of  thee,  but  to  do  justly,  and  to  love  mercy, 
and  to  walk  humblv  with  thv  God?” 


In  tKe  Deep  of  tKe  Snow 
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\  ROUND  the  little  log  cabin  in  the  clear- 
l\,  ‘“g  the  snow  lay  nearly  four  feet  deep. 
It  loaded  the  roof.  It  buried  the  low,  broad, 
log  barji  almost  to  the  eaves.  It  whitely 
fenced  in  the  trodden,  chip-littered,  straw- 
strewn  space  of  the  yard,  which  lay  between 
the  barn  and  the  cabin.  It  heaped  itself  fan¬ 
tastically,  in  mounds  and  domes  and  pillars, 
over  the  stumps  that  dotted  the  raw,  young 
clearing.  It  clung  densely  on  the  drooping 
branches  of  the  fir  and  spruce  and  hemlock. 
It  mantled  in  a  kind  of  breathless,  expectant 
silence  the  solitude  of  the  wilderness  world. 

Dave  Patton,  pushing  down  the  blankets 
and  the  many-colored  patchwork  quilt,  lifted 
himself  on  one  elbow,  and  looked  at  the  pale 
face  of  his  young  wife.  She  w’as  sleeping. 
He  slipped  noiselessly  out  of  the  bunk,  lightly 
pulled  up  the  coverings  again,  and  hurriedly 
drew  on  two  pairs  of  heavy,  home-knit  socks 
of  rough  wool.  The  cabin  was  filled  with  the 
gray  light  of  earliest  dawn,  and  with  a  biting 
cold  that  made  the  woodsman’s  hardy  fingers 
ache.  Stepping  softly  as  a  cat  over  the  rough 
plank  floor,  he  made  haste  to  pile  the  cooking- 
stove  with  birch-bark,  kindling,  and  split 
sticks  of  dry,  hard  wood.  At  the  touch  of  the 
match  the  birch-bark  caught  and  curled  with 
a  crisp  crackling,  and  with  a  roar  in  the  strong 
draft  the  cunningly  piled  mass  burst  into 
blaze.  Dave  Patton  straightened,  and  his 
gray  eyes  turned  to  a  little,  low  bunk  with 
high  sides  in  the  farther  corner  of  the  cabin. 

Peering  over  the  edge  of  the  bunk  with  big, 
eager  blue  eyes  was  a  round  little  face  fram^ 
in  a  tousled  mop  of  yellow  hair.  A  red  glare 
from  the  opan  draft  of  the  stove  caught  the 
child’s  face.  The  moment  she  saw  her  father 
kK>king  at  her  she  started  to  climb  out  of 
the  bunk;  but  Dave  w’as  instantly  at  her  side, 
kissing  her,  and  tucking  her  down  again  into 
the  blankets. 

“You  mustn’t  git  out  o’  bed,  sweetie,”  he 


whispjered,  “till  the  house  gits  warmed  up  a 
bit.  An’  don’t  wake  mother  yet.” 

The  child’s  eyes  danced  with  eagerness,  but 
she  restrained  her  voice  as  she  replied. 

“I  thought  mebbe  ’twas  Christmis,p)op)sie!” 
she  whispered,  clutching  his  fingers.  “’T 
first,  I  thought  mebbe  you  was  Sandy  Claus, 
pxjpeie.  Oh,  I  wisht  Christmis  ’Id  hurry 
up!” 

A  look  of  pain  passed  over  Dave  Patton’s 
face. 

“Christmas  won’t  be  along  fer  ’most  a  week 
yit,  sweetie!”  he  answered,  in  the  soft  under¬ 
tone  that  took  heed  of  his  wife’s  slumbers. 
“An’  anyways,  how  do  you  s’pose  Sandy 
Claus  is  goin’  to  find  his  way,  ’way  out  into 
these  great  woods,  through  all  this  snow  ?  ” 

“Oh,  popsieV'  cried  the  child  excitedly. 
Then,  remembering,  she  lowered  her  voice 
again  to  a  whispar.  “  Don’t  you  know  Sandy 
Claus  kin  go  awywheres?  Snow,  an’  cold, 
an’  the — the — big  black  woods — they  don’t 
bother  him  one  little,  teenty  mite.  He  knows 
where  to  find  me  out  here,  jest ’s  easy ’s  in 
at  the  Settlements,  pxjpsie!” 

The  mother  stirred  in  her  bunk,  wakened 
by  the  little  one’s  voice.  She  sat  up,  shivering, 
and  pulled  a  red  shawl  about  her  shoulders. 
Her  eyes  sought  Dave’s  significantly  and 
sympathetically. 

“Mother’s  girl  must  try  an’  not  think  so 
much  about  Sandy  Claus,”  she  pleaded.  “  I 
don’t  want  her  to  go  an’  be  disappointed. 
Sandy  Claus  lives  in  at  the  Settlements, 
an’  you  know  right  well,  girlie,  he  couldn’t 
git  ’way  out  here,  Christmas  eve,  without 
neglecting  all  the  little  boys  an’  girls  at  the 
Settlements.  You  wouldn’t  want  them  all 
disappointed,  just  so’s  he  could  come  to  our 
little  girl  ’way  off  here  in  the  woods,  what’s 
got  her  father  an’  mother  anyways!” 

The  child  sat  up  straight  in  her  bunk,  her 
eyes  grew  ver\'  wide  and  filled  with  tears,  and 
her  lip)s  quivered.  This  was  the  first  really 
effective  blow  that  her  faith  in  Christmas 
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and  in  Santa  Claus  had  ever  received.  But 
instantly  her  faith  recovered  itself.  The 
eager  light  returned  to  her  face,  and  she  shook 
her  yellow  head  obstinately. 

“  He  won’t  have  to  ’lect  the  childem  in  the 
Settlements,  will  he,  popsie  ?  ”  she  cried.  And 
without  waiting  for  an  answer,  she  went  on : 
“He  kin  be  everywheres  to  oncet,  Sandy 
Claus  can.  He’s  so  good  an’  kind,  he  won’t 
forget  one  of  the  little  boys  an’  girls  in  the 
Settlements,  nor  me,  out  here  in  the  woods. 
Oh,  mumsie,  I  wisht  it  was  to-night  was 
Christmis  eve!”  And  in  her  happy  antici¬ 
pation  she  bounced  up  and  down  in  the 
bunk,  a  figure  of  fairy  joy  in  her  blue  flan¬ 
nel  nightgown. 

Dave  turned  away  with  a  heavy  heart,  and 
jammed  more  wood  into  the  stove.  Then, 
pulling  on  his  thick  cowhide  “larrigans,” 
coat,  and  woolen  mittens,  he  went  out  to 
fodder  the  cattle.  With  that  joyous  roar  of 
fresh  flame  in  the  stove  the  cabin  was  already 
warming  up,  but  outside  the  door,  which 
Dave  closed  quickly  behind  him,  the  cold  had 
a  kind  of  still  savagery,  edged  and  instant 
like  a  knife.  To  a  strong  man,  however,  it 
was  tonic  and  honest,  challenging  to  resist¬ 
ance.  In  spite  of  his  sad  preoccupation, 
Dave  responded  to  the  cold  air  instinctively, 
ptausing  outside  the  door  to  fill  his  deep  lungs 
and  to  glance  at  the  thrilling  mystery  of  the 
sunrise  before  him. 

The  cabin  stood  at  the  top  of  the  clearing, 
against  a  background  of  dense  spruce  forest, 
which  sheltered  it  on  the  north  and  northeast. 
Across  the  yard,  on  the  western  side  of  the 
cabin,  the  log  bam  and  the  “lean-to”  thrust 
up  their  Laden  roofs  from  the  surrounding 
snow.  In  front,  the  cleared  ground  sloped 
away  gently  to  the  woods  below,  a  snow- 
swath^,  mystically  glimmering  expanse,  its 
surface  tumbled  by  the  upthrust  of  the  muffled 
stumps.  From  the  eastern  comer  of  the 
clearing,  directly  opposite  the  doorway  before 
which  Dave  w’as  standing,  the  Settlements 
trail  led  straight  away,  a  lane  of  miraculous 
glory,  into  the  very  focus  of  the  sunrise. 

For  miles  upon  miles  the  slow  slope  of  the 
wilderness  was  toward  the  east,  so  that  the 
trail  was  like  an  open  gate  into  the  great  space 
of  earth  and  sky.  The  sky,  from  the  eastern 
horizon  to  the  zenith — and  that  was  all  that 
Dave  Patton  had  eyes  for — was  filled  with  a 
celestial  rabble  of  rose-pink  rapors,  thin 
aerial  wisps  of  almost  unimaginable  color. 
Except  the  horizon  I  The  horizon,  just  where 
the  magic  portals  of  the  trail  revealed  it,  was 


an  unfathomable  radiance  of  intense,  trans¬ 
parent,  orange-crimson  flame,  so  thrilling  in 
its  strangeness  that  Dave  seemed  to  feel  his 
spirit  striving  to  draw  it  in  as  his  lungs  were 
drawing  in  the  vital  air.  From  that  fount  of 
living  light  rushed  innumerable  streams  of 
thin  color,  making  threads  and  stains  and 
patches  of  mystical  red  among  the  tops  of  the 
lower  forest,  and  dyeing  the  snowy  surface  of 
the  clearing  with  the  tints  of  mother-of-pearl 
and  opal.  Dave  turned  his  head  to  glance  at 
the  cabin,  the  bam,  and  the  woods  behind 
them.  All  were  bathed  in  that  transfigxiring 
rush  of  glory.  The  beauty  of  it  gave  him 
a  curious  pang,  w’hich  turned  instantly,  by 
some  association  too  obscure  for  him  to  trace, 
into  an  ache  of  grief  at  the  disappointment 
that  was  hanging  over  the  little  one’s  gaily 
trusting  heart.  The  fairj’like  quality  of  the 
scene  before  him  made  him  think,  by  a 
mingling  of  sympathy  and  far-off,  dim  re¬ 
membrance,  of  the  fairy  glamour  and  unreal 
radiance  of  beauty  that  Christmas  tree  and 
Christmas  toys  stood  for  in  the  child’s  bright 
anticipations.  He  reminded  himself  of  the 
glittering  delights  with  which,  during  the  past 
three  Christmases,  Lidey’s  kinsfolk  in  the 
Settlement  had  lovingly  surrounded  her. 
Now  he,  her  father,  could  do  nothing  to  make 
her  Christmas  different  from  all  these  other 
daj's  in  whose  shut-in  monotony  she  was 
wearying.  Hope,  now,  and  excited  wonder, 
were  gi>ing  the  little  one  new  life.  Dave 
Patton  cringed  within  at  the  thought  of  the 
awakening,  the  disillusionment,  the  desola¬ 
tion  of  sorrow  that  would  come  to  the  baby 
heart  with  the  dawn  of  Christmas.  He  was 
overwhelmed  with  self-reproach,  because  he 
had  not  realized  all  this  in  time  to  make 
provision,  before  the  deep  snow  had  blocked 
the  trail  to  the  Settlement.  Now,  what  could 
he  do? 

Heavily  Dave  strode  across  the  j’ard  to  the 
door  of  the  bam.  At  the  sound  of  his  feet 
crunching  the  trodden  and  brittle  snow’,  there 
came  low  mooings  of  eagerness  from  the  ex¬ 
pectant  cattle  in  the  bam.  As  he  lifted  the 
massive  wooden  latch  and  opened  the  door, 
the  horse  whinnied  to  him  from  the  innermost 
stall,  there  was  a  welcoming  shuffle  of  hoofs, 
and  a  comfortable  w’armth  puffed  steamily 
out  in  his  face.  From  the  horse’s  stall,  from 
the  stanchions  of  the  cattle,  big  soft  eyes  all 
turned  to  him.  As  he  bundl^  the  scented 
hay  into  the  mangers,  and  listened  to  the  con¬ 
tented  snortings  and  puffings  as  soft  muzzles 
tossed  the  fodder,  he  thought  how  happy 
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these  creatures  were  in  their  warm  security. 
He  thought  how  happy  he  was,  and  his  wife, 
reunited  to  him  after  three  years  of  forced  and 
almost  continuous  separation.  For  him,  and 
for  the  young  wife,  now  recovering  health  in 
the  tonic  air  of  the  spruce  land  after  years  of 
invalidism,  this  had  promised  to  be  a  Christ¬ 
mas  of  unalloyed  gladness.  To  one  only,  to 
the  little  one  whose  happiness  was  his  con¬ 
tinual  thought,  the  day  would  be  dark  with 
the  shattering  of  cherished  hopes.  The  more 
he  thought  of  it,  the  more  he  felt  that  it  was 
not  to  be  borne.  Faint  but  piteous  memories 
from  his  own  childhood  stirred  in  his  brain, 
and  he  realized  how  irremediable,  how  final 
and  desperate,  seem  a  child’s  small  sorrows. 
A  sudden  resolve  took  hold  upon  him.  This 
bitterness,  at  least,  his  little  one  should  not 
know.  He  jammed  the  pitchfork  energet¬ 
ically  back  into  the  mow,  and  left  the  barn 
with  the  quick  step  of  an  assured  purpose. 

Three  years  be¬ 
fore  this  Dave 
Patton,  after  a  se¬ 
ries  of  misfortunes 
in  the  Settlement, 
which  had  re¬ 
duced  him  to 
sharp  poverty,  had 
been  forced  to 
leave  his  w’ife  and 
three-year-old 
baby  with  her  own 
people,  while  he 
betook  himself 
into  the  remotest 
wilderness  to 
carve  out  a  new  home  for  them  on  a  tract  of 
forest  land  which  was  all  that  remained  of 
his  possessions.  The  land  was  fertile,  and 
carried  good  timber;  and  he  had  begun  to 
prosper.  But  his  wife’s  ill  health  had  long 
made  it  impossible  for  her  to  face  the  hard¬ 
ships  and  risks  of  a  pioneer’s  life  two  days’ 
journey  from  the  nearest  civilization.  Not 
till  the  preceding  spring  had  Dave  dared  to 
bring  his  family  out  to  the  wilderness  home 
that  he  had  so  long  been  making  ready  for 
them.  Then,  however,  it  had  proved  a  suc¬ 
cess.  In  that  high  and  healing  air  he  had 
seen  the  color  slowly  come  back  to  his  wife’s 
pale  cheeks;  and  as  for  the  child,  until  the 
great  snows  came  and  cut  her  off  from  this 
novel  and  interesting  world,  she  had  been 
absorbingly  happy  in  the  fellowship  of  the 
wilderness. 

\\’hen  Dave  reentered  the  cabin  he  found 


the  table  set  over  by  the  window,  and  his  wife 
beating  up  the  batter  for  the  buckwheat 
pancakes  that  she  was  about  to  griddle  for 
breakfast.  Lidey,  still  in  her  little  blue- 
flannel  nightgown,  but  with  beaded  deerskin 
moccasins  on  her  tiny  feet,  and  the  golden 
wilfulness  of  her  hair  tied  back  demurely 
with  a  blue  ribbon,  was  seated  at  one  end  of 
the  table,  her  eager  face  half  buried  in  a  sheet 
of  pap)er.  She  was  laboriously  inditing,  for 
perhaps  the  twentieth  time,  an  epistle  to 
“Sandy  Claus,”  telling  him  what  she  hoped 
he  would  bring  her. 

If  anything  had  been  needed  to  confirm 
Dave  Patton  in  his  resolve,  it  was  this.  From 
the  rapt  child  his  eyes  turned  and  met  his 
wife’s  inquiring  glance. 

“I  reckon  I’ve  got  to  go.  Mar)'!”  he  said 
quietly.  “Think  you  two  kin  git  along  all 
right  fer  four  or  five  days?  We  ain’t  likely 
to  have  no  more  snow'  this  moon.” 

The  woman  let 
a  little  sigh  escape 
her,  but  the  look 
she  gave  her  hus¬ 
band  was  one  of 
cheerful  acquies¬ 
cence. 

“  I  guess  you’re 
right,  dear!  I’ll 
have  to  let  you  go, 
though  five  days 
seems  an  awful 
long  time  to  be 
alone  here.  I’ve 
been  thinkin’  it 
over,”  she  contin¬ 
ued,  guarding  her  words  so  that  Lidey 
should  not  understand — “an’  I  just  couldn’t 
bear  to  see  it,  Dave!” 

“That’s  so!”  assented  the  man.  “I’ll 
leave  heaps  o’  wood  an’  kindlin’  cut,  an’ 
you’ll  jest  have  to  milk  an’  look  after  the 
beasts,  dear.  Long’s  you’re  not  scairt  to  be 
alone,  it’s  all  right,  I  reckon!” 

“^^^len’ll  you  start?”  asked  the  wife,  turn¬ 
ing  to  pour  the  batter  in  little,  sputtering 
gray-w'hite  circles  on  to  the  hot  greased  grid¬ 
dle. 

“First  thing  to-morrow  momin’ !  ”  answered 
Dave,  seating  himself  at  the  table  as  the 
appetizing  smell  of  the  browning  pancakes 
filled  the  room.  “Snow’s  jest  right  for  snow- 
shoein’,  an’  I’ll  git  back  easy  Christmas 
eve.” 

“You  sure  won’t  be  late,  popsie?”  inter¬ 
rupted  the  child,  looking  up  with  apprehen- 
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and  white,  would 
'  come  to  the  yard  in 

flocks,  and  the  quak- 
A  ' ‘ '  er-colored  snow- 

buntings,  and  the 
:  big,  trustful,  child- 

^  pii^c  grosbeaks, 

t'  ^  glowing 

L  ‘ '  rose-purple 

K  ^  over  their  heads  and 

necks.  These  kept 
Lidey  interested, 
helping  to  pass  the 
now,  to 

'  her  excited  antici- 

pations,  seemed  so 
Perhaps  half 
a  dozen  times  a  day 

difficult 

cation  to  Santa  Claus 
with  some  new  idea, 
some  new  sugges- 

^  iJ— 11^'  These  mis- 

were  mailed  to 

vJpHHWfcfijSir^' ~  the  good  Saint  of 

Children  by  the  sw’ift 
%  v  medium  of  the  roar- 

ing  kitchen  fire;  and 
*  *  as  the  draft  whisked 

..*v  scorching  frag- 

. . »  ”*  ments  upward,  Li- 

1  TiioiGHT  MLBiit  TWAs  ciiKisTMis.  poHsi::;  -  dey  was  Satisfied 

that  they  went 

Anyways,  I'll  l)e  straight  to  their  destination.  The  child’s  joy 
in  her  anticipations  was  now  the  more  com¬ 
plete,  because,  since  her  father’s  departure, 
her  mother  had  ceased  to  discourage  her 
hopes. 

On  the  day  before  Christmas  eve,  how¬ 
ever,  the  mother  felt  symptoms  of  a  return 
of  her  old  sickness.  Immediately  she  grew 
anxious,  realizing  how  necessary  it  was  that 
she  should  keep  well.  This  nervous  ap¬ 
prehension  hastened  the  result  that  she 
most  dreaded.  Her  pain  and  her  weakness 
grew  worse  hour  by  hour.  Mastered  by  her 
memories  of  what  she  had  been  through 
before,  she  was  in  no  mood  to  throw  off  the 
attack.  That  evening,  crawling  to  the  barn 
with  difficulty,  she  amazed  the  horse  and  the 
cattle  by  coaxing  them  to  drink  again,  then 
piled  their  mangers  with  a  two  days’  stcre 
of  hay,  and  scattered  buckwheat  recklessly 
for  the  hens.  The  next  morning  she  could 
barely  drag  herself  out  of  bed  to  light  the  l.re; 
and  Lidey  had  to  make  her  breakfast — which 


sion  in  her  round 
eyes.  “I  jest 
wouldn’t  care  one 
mite  for  Sandy  , 
Claus  if  you  weren’t 
here  too!” 

“Mebbe  I’ll  git 
him  to  give  me  a 
lift  in  his  little  sleigh! 
back!”  laughed  Dave  gaily 


.\fter  Dave  had  gone,  setting  out  at  day¬ 
break  on  his  moose-hide  snow-shoes,  which 
crunched  musically  on  the  hard  snow,  things 
went  ver)'  well  for  a  while  at  the  lonely  clear¬ 
ing.  It  was  not  so  lonely,  either,  during  the 
bright  hours  about  midday,  when  the  sun¬ 
shine  managed  to  accumulate  something 
almost  like  warmth  in  the  sheltered  yard. 
.\bout  noon  the  two  red-and-white  cow's  and 
the  yoke  of  wide-horned  red  oxen  would 
stand  basking  in  front  of  the  lean-to,  near  the 
well,  contentedly  chewing  their  cuds.  At  this 
time  the  hens,  too,  yellow  and  black  and 
speckled,  would  come  out  and  scratch  in  the 
litter,  perennially  undiscouraged  by  the  fact 
that  the  only  thing  they  found  beneath  it  was 
the  snow.  The  vivid  crossbills,  red  and  black 
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In  the  Deep  of  the  Snow 


SHK  WAS  IMMTINC#  AN  liPISTl.E  TO  SANDY  CLAl'S. 
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With  a  sudden  resolve  she  noiselessly  closed  back.  But  she  was  already  a  young  person  of 
the  door,  lit  the  lamp,  and  began  to  put  on  her  positive  ideas,  not  lightly  to  be  swerved  from 
wraps,  stealing  about  on  tiptoe  that  she  might  a  purpose;  and  her  too  vivid  imagination  still 
not  awaken  her  mother.  She  was  quite  persisted  in  showing  her  that  picture  of  her 

father,  speeding  toward  her 
just  beyond  the  turn  of  the 
^  l^il.  lh.1 

f  trail— now  half  in  shadow  from 

f  '  disappointment  she  burst  into 

:  -  •  tsars,  and  sat  down  on  the 

snow  irresolutely. 

Her  first  impulse — after  she 
had  cried  for  a  minute,  and 
wiped  her  eyes  with  the  little 
sHL  AMAzeu  THii  HORSE  uY  COAXING  HIM  TO  DRINK  AGAIN.  mittens,  which  promptly  Stif¬ 

fened  in  the  stinging  frost — 

positive  that,  by  this  time,  her  father  must  be  was  to  face  about  and  run  for  home  as 

almost  home.  As  her  little  brain  dwelt  upion  fast  as  she  could.  But  when  she  turned 

this  idea,  she  presently  brought  herself  to  see  and  glanced  behind  her,  the  backward  path 

him,  striding  swiftly  along  in  the  moonlight  appeared  quite  different.  When  she  no 

just  beyond  the  turn  of  the  trail.  If  she  lunger  faced  the  moonlight,  the  world  took 

hurried,  she  could  meet  him  before  he  came  on  an  unfriendly,  sinister  look.  There 

out  upon  the  clearing.  The  thought  pos-  were  unknown  terrors  all  along  that  im- 

sessed  her.  Stealing  a  cautious  glance  at  her  placable  blue-white  way  through  the  dread 

mother’s  face  to  be  sure  her  sleep  was  sound,  blackness  of  the  woods.  Sobbing  with  deso- 

she  slipped  out  into  the  shine.  A  moment  lation,  she  turned  again  toward  the  moon, 

more  and  her  tiny  figure,  hooded  and  muffled  Ahead,  for  all  her  fears,  the  trail  still  held 

and  mittened,  was  dancing  on  moccasined  something  of  the  glamour  and  the  dazzle, 

feet  across  the  snow.  .\head,  too,  as  she  reminded  herself,  was 

.\t  the  entrance  to  the  trail,  Lidey  felt  the  surely  her  father,  hastening  to  meet  her,  only 

first  qualm  of  misgiving.  The  path  of  light,  not  quite  so  near  as  she  had  imagined.  Sum- 

to  be  sure,  with  all  its  fairj’-book  enticement,  moning  back  her  courage,  and  comforting  her 

lay  straight  before  her.  But  the  solemn  lonely  spirit  with  thoughts  of  what  Santa 

woods,  on  either  side  of  the  path,  were  filled  Claus  was  going  to  bring  her,  she  picked  her- 

with  great  shadows  and  a  terrible  stillness,  self  up  and  continued  her  journey  at  a  hurried 

At  this  point  Lidey  had  half  a  mind  to  turn  little  walk. 
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She  had  not  gone  more  than  a  few  steps  Being  a  work  of  men’s  hands  it  gave  the  child 
when  a  strange,  high  sound,  from  somewhere  a  momentar}’  sense  of  comfort,  of  companion- 
far  behind  her,  sent  her  heart  into  her  throat  ship  in  the  dreadful  wild.  She  paui^,  un- 
and  quickened  her  pace  to  a  run.  certain  whether  to  continue  along  the  trail  or 

Again  came  that  high,  long-drawn,  quaver-  to  seek  the  shelter  of  the  empty  hut. 
ing  sound;  and  the  child’s  heart  almost  When  the  crunching  of  her  own  little  foot- 
stopped  beating.  If  only  she  could  see  her  stepsstopped,however,shewasinstantlyaware 

father  coming  1  She  had  never  heard  any  of  the  padding  of  other  feet  behind  her.  Look- 

sound  just  like  that;  it  was  not  savage,  nor  ing  back,  she  saw  a  pack  of  gray  beasts  just 

very  loud,  but  somehow  it  seemed  to  cany  a  coming  around  the  turn.  They  were  some- 

kind  of  horror  on  its  floating  cadence.  It  thing  like  dogs.  But  Lidey  knew  they  were  not 

reminded  her,  very  faintly,  of  the  howling  of  dogs.  She  had  seen  pictures  of  them — awful 

some  dogs  that  she  had  heard  in  the  Settle-  pictures.  She  had  read  stories  of  them,  which 

ment.  She  was  not  afraid 
of  dogs.  But  she  knew 
there  were  no  dogs  in  the 
forest. 

Just  as  she  was  begin¬ 
ning  to  lose  her  breath  and 
slacken  her  pace,  that  ter¬ 
rible  cry  came  wavering 
again  through  the  trees, 
much  louder  now  and 
nearer.  It  lent  new 
strength  to  her  tired  little 
feet,  and  she  fled  on  faster 
than  ever,  her  red  lips 
open  and  her  eyes  wide. 

Another  slight  turn  of  the 
trail,  and  it  ran  once  more 
directly  toward  the  moon, 
stretching  on  and  on  till 
it  narrowed  from  sight. 

And  nowhere  in  the  shin¬ 
ing  track  was  Dave  to  be 
seen.  Lidey  had  now, 
however,  but  one  thought 
in  her  quivering  brain,  and 
that  W'as  to  keep  nmning 
and  get  to  her  father  be¬ 
fore  those  dreadful  voices 
could  overtake  her.  She 
knew  they  were  coming  up 
swiftly.  They  sounded 
terribly  near.  Wlien  she 
had  gone  about  two  hun¬ 
dred  yards  beyond  the  last 
bend  of  the  trail,  she  no¬ 
ticed,  a  few'  steps  ahead  of 
her,  a  tiny  clearing,  and  at 
its  farther  edge  the  gable  of 
a  little  hut  rising  a  couple 
of  feet  above  the  snow.  She  knew  the  place,  had  frozen  her  blood  as  she  read.  Now,  her 
She  had  ;^yed  in  it  that  sununer,  while  Dave  very  bones  seemed  to  melt  within  her.  They 
was  cutting  the  coarse  hay  on  the  clear-  were  wolves.  For  a  moment  her  throat 
ing.  It  was  a  place  that  had  been  occupied  could  form  no  sound.  Then — ^“Father!”  she 
by  lonely  trappers  and  lumber  prospectors,  screamed  despairingly, and  rushed  for  the  hut. 


TtfitfMjiFrnlC 


WHERE  A.NVTIII.VG  FROM  A  BADV'S  RATTLE  TO  A  BAG  OF  FERTILIZER 
COULD  BE  PURCHASED. 
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As  she  reached  it  the  wolves  were  hardly  a 
dozen  paces  behind.  The  door  stood  half 
open,  but  drifted  full  of  snow  to  within  little 
more  than  a  foot  of  the  top.  Into  the  low 
opening  the  child  dived  head  first,  like  a 
rabbit,  crept  behind  the  door,  and  fell  upon 
the  snow,  gasping,  too  horror-stricken  to 
make  any  outer)’. 

A  step  from  the  hut  door  the  wolves  halted 
abruptly.  The  half-buried  hut;  and  the  dark 
hole  leading  into  it — these  were  things  they 
did  not  understand,  e.\cept  that  they  recognized 
them  as  l)elonging  to  man.  An)’thing  belong¬ 
ing  to  man  was  dangerous.  In  that  dark  hole 
they  suspected  a  trap.  The  leader  went  up  to 
it,  and  almt)st  jxjked  his  nose  into  it,  sniffing. 
But  he  backed  away  sharply  as  if  he  had  met 
with  a  blow  on  the  snout,  and  his  nostrils 
wrinkled  in  savage  enmity.  The  man  smell 
was  strong  in  the  hut.  It  seemed  very’  like  a 
trap. 

L)’ing  flat  on  her  stomach  behind  the  door, 
Lidey  stared  out  through  the  narrow  crack 
with  eyes  that  seemed  starting  from  her  head. 
Out  there  in  the  clear  glitter  of  the  moonlight 
she  saw  the  wolves  go  prowling  savagely  to 
and  fro,  and  heard  their  steps  as  they  cau¬ 
tiously  circled  the  hut,  seeking  another  en¬ 
trance.  They  kept  about  five  or  six  feet  dis¬ 
tant  from  it  at  first,  so  suspicious  were  they 
of  that  man  smell  that  had  greeted  the 
leader’s  first  attempt  at  investigation.  When 
they  had  prowled  about  the  hut  for  several 
minutes,  they  all  sat  down  on  their  haunches 
l)efore  the  door,  and  seemed  to  deliberate. 
The  child  felt  their  dreadful  eyes  piercing 
her  through  and  through,  as  they  searched  her 
out  through  the  crack  and  [)enetrated  her  \’ain 
hiding. 

Suddenly,  while  the  eyes  of  all  the  pack  were 
flaming  upon  her,  she  saw  the  leader  come 
swiftly  forward  and  thrust  his  fierce  snout 
right  against  the  crack  of  the  door.  In  a 
sort  of  madness  she  struck  at  it  with  her  little 
mittened  hand.  The  wolf,  apparently  still 
disconcerted  by  the  man  smell  that  greeted 
his  nostrils,  sprang  back  warily.  Then  the 
whole  pack  drew  a  foot  or  two  closer  to  the 
open  doorway.  Ravenous  though  they  were, 
they  were  not  yet  assured  that  the  hut  was  not 
a  trap.  They  were  not  yet  quite  ready  to 
crawl  in  and  secure  their  prey.  But,  gradu¬ 
ally,  they  were  edging  nearer.  A  few  mo¬ 
ments  more  and  the  leader,  no  less  crafty  than 
savage,  would  creep  in.  .\lready  he  had  ac¬ 
customed  himself  to  the  menace  of  that  scent. 
Now,  he  did  creep  in,  as  far  as  the  middle  of 


his  body,  investigating.  His  red  jaws  and 
long  white  teeth  appeared  around  the  edge  of 
the  door.  At  the  sight  Lidey’s  voice  returned 
to  her.  Shrinking  back  against  the  farthest 
wall,  she  gave  shriek  after  shriek  that  seemed 
to  tear  the  dreadful  stillness.  In  the  madness 
of  her  terror  she  hardly  noticed  that  the  wolf’s 
head  was  suddenly  withdrawn. 


Ill 

When  Dave  Patton  set  out  for  the  Settle¬ 
ment  he  found  the  snow-shoeing  so  good,  the 
biting  air  so  bracing,  and  his  own  heart  so 
light  with  hope  and  health,  that  he  was  able 
to  make  the  journey  in  something  less  than  a 
day  and  a  half.  Out  of  this  time  he  had  al¬ 
lowed  himself  four  hours  for  sleep,  in  an  old 
lumber  camp  beside  the  trail.  .\t  the  Settle¬ 
ment,  which  boasted  several  miscellaneous 
stores  where  anything  from  a  baby’s  rattle  to  a 
bag  of  fertilizer  or  a  bedroom  suite  could  be 
purchased,  he  had  no  difficulty  in  gathering 
such  gay-colored  trifles,  together  with  more 
lasting  gifts,  as  he  thought  would  meet  Lidey’s 
anticipations.  \\'hen  he  went  to  see  his  wife’s 
people,  he  found  that  all  had  something  to  add 
to  his  Santa  Claus  pack,  for  Mary  as  well  as 
for  the  little  one;  and  he  hugged  himself  with 
ebtion  at  the  thought  of  what  a  Christmas 
there  was  going  to  be  in  the  lonely  wilderness 
cabin.  He  had  bought  two  or  three  things  for 
his  wife;  and  when  he  shouldered  his  pack, 
slinging  it  high  and  strapping  it  close  that  it 
might  not  flop  with  his  rapid  stride,  he  found 
the  burden  no  light  one.  But  the  lightness 
of  his  heart  made  compensation. 

That  night  he  took  but  two  hours’  sleep  in 
the  old  lumber  camp,  aiming  to  reach  home 
soon  after  noon.  In  the  morning,  however, 
things  began  to  go  wrong.  First  the  pack,  as 
packs  sometimes  w’ill  for  no  visible  reason, 
developed  a  kink  that  galled  his  shoulders 
obstinately.  Again  and  again  he  paused,  and 
tried  to  readjust  it.  But  in  vain.  Finally, 
he  had  to  stop,  undo  the  bundle,  and  re¬ 
arrange  ever)’  article  in  it,  before  he  could 
induce  it  to  “carr)’”  smoothly. 

Half  an  hour  later,  as  he  turned  a  step  of! 
the  trail  to  get  a  drink  at  a  bubbling  spring 
that  kept  open  all  through  the  bitterest 
w’inter,  he  caught  his  snow-shoe  on  a  buried 
branch,  and  fell  fon^'ard,  breaking  the  frame. 
In  his  angr)’  impatience  he  attempted  no  more 
than  a  temporar)’  repair  of  the  damage,  such 
as  he  thought  might  see  him  to  the  end  of  his 
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journey.  But  the  poor  makeshift  broke 
down  l)efore  he  had  gone  a  mile.  There  was 
nothing  for  him  to  do  but  stop  long  enough 
to  make  a  good  job  of  it,  which  he  did  by 
chopping  out  a  piece  of  ash,  whittling  down  a 
coupie  of  thin  but  tough  strips,  and  splicing 
the  break  securely  with  the  strong  “salmon 
twine”  that  he  always  carried.  Even  so, 
he  realized  that  to  avoid  further  delay  he 
would  have  to  go  cautiously,  and  humor 
the  mend.  .\nd  soon  he  had  to  acknowledge 
to  himself  that  it  would  be  long  after  supper¬ 
time,  long  after  Lidey’s  l>edtime,  Ijefore  he 
could  get  home. 

.^s  the  moon  rose,  he  was  accompanied  by 
his  shadow,  a  gigantic  and  grotesque  figure 
that  danced  fantastically  along  the  snow 
l)efore  him.  .\s  the  moon  climbed  the  icy 
heaven,  the  shadow  shortened,  and  acquired 
more  sobriety  of  demeanor.  Plodding  dog¬ 
gedly  onward,  too  tired  to  think,  Dave 
amused  himself  with  the  antics  of  the  shadow, 
which  seemed  responsible  for  a  portion  of  the 
crisp  music  that  came  from  his  snow-shoes. 

From  this  careless  reverie  Dave  was  sud¬ 
denly  aroused  by  a  ghost  of  sound  that 
drifted  toward  him  through  the  trees.  It  was 
a  long,  wailing  cry,  which  st)mehow  stirred 
the  roots  of  his  hair.  He  did  not  recognize 
it.  But  he  felt  that  it  was  nothing  human. 
It  came  from  somewhere  l>etween  himself 
and  home,  however;  and  he  instinctively 
quickened  his  steps,  thinking  with  satisfac¬ 
tion  of  the  snug  and  well-warmed  cabin 
that  sheltered  his  dear  ones. 

Presently  the  long  ciy  sounded  again, 
nearer  and  clearer  now,  and  tremulous. 
Dave  had  heard  wolves  before,  in  Labrador, 
and  in  the  West.  Had  he  not  been  quite  sure 
that  wolves  were  unknown  in  this  part  of  the 
country,  he  would  have  sworn  that  the  sound 
was  the  hunting  crj'  of  a  wolf-pack.  But  the 
idea  was  impxjssible.  He  had  no  sooner 
made  up  his  mind  to  this,  however,  than  the 
cry  was  repreated  once  more.  Thereupwn 
Dave  reluctantly  changed  his  mind.  That 
the  sound  meant  wolves  was  not  only  pjossible, 
but  certain.  It  filled  him  with  resentment  to 
think  that  those  ravening  marauders  had 
come  into  the  country’. 

It  was  soon  manifest  to  Dave’s  initiated 
ears  that  the  wolves  were  coming  directly 
toward  him.  But  he  gathered,  too,  that  they 
were  in  pursuit  of  some  quarr>-.  Dave  had 
the  Extern  woodsman’s  contempt  for  wolves, 
unless  in  a  ver\'  large  pmck;  and  he  soon 
decided  that  this  prack  was  a  small  one.  He 


did  not  think  that  it  would  dare  to  face  him. 
Nevertheless,  he  recognized  the  remote  pos¬ 
sibility  of  their  being  so  hungry'  as  to  forget 
their  dread  of  man.  That  in  such  case  his 
a.x  would  be  an  all-sufficient  defense  he  did 
not  doubt.  But  he  was  in  a  fierce  hurry  to 
get  home.  He  did  not  want  to  be  stopped  and 
forced  into  any  fight.  For  a  moment  he 
thought  of  turning  off  through  the  woods 
and  giving  these  night  foragers  a  wide  berth. 
Then  he  remembered  his  uncertain  snow- 
shoes.  The  snow  would  be  very  soft  off  the 
trail,  and  there  would  be  the  chance  of  break¬ 
ing  the  shoe  again.  Who  was  he,  to  be  turned 
out  of  his  pjath  by  a  bunch  of  wild  curs?  It 
was  the  snow-shoe  that  settled  it.  He  set  his 
jaws  grimly,  unslung  his  a.x,  and  pressed  for¬ 
ward.  The  clamor  of  the  pack  was  now 
so  near  and  loud  that  it  quite  drowned  one 
single  piercing  cry’  of  “Father”  that  would 
othei^vise  have  reached  his  ears.  There 
was  a  new  note  in  the  howling,  too,  which 
Dave’s  ear  interpreted  as  meaning  that  the 
quarry  was  in  sight.  Then  the  noise  stoppied 
abruptly  save  for  an  impatient  yelp  or  two. 

“Whatever  it  be  they’re  after,  it’s  took  to 
cover,”  said  Dave  to  himself.  “An’  in  the 
old  shanty,  tool”  he  added,  as  he  saw  the 
little  pxitch  of  clearing  o|}en  before  him. 

Realizing  that  the  wolves  had  something  to 
occupy  fully  their  attention,  he  now  crept 
noiselessly  forward  just  within  the  edge  of  the 
wood.  Peering  forth  from  behind  the  cover 
of  a  drooping  hemlock  branch,  he  saw  the 
roof  of  the  hut,  the  half-open  doorway  nearly 
choked  with  snow,  and  the  wolves  prowling 
and  sniffing  around  it,  but  keeping  a  couple 
of  yards  away. 

“Scairt  of  a  trap!”  he  thought  to  himself, 
with  a  grin;  and  cursed  his  luck  that  he  had 
not  his  rifle  with  him. 

“A  couple  o’  them  thick  gray  pjelts,”  he 
thought — ^“what  a  coat  they’d  make  for  the 
little  one!” 

There  were  six  wolves,  and  big  ones — 
enough  to  make  things  look  pretty  ugly  for 
one  man  with  only  an  ax.  Dave  was  glad 
they  had  something  to  keep  them  from  turning 
their  attention  to  him.  He  watched  them  for 
a  few  moments,  then  decided  to  go  around  by 
the  other  sideof  the  clearing  and  avoid  trouble. 

He  drew  back  as  silently  as  a  lynx.  Where 
the  woods  overhead  were  thick,  the  snow  was 
soft,  with  no  crispness  on  the  surface;  and 
instead  of  the  crunching  that  his  step>s  made 
on  the  trail,  here  the  snow  made  no  sound 
under  his  feet  but  a  sort  of  thick  sigh. 


In  the  Deep  of  the  Snow 
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Dave  had  taken  several  paces  in  retreat, 
when  an  idea  flashed  up  that  arrested  him. 
Why  were  the  wolves  so  wary  about  entering 
the  hut,  when  their  quarry  was  certainly  in¬ 
side?  Their  dread  of  a  trap  was  not,  of 
itself,  quite  enough  to  explain  their  caution. 
The  thought  gave  him  a  qualm  of  uneasiness. 
He  would  return,  and  have  another  look  at 
them!  Then  his  impatience  got  the  better  of 
him.  Mary  and  the  little  one  were  waiting 
and  watching  for  him  at  home.  He  retreated 
another  pace  or  two.  VN'hat  should  he  l)e 
doing,  wasting  his  time  over  a  parcel  of 
wolves  that  had  got  a  fox  cornered  in  the  old 
shanty?  Dave  felt  sure  it  was  a  fox.  But 
no!  He  could  not  escape  the  conviction — 
much  as  he  wished  to — that  if  the  fugitive 
were  a  fox,  or  any  other  animal  of  the  North¬ 
eastern  woods,  it  would  not  take  six  hungry 
wolves  much  more  than  six  seconds  to  get 
over  their  suspicions  and  go  in  after  him. 
What  if  it  should  be  some  half-starved  old 
Indian,  working  his  way  in  to  the  Settlement 
after  bad  luck  with  his  hunting  and  his 
trapping?  Whoever  it  was,  he  had  no  gun, 
or  there  would  have  been  shooting  before  this. 
Dave  saw  that  he  must  go  back  and  look  into 
the  matter.  But  he  was  angiy*  at  this  new 
delay.  Cursing  the  wolves,  and  the  Indian 
who  didn’t  know  enough  to  take  care  of  him¬ 
self,  Dave  stole  back  to  his  covert  behind  the 
hemlock  branch,  and  peered  forth  once  more, 
no  longer  interested,  but  aggrieved. 

The  wolves  were  now  sitting  on  their 
haunches  around  the  hut  door.  Their  un¬ 
usual  behavior  convinced  him  that  there  was 
a  man  inside.  Well,  there  was  no  getting 
around  the  fact  that  he  was  in  for  a  fight. 
He  only  hoped  that  the  chap  inside  was  some 
good,  and  would  have  “somethin’  to  say  fer 
himself,  darn  him!”  Dave  gently  lowered 
the  bundle  from  his  back,  and  threw  off  his 
thick  coat  to  allow  his  arms  freer  play. 

It  was  at  this  moment  that  the  leader  of  the 
pack  made  up  his  mind  to  crawl  into  the  hut. 

As  the  wolf’s  head  entered  the  low  op)ening, 
Dave  gripped  his  ax,  thrust  aside  the  hem¬ 
lock  branch,  and  silently  darted  forth  into  the 
clearing.  He  did  not  shout,  for  he  wanted  to 
take  his  enemies,  as  far  as  possible,  unawares. 
He  had  but  a  score  of  yards  to  go.  So  in¬ 
tent  were  they  upon  their  leader’s  movements 
that  Dave  was  almost  upon  them  ere  they 
heeded  the  sound  of  his  coming.  Then  they 
looked  around.  Three  shrank  back,  startled 
at  the  tall  and  threatening  shape.  But  two 
sprang  at  his  throat,  with  snapping  jaws. 


The  first  met  the  full  sweep  of  his  ax  in  the 
chest,  and  dropped  in  a  heap.  The  second 
dodged  a  short  blow,  and  warily  drew  back 
again.  Then — from  within  the  darkness  of 
the  hut  came  those  screams  of  the  madness  of 
terror. 

For  one  beat  Dave’s  heart  stopped.  He 
knew  the  voice. 

The  big  wolf  was  just  backing  out.  He 
turned,  jerking  himself  around  like  a  loosed 
spring,  as  he  saw  Dave  towering  over  him. 
But  he  was  not  in  time.  The  ax  descended, 
sheering  his  haunches  across,  and  he  stretched 
out,  working  his  great  jaws  convulsively. 
Dave  saw  that  the  jaws  had  no  blood  upon 
them,  and  his  own  blood  returned  to  his  heart. 
He  had  come  in  time.  The  screams  within 
the  hut  died  into  piteous  sobs. 

Across  Dave’s  mind  flamed  a  vision  of  the 
agony  of  horror  that  Lidey  had  been  suffer¬ 
ing  since  first  those  bowlings  fell  upon  his  ears. 
His  heart-break  transformed  itself  into  a  mad 
rage  of  vengeance.  As  he  turned,  with  a 
hoarse  shout,  upon  the  rest  of  the  pack,  he  felt 
a  hot  breath  on  his  neck,  and  bare  fangs 
snapped  savagely  within  an  inch  of  his  throat. 
His  assailant  sprang  back  in  time  to  escape 
the  deadly  sweep  of  the  ax,  but  at  the  same 
instant  the  other  three  were  leaping  in.  One 
of  these  caught  a  glancing  blow,  which  drove 
him  off,  snarling.  But  the  other  two  were 
so  close  that  there  was  no  time  for  Dave  to 
recover.  Instinctively  he  jabbed  a  short 
back-stroke  with  the  end  of  the  ax-handle, 
and  caught  one  of  his  assailants  in  the  belly. 
Sickened,  and  daunted  by  this  unexpect^ 
form  of  reprisal,  the  brute  hunched  itself 
with  a  startled  yelp  and  ran  off  with  its  tail 
between  its  legs.  .At  the  same  moment, 
dropping  the  ax,  Dave  caught  the  other  w’olf 
fairly  by  the  throat.  The  gripping  hand  was 
a  kind  of  weapon  that  the  beast  had  never 
learned  to  guard  against,  and  it  was  taken  at  a 
disadvantage.  With  a  grunt  of  fury  and  of 
effort  Dave  closed  his  grip  inexorably,  braced 
himself,  and  swung  the  heavy  brute  off  its 
feet.  Whirling  it  clear  around  his  head,  he 
let  go.  The  animal  flew  sprawling  and 
twisting  through  the  air,  and  came  down  on 
its  back  ten  feet  away.  When  it  landed,  there 
was  no  more  fight  left  in  it.  Before  Dave 
could  reach  it  with  his  ax  it  was  up  and  away 
in  a  panic  after  its  two  remaining  fellows. 

Breathing  heavily  from  his  effort  and  from 
the  storm  of  emotion  still  surging  in  his 
breast,  Dave  turned  to  the  hut  door,  and  called : 

“Lidey!  Lidey!  .Are  you  there?” 
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“Popsie!  Oh,  popsie  <fear/  I  thought  you  “Lideyl  Lidey!”  The  door  was  flung  open, 

weren’t  goin’  to  cornel”  cried  a  quivering  the  lamplight  streamed  out  in  futile  contest 

little  voice.  And  the  child  crept  out  into  the  with  the  moonlight,  and  Mrs.  Patton  ap- 
moonUght.  peared.  Her  face  was  white  with  fear.  As 

“Oh,  popsie!”  she  sobbed,  hiding  her  eyes  she  saw  Dave  and  the  little  one  hurrying 
in  his  neck  as  he  crushed  her  to  his  heart,  toward  her,  both  hands  went  to  her  heart  in 

“  they  were  goin’ to  eat  me  up,  an’ I  thought  the  extremity  of  her  relief,  and  she  sank 

you  wouldn’t  come!”  back  into  a  chair  before  the  door. 

Dave  kicked  off  his  snow-shoes  with  a 
dexterous  twist,  stepped  inside,  slammed  the 
IV'  door,  and  with  a  laugh  and  a  kiss  deposited 

Lidey  in  her  mother’s  lap. 

With  the  bundle  on  his  back  and  Lidey  in  “  She  jest  run  down  to  meet  me!  ”  explained 

his  arms,  Dave  strode  homeward,  his  weari-  Dave  truthfully  but  deceptively, 

ness  forgotten.  His  first  anxiety  about  his  “Oh,  girlie,  how  you  frightened  me!”  cried 
wife  was  somewhat  eased  when  he  learned  the  woman,  divided  between  tears  and  smiles, 

that  Lidey  had  left  her  asleep;  for  he  re-  “I  woke  yp,  Dave,  an’  found  her  gone,  an’ 

membered  that  a  heav)'  sleep  always  marked  bein’  kind  o’  bewildered  I  couldn’t  under- 
the  end  of  one  of  her  attacks.  He  only  hoped  stand  it!  ” 

that  the  sleep  would  hold  her  until  they  got  She  clung  to  his  hand,  while  he  looked 

home,  for  his  heart  sank  at  the  thought  of  her  tenderly  down  into  her  face, 

terror  if  she  should  wake  and  find  Lidey  gone.  “Poor  little  woman,”  he  murmured. 
As  they  came  out  on  the  edge  of  the  clearing,  “you’ve  had  a  bad  turn  ag’in,  Lidey  tells  me. 

and  saw  that  all  was  quiet  in  the  cabin,  Dave  Better  now,  eh?” 

said:  “I’m  plumb  all  right  ag’in,  Dave,  now 

“We  won’t  tell  mother  nothin’  about  the  you’re  back,”  she  answered,  squeezing  his 
wolves  to-night,  sweetie,  eh?  It  ’Id  jest  git  hand  hard.  “But  land’s  sakes,  Dave,  how 
her  all  worked  up,  an’  she  couldn’t  stand  it  ever  did  you  git  all  that  blood  on  your  pants?” 
when  she’s  sick.  We  won’t  say  nothin’  about  “  Oh,”  said  the  man  lightly,  “  that’s  nothin’, 
that  till  to-morrow!”  Tell  you  about  it  bime-by.  I’m  jest  starvin’ 

“Yes!”  murmured  Lidey,  “she’d  be  awful  now.  Let’s  have  supper  quick,  and  then  give 


old  Mr.  Sandy  Claus  a  chance.  To-morrow 
we’re  goin’  to  have  the  greatest  Christmas 
ever  was,  us  three!” 


scairt!” 

They  were  just  about  half-way  up  the  slope 
when  from  the  cabin  came  a  frightened  crj’  of 


the  13th 


By  THOMAS  W.  LAWSON 


tape  slide  through  my  fingers  while  its  every 
yard  spelled  “panic”  in  a  constantly  rising 
voice,  when  they  told  me  that  Brownley  on 
the  floor  of  the  Exchange  wanted  me  at  the 
’phone,  and  “  quick.”  Brownley  was  our  jun¬ 
ior  partner  and  floor  man.  He  talked  with  a 
nish.  Stock  E.xchange  floor  men  in  panics 
never  let  their  speech  hobble. 


1''RIDAY,  the  13th;  I  thought  as  much. 
^  If  Bob  has  started,  there  will  be  hell, 
but  I  will  see  what  I  can  do.” 

The  sound  of  my  voice,  as  I  dropped  the 
receiver,  seemed  to  part  the  mists  of  five  years 
and  usher  me  into  the  world  of  Then  as 
though  it  had  never  passed  on. 

I  had  been  sitting  at  my  desk,  letting  the 
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“Mr.  Randolph,  it’s  coming  real  hot  here, 
and  it’s  getting  fiercer  every  second.  It’s 
Bob — that  is  evident  to  all.  If  he  keeps  up 
this  pace  for  twenty  minutes  longer,  the  sul¬ 
fur  will  overflow  ‘the  Street’  and  get  into 
the  banks  and  into  the  country,  and  no  man 
can  tell  how  much  territorv'  will  be  burned 
over  by  to-morrow.  The  boys  have  begged 
me  to  ask  you  to  throw  yourself  into  the  gap 
and  stay  him.  They  agree  you  are  the  only 
one  who  can  do  it.” 

“Are  you  sure,  Fred,  that  this  is  Bob’s 
work?”  I  asked.  “Have  you  seen  him?” 

“Yes,  I  have  just  come  from  his  office,  and 
glad  I  was  to  get  out.  He’s  on  the  war-path, 
Mr.  Randolph — uglier  than  I  ever  saw  him. 
The  last  time  he  broke  loose  was  child’s  play 
to  his  mood  to-day.  Mother  sent  me  word 
this  morning  that  she  saw  last  night  the  spell 
was  coming.  He  had  been  up  to  see  her  to 
get  her  to  run  down  to  Florida  with  him,  and 
she  felt  he  was  trving  to  flee  the  shadow. 
She  was  too  ill  to  leave  the  house.  Also  I 
heard  of  his  being  about  town  till  long  after 
midnight.  The  minute  I  opened  his  den 
door  this  morning,  he  flew  at  me  like  a 
|)anthcr.  I  told  him  I  had  only  dropped 
in  on  my  K)unds  for  an  order,  as  they  were 
running  off  pretty  smart,  and  I  didn’t  know 
but  he  might  like  to  pick  up  some  bargains. 
‘Bargains!’  he  yelled;  ‘don’t  you  know  the 
day?  Don’t  you  know  it  is  Friday,  the  13th? 
Go  back  to  that  hell-pit  and  sell,  sell,  sell.’ 
‘Sell  what  and  how  much?’  I  asked.  ‘Any¬ 
thing,  everything.  Give  the  thieves  eveiy 
share  they  will  take,  and  when  they  won’t 
take  any  more,  ram  as  much  again  down 
their  crops  until  they  spit  up  all  they  have 
l)een  taking  for  the  last  si.x  months!’  Going 
out  I  met  Jim  Holliday  and  Frank  Swan 
rushing  in.  They  are  evidently  executing 
Bob’s  orders,  and  have  been  pwuring  shares 
out  for  an  hour.  They  will  be  on  the  floor 
again  in  a  few  minutes,  so  I  thought  it  safer 
to  call  you  before  I  started  to  sell.  Mr.  Ran¬ 
dolph,  they  cannot  take  much  more  of  any¬ 
thing  in  here,  and  if  I  begin  to  throw  shares 
over,  it  will  bring  the  gavel  inside  of  ten  min¬ 
utes;  and  that  will  be  to  announce  a  dozen 
failures.  It’s  yet  twenty  minutes  to  one  and 
God  only  knows  what  will  happen  before 
three.  It’s  up  to  you,  Mr.  Randolph,  to  do 
something,  and  unless  I  am  on  a  bad  slant, 
you  haven’t  many  minutes  to  lose.” 

It  was  then  I  dropped  the  receiver  with 
“  I  thought  as  much!  ”  As  I  had  been  sliding 
the  tape  through  my  fingers,  watching  five 


and  ten  millions  crumbling  from  price  values 
every  few  minutes,  I  had  felt  this  was  the 
work  of  Bob  Brownley.  No  one  else  in 
Wall  Street  had  the  power,  the  nerve,  and 
the  devilish  cruelty  to  rip  things  as  had 
been  done  during  the  last  twenty  minutes. 
The  night  before  I  had  passed  Bob  in  the 
theatre  lobby,  and,  receiving  no  answer  to  my 
“Good  evening,”  I  gave  him  close  scrutiny 
and  saw  the  look  of  which  I  of  all  men  best 
knew  the  meaning.  The  big  brown  eyes  were 
set  on  space;  the  outer  comers  of  the  hand¬ 
some  mouth  were  drawn  hard  and  tense  as 
though  weighted.  It  was  then  impossible  to 
follow  him,  but  when  I  got  home  I  called  up 
his  house  and  his  clubs,  intending  to  ask  him 
to  mn  up  and  smoke  a  cigar  with  me,  but 
could  locate  him  nowhere.  He  had  slipped 
my  mind  in  the  morning,  but  when  just  be¬ 
fore  noon  the  tape  began  to  jump  and  flash 
and  snarl,  I  remembered  Bob’s  ugly  mood, 
and  all  it  meant. 

Fred  Brownley  was  Bob’s  youngest  brother, 
twelve  years  his  junior.  He  had  been  with 
Randolph  &  Randolph  from  the  day  he  left 
college,  and  for  over  a  year  had  been  our 
most  trusted  Stock  Exchange  man.  The 
elder  Brownley,  when  himself,  was  as  fond  of 
his  “baby  brother,”  as  he  called  him,  as  his 
beautiful  Southern  mother  was  of  both,  but 
when  the  devil  had  possession  of  Bob — and 
his  option  during  the  past  five  years  had  been 
exercised  many  a  time — mother  and  brother 
had  to  take  their  place  with  all  the  rest  of 
the  world,  for  then  Bob  knew  no  kindred, 
no  friends.  All  the  wide  world  was  to  him 
during  those  periods  a  jungle  peopled  with 
savage  animals  and  reptiles  to  hunt  and  fight 
and  tear  and  kill. 

It’s  hardly  necessarj-  for  me  to  explain  who 
Randolph  &  Randolph  are.  For  more  than 
sixty  years  the  name  has  spoken  for  itself  in 
every  jiart  of  the  world  w’here  dollar-mak- 
ing  machines  are  installed.  No  railroad  is 
financed,  no  great  “industrial”  projected,  no 
nation  on  the  globe  enters  the  market  for 
loans  without  by  force  of  habit  asking  a  bv- 
your-leave  of  Randolph  &  Randolph.  I  pride 
myself  that  at  forty-two,  at  the  end  of  the 
ten  years  I  have  had  the  helm  of  Randolph 
&  Randolph,  I  have  d^ne  nothing  to  mar 
the  great  name  my  father  and  uncle  created, 
but  something  to  add  to  its  sterling  reputa¬ 
tion  for  honest  dealing,  fearless,  old-fashioned 
methods,  and  all-round  integrity.  Bradstreet’s 
and  other  mercantile  agencies  say,  in  report¬ 
ing  Randolph  &  Randolph,  “Worth  fifty  mil- 


lions  and  upward,  credit  unlimited.”  I  can 
take  but  small  praise  for  this,  for  the  report 
was  about  the  same  the  day  I  left  college  and 
came  to  the  office  to  “learn  the  business.” 
But,  as  the  survivor  of  my  great  father  and 
uncle,  I  can  say,  my  Maker  as  my  witness, 
that  Randolph  &  Randolph  have  never  loaned 
a  dollar  of  their  millions  at  over  legal  rates, 
six  per  cent,  per  annum;  have  never  added  to 
their  hoard  by  any  but  fair,  square  business 
methods;  and  that  blight  of  blights,  fren¬ 
zied  finance,  has  yet  to  find  a  lodging-place 
beneath  the  old  black-and-gold  sign  that 
father  and  uncle  tacked  up  with  their  own 
hands  over  the  entrance. 

Nineteen  years  ago  I  was  graduated  from 
Har\'ard.  My  classmate  and  chum.  Bob 
Brownley,  of  Richmond,  V’a.,  was  graduated 
with  me.  He  was  class  poet,  I  yard  marshal. 
We  had  IxMjn  four  years  together  at  St.  Paul 


previous  to  entering  Harvard.  No  girl  and 
lover  were  fonder  than  we  of  each  other. 

My  people  had  money,  and  to  spare,  and 
with  it  a  hard-headed.  Northern  horse-sense. 
The  Brownleys  were  poor  as  church  mice, 
but  they  had  the  brilliant,  virile  blood  of  the 
old  Southern  oligarchy  and  the  romantic, 
“  salaam-to-no-one  ”  Di.\ie-land  pride  of  be- 
fore-the-war  days,  when  Southern  prodigality 
and  hospitality  were  found  wherever  women 
were  fair  and  men’s  mirrors  in  the  bottom  of 
their  julep-glasses. 

Bob’s  father,  one  of  the  big,  white  pillars 
of  Southern  aristocracy,  had  gone  through 
Congress  and  the  Senate  of  his  country  to 
the  tune  of  “Si)end  and  not  spare,”  which 
left  his  widow  and  three  younger  daughters 
and  a  small  son  dependent  upon  Bob,  his 
eldest. 

Many  a  warm  summer’s  afternoon,  as  Bob 
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and  I  paddled  down  the  Charles,  and  many 
a  cold,  crispy  night  as  we  sat  in  my  shooting- 
box  on  the  Cape  Cod  shore,  had  we  matched 
up  for  our  future.  I  was  to  have  the  inside 
run  of  the  great  banking  business  of  Ran¬ 
dolph  &  Randolph,  and  Bob  was  eventually 
to  represent  my  father’s  firm  on  the  floor 
of  the  Stock  Exchange.  “I’d  die  in  an 
office,”  Bob  used  to  say,  “and  the  floor  of 
the  Stock  Exchange  is  just  the  chimney-place 
to  cook  my  hoe-cake  in.”  So  when  our  collie 
days  were  over  my  able  old  father  stood  us 
up  against  the  wall  in  his  oflfice,  and  tried 
us  by  his  tests,  and  proud  we  both  were 
when  dad  said,  “Jim,  you  and  Bob  have 
chosen  well.  You,  Jim,  are  just  the  chap  to 
step  into  my  shoes,  and  Bob  is  cut  to  a  thirty- 
second  and  sixty-fourth  for  the  floor.”  Proud 
we  were,  not  so  much  because  of  what  my 
father’s  decision  meant  for  our  future,  for 
we  knew  w’e  should  get  into  the  business  all 
right,  but  because  our  judgment  was  in¬ 
dorsed  by  one  we  both  thought  as  near 
infallible  as  man  could  be  in  anything  per¬ 
taining  to  business  affairs. 

Bob  was  then  twenty-two  and  I  a  year 
older — I  one  of  your  raw-boned  New  Eng¬ 
land  lads,  not  much  for  prettiness,  but  willing 
to  weigh  in  race-day  with  any  of  them  for 
steadiness  and  staying  qualities;  Bob  as  hand¬ 
some  as  they  made  them,  six  feet  tall  in  his 
gym  .sandals,  straight  as  an  arrow,  with  the 
form  of  an  Indian,  and  one  of  those  clean, 
brave.  Smiling  faces  to  which  men  yield  will¬ 
ing  friendliness,  and  women,  idobtry.  Bob’s 
eyes  were  as  big  and  round  and  purple-brown 
as  an  English  bulldog’s,  unfathomable,  at 
once  mild  and  stem,  with  a  childish  come- 
and-go  perplexity;  his  nose  as  straight  as 
though  chiseled  by  a  master  for  a  Greek 
medallion,  with  thin  cuiA’ed  lips  to  correspond, 
and  a  high,  broad  forehead,  whose  whiteness 
was  set  off  by  a  luxuriance  of  hair  that  seemed 
jet-black,  but  was  of  the  same  rare  purple- 
brown  as  his  eyes.  But  it  was  the  poise  of 
Bob’s  head  that  gave  his  good  kx)ks  their 
crown.  Whoever  has  seen  a  bunch  of  two- 
year-old  colts  in  a  long  -  grass  Kentucky 
(laddock,  when  the  darky  lx)y  lets  hx)se  his 
shrill  whistle  at  “taking-up  time,”  is  sure 
to  remember  one  that  threw  up  its  head  and 
kept  it  poised  to  make  sure  it  had  caught 
the  call.  Grace,  strength,  and  unharnessed 
wayward  leadership  are  there  {)ersonified. 
Some  such  suggestion  was  ever  in  the  car¬ 
riage  of  Bob’s  shapely  head  and  vigorous 
figure,  and  dull  indeed  would  lie  the  man  or 


woman  who  failed  to  recognize  the  man’s 
rare  distinction  and  masterfulness. 

Indeed,  as  I  said  a  bit  back.  Bob  Brownley 
was  by  all  odds  one  of  the  handsomest  men 
I  have  ever  seen,  but  besides  that,  he  was  a 
sterling,  manly,  unaffected  fellow,  as  tme  as 
steel,  as  brave  as  a  lion,  and  the  best  com¬ 
rade  friend  ever  had. 

Perhaps  it  was  because  his  father’s  death 
had  saddled  Bob’s  youth  with  the  heavy 
responsibilities  of  husbanding  and  directing 
his  family’s  slim  finances  that  he  took  to 
business  as  a  swallow  to  the  air.  We  entered 
the  office  of  Randolph  &  Randolph  on  the 
same  day,  and  on  its  anniversary,  a  year  later, 
my  father  summoned  us  into  his  oflfice  for  a 
palaver.  Neither  of  us  quite  knew  what  was 
coming,  and  never  in  my  life  was  I  so  pleased 
as  when  he  said: 

“  Jim,  you  and  Bob  have  fairly  outdone  my 
expectations.  I’ve  had  my  eye  on  both  of 
you  and  I  want  you  to  know  that  the  kind  of 
industry  and  business  intelligence  you  have 
shown  here  would  have  won  you  recogni¬ 
tion  in  any  banking-house  on  ‘the  Street.’  I 
want  you  both  in  the  firm — Jim  to  learn  his 
way  round  so  he  can  step  into  my  shoes;  you. 
Bob,  to  take  the  firm’s  seat  on  the  Stock 
Exchange.” 

Bob’s  face  went  red  and  then  pale  with 
happiness  as  he  reached  for  my  father’s  hand. 

“  I’m  veiy  grateful  to  you,  sir,  far  more  so 
than  any  words  can  say,  but  I  want  to  talk 
this  proposition  of  yours  over  with  Jim  here 
first.  He  knows  me  better  than  any  one  else 
in  the  worid  and  I’ve  some  ideas  I’d  like  to 
thrash  out  with  him.” 

“Speak  up  here,  Bob,”  said  my  father. 

“W’ell,  sir,  I  should  feel  much  better  if  I 
could  go  over  there  into  the  swirl  and  smash 
it  out  for  m\'self.  You  see  if  I  could  win  out 
alone  and  pay  back  the  seat  price,  and  then 
make  a  pile  for  myself,  if  you  felt  later  like 
giving  me  another  chance  to  come  into  the 
firm,  then  I  should  not  be  laying  myself  open 
to  the  charge  of  being  a  mere  pensioner  on 
your  friendship.  You  know  what  I  mean,  sir, 
and  won’t  think  I  am  filled  with  any  low- 
down  pride,  but  if  you  will  let  me  have  the 
price  of  a  Stock  Exchange  seat  on  my  note, 
and  w'ill  give  me  the  chance,  when  I  get  the 
hang  of  the  ropes,  to  handle  some  of  the  firm’s 
orders,  I  shall  be  just  as  much  beholden  to 
you  and  Jim,  sir,  and  shall  feel  a  lot  better 
myself.” 

I  knew  what  Brownley  meant;  so  did 
father,  and  we  were  glad  enough  to  do  what 
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he  asked.  Four  years  after  Bob  entered  the  ships  in  those  companies  where  we  have 
Stock  Exchange  he  had  paid  back  the  forty  interests  and  gradually  put  you  into  my 
thousand,  with  interest,  and  not  only  had  a  different  trusteeships.” 
snug  fifty  thousand  to  his  credit  on  Randolph  Thus  at  father’s  death  there  w’as  not  a 
&  Randolph’s  books,  but  was  sending  home  ripple  in  our  affairs  and  none  of  the  stocks 
six  thousand  a  year  while  living  up  to,  as  he  known  as  “  The  Randolph’s  ”  fluttered  a 
jokingly  put  it,  “an  honest  man’s  notch.”  point  because  of  that,  to  the  financial  w'orld, 
I  may  say,  in  passing,  that  a  \N’all  Street  man’s  momentous  event.  I  inherited  all  of  father’s 
notch  would  make  twice  six  thousand  cast  fortune  other  than  four  millions,  which  he 
an  uncertain  shadow.  Bob  was  the  favorite  divided  up  among  relatives  and  pet  charities, 
of  the  Exchange,  as  he  had  been  the  pet  at  and  took  command  of  a  business  that  gave 
school  and  at  college,  and  had  his  hands  full  me  an  income  of  two  millions  and  a  half  a 
of  business  three  hundred  days  in  the  year.  year. 

Besides  Randolph  &  Randolph’schoicestcom-  Once  more  I  begged  Bob  to  come  into  the 

missions,  he  had  the  confidential  orders  of  two  firm. 

of  the  heavy  plunging  cliques.  “Not  yet,  Jim,”  he  replied.  “I’ve  got  my 

I  had  just  passed  my  thirty-second  birthday  seat  and  about  a  hundred  thousand  capital, 
when  the  kind  old  dad  suddenly  died.  For  and  I  want  to  feel  that  I’m  free  to  kick  my 
the  previous  six  years  I  had  been  getting  heels  until  I  have  raked  together  an  even 
ready  for  such  an  event;  that  is,  I  had  grown  million  all  of  my  own  making;  then  I’ll  settle 
accustomed  to  hearing  my  father  say:  “Jim,  down  with  you,  old  man,  and  hold  my  section 
don’t  let  any  grass  grow  in  getting  the  hang  of  of  the  bag,  and  if  some  good  girl  happens 
every  branch  of  our  business,  so  that  when  along  about  that  time — well,  then  it  will  be 
anvthing  happens  to  me  there  will  be  no  dis-  ‘.\n  iv)--covered  little  cot’  for  mine.” 
turbance  in  ‘the  Street’  in  regard  to  Ran-  He  laughed,  and  I  laughed  too.  Bob 
dolph  &  Randolph’s  affairs.  I  want  to  let  was  looked  upon  by  all  his  friends  as  a  bad 
the  world  know  as  soon  as  possible  that  after  case  of  woman-shy.  I  don’t  think  there  was 
I  am  gone  our  business  will  run  as  it  always  ever  a  woman,  young  or  old,  who  had  in 
has.  So  I  will  work  you  into  my  director-  any  way  crossed  Bob’s  orbit  but  felt  the 
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man’s  strong  fascination,  but  he  never  seemed 
to  see  it.  As  my  wife — for  I  had  been  three 
years  married  and  had  two  little  Randolphs 
to  show  that  both  Katherine  Blair  and  I 
knew  what  marriage  was  for — never  tired  of 
saying,  “  Poor  Bob!  He’s  woman-blind,  and 
it  looks  as  though  he  would  never  get  his 
sight  in  that  direction.” 

“Then  again,  Jim,”  he  continued  in  a  tone 
of  great  seriousness,  “there’s  a  little  secret 
I  have  never  let  even  you  into.  The  truth  is 
I  am  not  safe  yet — not  safe  to  speak  for  the 
old  house  of  Randolph  &  Randolph.  Yes, 
you  may  laugh — you  who  are,  and  always 
have  been,  as  stanch  and  steady  as  the  old 
bronze  John  Harvard  in  the  yard,  you  who 
know  Monday  mornings  just  what  you  are 
going  to  do  Saturday  nights  and  all  the  days 
and  nights  in  between,  and  who  always  do  it. 
Jim,  I  have  found  since  I  have  been  over  on 
the  floor  that  the  Southern  gambling  blood 
that  made  my  grandfather,  on  one  of  his 
trips  back  from  New  York,  though  he  had 
more  land  and  slaves  than  he  could  use,  stake 
his  land  and  slaves — yes,  and  grandmother’s 
t(X) — on  a  card-game,  and — lose,  and  change 
the  whole  face  of  the  Brownley  destiny — 
those  same  gambling  microbes  are  in  my 
blood,  and  when  they  begin  to  claw  and  gnaw 
I  w’ant  to  do  something;  and,  Jim  ”-^and 
the  big  brown  eyes  suddenly  shot  sptarks 
— “if  those  microbes  ever  get  unleashed, 
there’ll  be  hell  to  pay  on  the  floor — sure 
there  will!” 

Bob’s  handsome  head  was  thrown  back; 
his  thin  nostrils  dilated  as  though  there  was 
in  them  the  breath  of  conflict.  The  lif)s  were 
drawn  across  the  white  teeth  with  just  part 
enough  to  show  their  edges,  and  in  the  depths 
of  the  eyes  was  a  dark-red  blaze  that  some¬ 
how  gave  the  impression  one  gets  in  looking 
down  some  long  avenue  of  bbck  at  the  in¬ 
stant  a  locomotive-headlight  rounds  a  curve 
at  night. 

Twice  before,  ’way  back  in  our  college  days, 
I  had  had  a  peep  at  this  gambling  tempter  of 
Bob’s.  Once  in  a  fjoker  game  in  our  rooms, 
when  a  crowd  of  New  York  classmates  tried 
to  run  him  out  of  a  hand  by  the  sheer  weight 
of  coin.  And  again  at  the  Pequot  House  at 
New  London  on  the  eve  of  a  varsity  boat-race, 
when  a  Yale  crowd  shook  a  big  wad  of  money 
and  taunts  at  Bob  until  with  a  yell  he  left  his 
usually  well-leaded  feet  and  frightened  me, 
whose  allowance  was  dollars  to  Bob’s  cents, 
at  the  sum  total  of  the  bet-cards  he  signed 
before  he  cleared  the  room  of  Yale  money 


and  came  to  with  a  white  face  streaming  with 
cold  perspiration.  These  events  had  passed 
out  of  my  memory  as  the  ordinary  student 
breaks  that  any  hot-blooded  youth  is  liable 
to  make  in  like  circumstances.  As  I  looked 
at  Bob  that  day,  while  he  tried  to  tell  me 
that  the  business  of  Randolph  &  Randolph 
would  not  be  safe  in  his  keeping,  I  had  to 
admit  to  myself  that  I  was  puzzled.  I  had 
regarded  my  old  college  chum  not  only  as  the 
best  mentally  harnessed  man  I  had  ever  met, 
but  I  knew  him  as  the  soul  of  honor,  that 
honor  of  the  old  story-books,  and  I  could  not 
credit  his  being  tempted  to  jeopardize  un¬ 
fairly  the  rights  or  property  of  another.  But 
it  was  habit  with  me  to  let  Bob  have  his 
way,  and  I  did  not  press  him  to  come  into 
our  firm  as  a  full  partner. 

Five  years  later,  during  which  time  affairs, 
business  and  social,  had  been  slipping  along  as 
well  as  either  Bob  or  I  could  have  asked,  I  was 
preparing  for  another  sit-down  to  show  my 
friend  that  the  time  had  now  come  for  him 
to  help  me  in  earnest,  when  a  queer  thing 
happened — one  of  those  unaccountable  in¬ 
cidents  that  God  sometimes  sees  fit  to  drop 
across  the  life-paths  of  his  children,  paths 
heretofore  as  straight  and  far-ahead-visible  as 
public  highways  along  which  one  has  never 
to  look  twice  to  see  where  he  is  traveling; 
one  of  those  events  that,  looked  at  retrospec¬ 
tively,  are  beyond  all  human  understanding. 

It  was  a  beautiful  July  Saturday  noon  and 
Bob  and  I  had  just  “packed  up”  for  the  day 
preparator)’  to  joining  Mrs.  Randolph  on 
my  yacht  for  a  run  down  to  our  place  at 
Newport.  As  we  stepped  out  of  his  office 
one  of  the  clerks  announced  that  a  lady  had 
just  come  in  and  had  particularly  asked  to  see 
Mr.  Brownley. 

“Who  the  deuce  can  she  be,  coming  in  at 
this  time  on  Saturday,  just  when  all  good  men 
are  in  a  rush  to  shake  the  heat  and  dirt  of 
business  for  food  and  the  good  air  of  all  out¬ 
doors?  ”  growled  Bob.  Then  he  said,  “Show 
her  in.” 

.\nother  minute  and  he  had  his  answer. 

A  lady  entered. 

“  Mr.  Brownley?”  She  waited  an  instant 
to  make  sure  he  was  the  Virginian. 

Bob  Ixjwed. 

“I  am  Beulah  Sands,  of  Sands  Landing, 
V'iiginia.  Your  people  know  our  people,  Mr. 
Brownley,  probably  well  enough  for  you  to 
place  me.” 

“Of  the  Judge  Lee  Sands?”  asked  Bob, 
as  he  held  out  his  hand. 
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“I  am  Judge  Lee  Sands*s  oldest  daughter,” 
said  the  sweetest  voice  I  had  ever  heard,  one 
of  those  mellow,  rippling  voices  that  start  the 
imagination  on  a  chase  for  a  mocking-bird, 
only  to  bring  it  up  at  the  pool  beneath  the 
brook-fall  in  quest  of  the  harp  of  moss  and 
watercresses  that  sends  a  bubbling  cadence 
into  its  eddies  and  swirb.  Perhaps  it  was 
the  Southern  accent  that  nibbled  ou  the  cot- 
ners  and  edges  of  certain  words  and  bnguidly 
let  others  mist  themselves  together,  that  gave 
it  its  luscious  penetration — however  that  may 
be,  it  was  the  most  arresting  voice  I  had  ever 
heard.  Before  I  grew  fully  conscious  of  the 
exquisite  beauty  of  the  girl,  this  voice  of  hers 
spelled  its  way  into  my  brain  like  the  breath 
of  some  bewitching  Oriental  essence.  Na¬ 
ture,  environment,  the  security  of  a  perfect 
marriage  have  ever  combined  to  constitute 
me  loyal  to  my  chosen  ones,  yet  as  I  stood 
silent,  like  one  dumb,  absorbing  the  details 
of  the  loveliness  of  thb  young  stranger  who 
had  so  suddenly  swept  into  my  office,  it  came 
over  me  that  here  was  a  woman  intended  to 
enlighten  men  who  could  not  understand  that 
shaft  which  in  all  ages  has  without  warning 
pierced  men’s  hearts  and  soub — love  at  first 
sight.  Had  there  not  been  Katherine  Blair, 
wife  and  mother — Katherine  Blair  Randolph, 
who  filled  my  love-world  as  the  noonday 
August  sun  fills  the  cdd-fashioned  well  with 
nestling  warmth  and  restful  shade  —  after 
this  interval,  looking  back  at  the  past,  I  dare 
ask  the  question — who  knows  but  that  I  too 
might  have  drifted  from  the  secure  anchorage 
of  my  slow  Yankee  blood  and  floated  into 
the  deep  waters? 

Beauty,  the  cynic’s  sccrff,  is  in  the  eye  of 
the  beholder,  or  in  an  angle  of  vision — mere 
product  of  lime-light,  point  of  view,  desire — 
but  Beulah  Sands’s  was  beauty  beyond  cavil, 
superior  to  all  analysis,  as  definite  as  the 
evening  star  against  the  twilight  sky.  In 
height  girlish,  but  with  a  figure  maturely  mod¬ 
eled,  charmingly  full  and  rounded,  yet  by 
very  perfection  of  proportion  escaping  sugges¬ 
tion  of  “  plumpness.”  The  head,  surrounded 
and  crowned  with  a  wealth  of  dark  golden 
hair,  rested  on  a  neck  that  would  have  seemed 
short  had  its  slender  column  sprung  less 
graciously  from  the  lovely  lines  of  the  breast 
and  shoulders  beneath.  It  was  on  the  face, 
however,  and  finally  on  the  eyes  that  one’s 
glances  inevitably  lingered — the  face  rose- 
tinted,  with  dimples  in  either  of  the  full 
cheeks,  entering  laughing  protest  against  the 
sad  droop  that  drew  slightly  down  the  comers 


of  a  mouth  too  large  perhaps  for  beauty,  if 
the  coral  curve  of  the  lips  had  been  less  ex¬ 
quisitely  perfect.  The  straight,  thin-nostriled 
nose,  the  broad  forehead,  the  square,  full  jaw 
almost  as  low  at  the  points  where  they  come 
beneath  the  ears  as  at  the  chin,  suggested 
dignity  and  high  resolve  coupled  with  a  power 
of  purpose  rare  in  woman.  The  combination 
of  fcaehead,  jaw,  and  nose  was  one  seldom 
seen.  Had  it  been  possessed  by  a  man  it 
would  surely  have  driven  him  to  the  tented 
field  for  his  profession.  But  the  greatest 
glcay  of  Beulah  Sands  was  her  eyes — large, 
full,  very  gray,  very  blue,  vivid  with  all  the 
glamour  of  her  personality,  full  of  smiles  and 
tears  and  spirituality  and  passion;  one  in¬ 
stant,  frankly  innocent,  they  illuminated  the 
face  of  a  blonde  Madonna;  the  next,  seen 
through  the  extraordinary’,  long,  jet-black  eye¬ 
lashes  underneath  the  finely  penciled  black 
brows,  they  caressed,  coquetted,  allured.  I 
afterward  found  much  of  this  girl’s  purely 
physical  fascination  lay  in  this  strange  blend¬ 
ing  of  English  fairness  with  Andalusian  tints, 
though  the  abiding  quality  of  her  charm  was 
surely  in  an  exaltation  of  spirit  of  which  she 
might  make  the  dullest  conscious.  As  she 
stood  looking  at  Bob  in  my  office  that  long- 
ago  noon,  gracefully  at  ease  in  a  suit  of  gray, 
with  a  gray-feathered  turban  on  her  head, 
and  tiny  lace  bands  at  neck  and  wrist,  she 
was  very  exquisite,  exceedingly  dainty,  and, 
though  Southerner  of  Southerners,  very  un¬ 
like  the  typical  brunette  girl  who  comes  from 
Dixie  land. 

This  girl  who  came  into  our  office  that 
July  Saturday,  just  in  time  to  interfere  with 
the  outing  Bob  Brownley  and  I  had  laid  out, 
was  destined  to  divert  my  chum’s  heretofore 
smooth-flowing  river  of  existence  and  turn 
it  into  an  alternation  of  roaring  rushes  and 
deadly  calms.  She  was  truly  the  most  exquisite 
creature  one  could  conceive  of.  I  know  my 
thought  must  have  been  Bob’s  too,  for  his 
eyes  were  riveted  on  her  face.  She  dropped 
the  black  lashes  like  a  veil  as  she  went  on: 

“Mr.  Brownley,  I  have  just  come  from 
Sands  Landing.  I  am  very  anxious  to  talk 
with  you  on  a  business  matter.  I  have 
brought  a  letter  to  you  from  my  fathw.  If 
you  have  other  engagements  I  can  wait  until 
Monday,  although,”  and  the  black,  veiling 
lashes  lifted,  showing  the  half-laughing,  half- 
pathetic  eyes,  “I  wanted  much  to  lay  my 
business  before  you  at  the  earliest  minute 
possible.” 

There  was  a  faint  touch  of  appeal  in  the 
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charming  voice  as  she  spoke  that  was  irre¬ 
sistible,  and  we  were  both  willing  to  forget 
we  had  lunch  waiting  us  on  the  Tribesman. 

“Step  into  my  office,  Miss  Sands,  and  all 
my  time  is  yours,”  said  Bob,  as  he  opened 
the  door  between  my  office  and  his.  After  I 
had  sent  a  note  to  my  wife,  saying  we  should 
be  delayed  for  an  hour  or  two,  I  settled  dowm 
to  wait  for  Bob  in  the  general  office,  and  it 
w’as  a  long  wait.  Thirty  minutes  went  into 
an  hour  and  an  hour  into  two  before  Bob 
and  Miss  Sands  came  out.  After  he  had 
put  her  in  a  cab  for  her  hotel,  he  said  in  a 
tone  curiously  intent:  “Jim,  I  have  got  to 
talk  with  you,  got  to  get  some  of  your  good 
advice.  Suppose  we  hustle  along  to  the 
yacht  and  after  lunch  you  tell  Kate  we  have 
some  business  to  go  over.  I  don’t  want 
to  keep  that  girl  waiting  any  longer  than 
possible  for  an  answer  I  cannot  give  until  I 
get  your  ideas.”  After  lunch  on  the  bow 
end  of  the  upper  deck  Bob  relieved  himself. 
Relieved  is  the  word,  for  from  the  minute  he 
had  put  Miss  Sands  into  the  carriage  until 
then,  it  was  evident  even  to  my  wife  that 
his  thoughts  were  anywhere  but  upon  our 
outing. 

“  Jim,”  he  began  in  a  voice  that  shook  in 
spite  of  his  efforts  to  make  it  sound  calm, 
“there  is  no  disguising  the  fact  that  I  am 
mightily  worked  up  about  this  matter,  and  I 
want  to  do  everything  possible  for  this  girl. 
No  need  of  my  telling  you  how  sacred  we 
have  got  to  keep  what  she  has  just  let  me 
into.  You’ll  see  as  I  go  along  that  it  is  sacred, 
and  I  know  you  will  look  at  it  as  I  do.  Miss 
Sands  must  be  helped  out  of  some  of  her 
trouble. 

“  Judge  Lee  Sands,  her  father,  is  the  head 
of  the  old  Sands  family  of  Virginia.  The  Vir¬ 
ginia  Sands  don’t  take  off  their  bonnets  to 
another  family  in  this  countr)’,  or  elsewhere, 
for  that  matter,  for  anything  that  really 
counts.  They  have  had  learning,  brains, 
money,  and  fixed  position  since  Virginia  was 
first  settled.  They  are  the  best  people  of  our 
State.  It  is  a  common  saying  in  Virginia  that 
a  Sands  of  Sands  Landing  can  go  to  the  bench. 
Congress,  the  United  States  Senate,  or  the  gov¬ 
ernor’s  chair  for  the  asking,  and  nearly  all  of 
the  men  folks  have  held  one  or  all  of  these 
honors  for  generations.  The  present  judge 
has  held  them  all.  I  don’t  know  him  per¬ 
sonally,  although  my  people  and  his  have 
been  thick  from  away  back.  Sands  Land¬ 
ing  on  the  James  is  some  fifty  miles  above 
our  home.  The  judge,  Beulah  Sands’s 


father,  is  close  on  to  seventy,  and  I  have 
heard  mother  and  father  say  is  a  stalwart,  a 
Virginia  stalwart.  Being  rich — that  is,  what 
we  Virginians  call  rich,  a  million  or  so — he 
has  been  very  active  in  affairs,  and  I  knew 
before  his  daughter  told  me,  that  he  was  the 
trustee  for  about  all  the  best  estates  in  our 
part  of  the  country’.  It  seems  from  what  she 
tells  that  of  late  he  has  been  very  active  in 
developing  our  coal-mines  and  railroads,  and 
that  particularly  he  took  a  prominent  hand  in 
the  Aboard  Air  Line.  You  know  the  road, 
for  your  father  was  a  director,  and  I  think  the 
house  has  been  prominent  in  its  banking 
affairs.  Now,  Jim,  this  poor  girl,  who,  it 
seems,  has  recently  been  acting  as  the  judge’s 
secretaiy-,  has  just  learned  that  that  coup 
of  Reinheart  and  his  crowd  has  completely 
ruined  her  father.  The  decline  has  swamped 
his  own  fortune,  and,  what  is  worse,  a  million 
to  a  million  and  a  half  of  his  trust  funds  as 
well,  and  the  old  judge — well,  you  ancf  I  can 
understand  his  position.  Yet  I  do  not  know 
that  you  just  can,  either,  for  you  do  not  quite 
understand  our  Virginia  life  and  the  kind  of 
revered  position  a  man  like  Judge  Sands  oc¬ 
cupies.  You  would  have  to  know  that,  to 
understand  fully  his  present  hell  and  the 
terrible  position  of  this  daughter,  for  it 
seems  that  since  he  began  to  get  into  deep 
water  he  has  been  relying  upon  her  for 
courage  and  ideas.  From  our  talk  I  gather 
she  has  a  wonderful  store  of  up-to-date  busi¬ 
ness  notions,  and  I  am  convinced  from 
what  she  lays  out  that  the  judge’s  affairs 
are  hopeless,  and,  Jim,  when  that  old  man 
goes  down  it  will  be  a  smash  that  will  shake 
our  State  in  more  ways  than  one. 

“  Up  to  now  the  girl  has  stood  up  to  the 
blow  like  a  man  and  has  been  able  to  steady 
the  judge  until  he  presents  an  exterior  that 
holds  down  suspicion  as  to  his  real  financial 
condition,  although  she  says  Reinheart  and 
his  Baltimore  lawyer,  from  the  ruthless  way 
they  put  on  the  screws  to  shake  out  his  hold¬ 
ings  in  the  Air  Line,  must  have  a  line  on  it 
that  the  judge  is  overboard.  The  old  man 
can  keep  things  going  for  six  months  longer 
without  jeopardizing  any  of  the  remaining 
trust  funds,  of  which  he  has  some  two  millions 
in  other  securities,  and  neither  his  wife  nor  his 
other  daughter  suspects  the  real  condition,  al¬ 
though  Mrs.  Sands,  who  is  an  invalid,  knows 
the  judge  is  in  some  trouble.  His  daughter 
says  that  when  the  blow  came,  that  day  of  the 
panic,  when  Reinheart  jammed  the  stock  out 
of  sight  and  scuttled  her  father’s  bankers  and 
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partners  in  the  road,  the  Wilsons  of  Baltimore, 
she  had  a  frightful  struggle  to  keep  her  father 
from  going  insane.  She  told  me  that  for 
three  ^ys  and  nights  she  kept  him  locked  in 
their  rooms  at  their  hotel  in  Baltimore,  to 
prevent  him  from  hunting  Reinheart  and  his 
lawyer  Rettybone  and  killing  them  both,  but 
that  at  last  she  got  him  calmed  down  and 
together  they  have  been  planning. 

“  Jim,  it  was  tough  to  sit  there  and  listen  to 
the  schemes  to  recoup  that  this  old  man  and 
this  child,  for  she  is  only  twenty-one,  have  tried 
to  hatch  up.  The  tears  actually  rolled  down 
my  cheeks  as  I  listened;  I  couldn’t  help  it; 
you  couldn’t  either,  Jim.  But  at  last  out  of 
all  the  plans  considered,  they  found  only  one 
that  had  a  tint  of  hope  in  it,  and  the  serious 
mention  of  even  that  one,  Jim,  in  any  but 
present  circumstances,  would  make  you  think 
we  were  dealing  with  lunatics.  But  the  girl 
has  succeeded  in  making  me  think  it  worth 
trying.  Yes,  Jim,  she  has,  and  I  have  told 
her  so,  and  I  hope  to  God  that  that  hard- 
headed  horse-sense  of  yours  will  not  make 
you  sit  down  on  it.” 

Bob  Brownley  had  got  to  his  feet;  he  was 
slipping  the  shackles  of  that  Aery,  romantic, 
Southern  passion  that  years  in  college  and 
Wall  Street  had  taught  him  to  keep  prisoner. 
His  eyes  were  flashing  sparks.  His  nostrils 
vibrated  like  a  deer  buck’s  in  the  autumn 
woods.  He  faced  me  with  his  hands  clinched. 

“Jim  Randolph,”  he  went  on,  “as  I 
listened  to  that  girl’s  story  of  the  terrible 
cruelty  and  hellish  treachery  practised  by 
the  human  hyenas  you  and  I  associate  with, 
human  hyenas  who,  when  in  search  of  dirty 
dollars — the  only  thing  they  know  anything 
about — put  to  shame  the  real  beasts  of  the 
wilds — when  I  listened,  I  tell  you  that  I  felt  it 
would  not  give  me  a  twinge  of  conscience  to 
put  a  ball  through  that  slick  scoundrel  Rein¬ 
heart.  Yes,  and  that  hired  cur  of  his, 
too,  who  prostitutes  a  good  family  name 
and  |x>sition,  and  an  inherited  ability  God 
Almighty  intended  for  more  honest  uses 
than  the  trapping  of  victims  on  whose 
purses  his  gutter-tom  master  has  set  lech¬ 
erous  eyes.  And,  Jim,  as  I  listened,  a  troop 
of  old  friends  invaded  my  memory — friends 
whom  I  have  not  seen  since  before  I  went 
to  Harvard,  friends  with  whom  I  spent  many 
a  happy  hour  in  my  old  Virginia  home, 
friends  tom  of  my  imagination,  stalwart, 
mgged  crusaders,  who  carried  the  sword  and 
the  cross  and  the  banner  inscribed  ‘For  honor 
and  for  God.’  Old  friends  who  every  day  of 


my  boyhood  would  troop  up  and  shout,  ‘  Bob, 
don’t  forget,  when  you’re  a  man,  that  the  goal 
is  honor,  and  the  code :  Do  unto  your  neigh¬ 
bor  as  you  would  have  your  neighbor  do  unto 
you.  Don’t  forget  that  millions  is  the  crest 
of  the  groundlings.  And,  Jim,  I  thought  my 
friends  looked  at  me  with  reproachful  eyes, 
as  they  said,  ‘You  are  well  on  the  road,  Bob 
Brownley,  and  in  time  your  heart  and  soul 
w’ill  bear  the  hall-mark  of  the  snaky  S  on  the 
two  upright  bars,  and  you  will  be  but  a 
frenzied  fellow  in  the  dirty  dollar  army.’ 
Jim,  Jim  Randolph,  as  1  listened  to  that  agon¬ 
izing  tale  of  the  changing  of  that  girl’s  heaven 
to  hell,  I  did  not  see  that  halo  you  and  I  have 
thought  surrounded  the  sign  of  Randolph  & 
Randolph.  1  did  not  see  it,  Jim,  but  I  did 
see  mj-self,  and  I  didn’t  feel  proud  of  the 
picture.  My  God,  Jim,  is  it  possible  you  and 
I  have  join^  the  nobility  of  Dirty  Dollars? 
Is  it  possible  we  are  leaving  trails  along  our 
life’s  path  like  that  Reinheart  left  through  the 
home  of  these  Virginians,  such  trails  as  this 
girl  has  shown  me?” 

Bob  had  worked  himself  into  a  state  of 
frenzy.  Never  in  my  life  had  I  seen  him  so 
excited  as  when  he  stood  in  front  of  me  and 
almost  shouted  this  fierce  self-denunciation. 

“  For  heaven’s  sake.  Bob,  pull  yourself  to¬ 
gether,”  I  urged.  “  The  captain  on  the  brieve 
there  is  staring  at  you  wild-eyed,  and  Kath¬ 
erine  will  be  up  here  to  see  what  has  happened. 
Now,  be  a  good  fellow',  and  let  us  talk  this 
thing  over  in  a  sensible  way.  At  the  gait  you 
are  going  we  can  do  nothing  to  help  out  your 
friends.  Besides,  what  is  there  for  you  and 
me  to  take  ourselves  to  task  for?  We  are  no 
wTeckers  and  none  of  our  dollars  is  stained 
with  Frenzied  Finance.  My  father,  as  you 
know,  despised  Reinheart  and  his  sort  as 
much  as  we  do.  Be  yourself.  What  does 
this  girl  want  you  to  do?  If  it  is  anything  in 
reason,  call  it  done,  for  you  know  there  is 
nothing  I  w'on’t  do  for  you  at  the  asking.” 

Bob’s  hysteria  oozed.  He  dropped  on  the 
rail-seat  at  my  side. 

“I  know  it,  Jim,  I  know'  it,  and  you  must 
forgive  me.  The  fact  is,  Beulah  Sands’s  story 
has  aroused  a  lot  of  thoughts  I  have  been 
a-sticking  dow'n  cellar  these  late  years,  for,  to 
tell  the  truth,  I  have  some  nasty  tw'inges  of 
conscience  every  now  and  then  when  I  get  to 
thinking  of  this  dollar  game  of  ours.” 

I  saw  that  the  impulsive  blood  was  fcist 
cooling,  and  that  it  would  only  be  a  question  of 
minutes  until  Bob  would  be  his  clear-headed 
self. 
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“Now,  what  is  it  she  wants  you  to  do?”  I 
persisted.  “Is  it  a  case  of  money,  of  our 
trying  to  tide  her  father  over?” 

“Nothing  of  that  kind,  Jim.  You  don’t 
know  the  proud  Virginia  blood.  Neither  that 
girl  nor  her  father  would  accept  money  help 
from  any  one.  They  would  go  to  smash  and 
the  grave  first.” 

He  paused  and  then  continued  impress¬ 
ively: 

“This  is  how  she  puts  it.  She  and  her 
father  have  raked  together  their  fag-ends  of 
cash,  a  matter  of  sixty  thousand  dollars,  and 
she  got  him  to  consent  to  let  her  come  up  here 
to  see  if  during  the  next  six  months  she  might 
not,  in  a  few  desperate  plunges  in  the  market, 
run  it  up  to  enough  to  tide  them  over.  Yes, 
I  know  it  is  a  wild  idea.  I  told  her  so  at  the 
beginning,  but  there  was  no  need;  she  knew 
it,  for  she  is  not  only  bright,  but  she  has  the 
best  idea  of  business  I  ever  knew’  a  woman  to 
have.  But  it  is  their  only  chance,  Jim,  and 
while  I  listened  to  her  argument  I  came 
around  to  her  w’ay  of  thinking.” 

“  But  how  did  she  happen  to  come  to  you 
with  this  extraordinary  scheme?”  I  inter¬ 
rupted. 

“It’s  this  W’ay — her  father,  w’ho  knew’ 
Randolph  &  Randolph  through  your  father’s 
handling  of  the  Seaboard’s  affairs,  learned  of 
my  connection  with  the  house,  and  gave  her 
a  letter,  asking  me  to  do  what  I  could  to  help 
his  daughter  carry  out  her  plans.  She  w’ants 
to  get  a  position  with  us,  if  possible,  in  some 
sort  of  capacity,  secretary,  confidential  clerk, 
or,  as  she  puts  it,  any  sort  of  place  that  will 
justify  her  being  in  the  office.  She  tells  me 
she  is  good  at  shorthand,  on  the  machine,  or 
at  correspondence,  also  that  she  has  been  a 
contributor  to  the  magazines.  If  this  can  be 
arranged,  she  says  she  w’ill  on  her  ow’n  re¬ 
sponsibility  select  the  time  and  the  stock,  and 
hurl  the  last  of  the  Sands  fortune  at  the 
market,  and,  Jim,  she  is  game.  The  blow’ 
seems  to  have  turned  this  child  into  a  won¬ 
derfully  nervy  creature,  and,  old  man,  I  am 
beginning  to  have  a  feeling  that  perhaps  the 
cards  may  come  so  she  will  win  the  judge 
out.  You  and  I  know’  where  less  than  sixty 
thousand  has  been  run  up  to  millions  more 
than  once,  and  that,  too,  w’ithout  the  aid  she 
will  have,  for  I’ll  surely  do  all  I  can  to  help 
her  steer  this  last  chance  into  soft  places.” 

Bob  in  his  enthusiasm  had  completely  lost 
sight  of  the  fact  that  he  w’as  indorsing  a 
project  that  but  a  moment  previously  he  had 
pronounced  insane,  and  with  a  start  I  realized 


what  this  sudden  transformation  betokened. 
Inevitably,  if  the  project  he  outlined  were  car¬ 
ried  out.  Bob  and  the  beautiful  Southern  girl 
w’ould  be  thrown  into  close  association  wnth 
each  other,  and  further  acquaintance  could 
only  deepen  the  startling  influence  Beulah 
Sands  had  already  won  over  my  ordinarily 
sane  and  cool-headed  comrade.  As  I  looked 
at  my  friend,  burning  with  an  ardor  as  unac¬ 
customed  as  it  was  impulsive,  I  felt  a  tug  at 
my  heart-strings  at  thought  of  the  sudden  ^ 

crossroading  of  life’s  highway.  But  I,  too, 
was  filled  w’ith  the  glamour  of  this  girl’s 
wondrous  beauty,  and  her  terrible  predica-  , 

ment  appealed  to  me  almost  as  strongly  as 
it  had  to  Bob.  So,  although  I  knew  it  would 
be  fatal  to  any  chance  of  his  weighing  the 
matter  by  common  sense,  I  burst  out: 

“  Bob,  I  don’t  blame  you  for  falling  in  with 
the  girl’s  plans.  If  I  were  in  your  shoes,  I 
should  too.” 

Tears  came  to  Bob’s  eyes  as  he  grabbed 
my  hand  and  said: 

“Jim,  how  can  I  ever  repay  you  for  ail 
the  good  things  you  have  done  for  me — how 
can  I!” 

It  W’as  no  time  to  give  way  to  emotional  * 

outbursts,  and  while  Bob  was  getting  his  grip 
on  himself,  I  went  on: 

“Come  along  dow’n  to  earth  now.  Bob;  let  ’ 

us  look  at  this  thing  squarely.  You  and  I, 
with  our  position  in  the  market,  can  do  lots  of 
things  to  help  run  that  sixty  thousand  to 
higher  figures,  but  six  months  is  a  short  time 
and  a  million  or  tw’o  a  world  of  money.” 

“She  know’s  that,”  he  said,  “and  the  time 
is  much  shorter  and  the  road  to  go  much 
longer  than  you  figure,”  he  replied.  “This 
girl  is  as  high-strung  as  the  E  string  on  a 
Stradivarius,  and  she  declares  she  will  have 
no  charity  tips  or  unusual  favors  from  us  or 
any  one  else.  But  let  us  not  talk  about  that 
now’  or  w’e’ll  get  discouraged.  Let’s  do  as  she 
says  and  trust  to  God  for  the  outcome.  Are 
you  willing,  Jim,  to  take  her  into  the  office  as 
a  sort  of  confidential  secretary’?  If  you  will. 

I’ll  take  charge  of  her  account,  and  together 
we  W’ill  do  all  that  two  men  can  for  her  and 
her  father.” 

The  follow’ing  w’eek  saw  Miss  Sands,  of 
Virginia,  private  secretary’  to  the  head  of 
Randolph  &  Randolph,  established  in  a 
little  office  betw’een  mine  and  Bob’s.  She 
had  not  been  there  a  day  before  w’e  knew  she 
was  a  worker.  She  spent  the  hours  going 
over  reports  and  analyzing  financial  state¬ 
ments,  showing  a  sagacity  extraordinary  in  so 
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young  a  person.  She  explained  her  knowledge 
of  figures  by  the  hand-work  she  had  done  for 
the  judge,  ail  of  whose  accounts  she  had  kept. 
Bob  and  I  saw  that  she  was  bent  on  smother¬ 
ing  her  memory  in  that  antidote  for  all  ills  of 
heart  and  soul — work.  Her  oflSce  life  was 
simplicity  itself.  She  spoke  to  no  one  except 
Bob,  save  in  connection  with  such  business 
matters  of  the  firm’s  as  she  was  given  to 
attend  to.  To  the  others  in  the  banking- 
house  she  was  just  an  unconventional  young 
literary  woman  whose  high  social  connections 
had  gained  her  this  opportunity  of  getting  at 
the  secrets  of  finance,  from  actual  experience, 
for  use  in  forthcoming  novels.  It  had  got 
abroad  that  she  was  the  writer  of  great  dis¬ 
tinction  who,  under  a  nom  de  plume,  had  re¬ 
cently  made  quite  a  dent  in  the  world’s  liter¬ 
ary  shell — a  suggestion  that  I  rightly  guessed  ‘ 
was  one  of  Bob’s  delicate  ways  of  smoothing 
out  her  path.  I  had  tried  in  every  way  to 
make  things  easy  for  her,  but  it  was  impossible 
for  me  to  draw  her  out  in  talk,  and  finally 
I  gave  it  up.  Had  it  not  been  that  every 
time  I  passed  her  office  door  I  was  compelled 
by  the  fascination  which  1  had  first  felt,  and 
which,  instead  of  diminishing,  had  increased 
with  her  reticence,  to  look  in  at  the  quiet 
figure  with  the  downcast  eyes,  working  away 
at  her  desk  as  though  her  life  depended  on 
never  missing  a  second,  I  should  not  have 
known  she  was  in  the  building.  My  wife,  at 
my  suggestion,  had  tried  to  induce  her  to  visit 
us;  in  fact,  after  I  let  her  into  just  enough  of 
Beulah  Sands’s  story  so  that  she  could  see 
things  on  a  true  slant,  she  had  decided  to  try 
to  bring  her  to  our  house  to  live.  But  though 
the  girl  was  sweetly  gentle  in  her  appreciation 
of  Kate’s  thoughtful  attentions,  in  her  in¬ 
describable  way  she  made  us  both  feel  that  our 
efforts  would  for  naught,  that  her  position 
must  be  the  same  as  that  of  any  other  clerk  in 
the  office.  We  both  finally  left  her  to  herself. 
Bob  explained  to  me,  some  three  weeks  after 
she  came  to  the  office,  that  she  received  no 
visitors  at  her  home,  a  hotel  on  a  quiet  uptown 
street,  and  that  even  he  had  never  had  per¬ 
mission  to  call  upon  her  there. 

But  from  the  day  she  came  to  occupy  her 
desk  in  our  office.  Bob  was  a  changed  man, 
whether  for  better  or  for  worse  neither  Kate 
nor  I  could  decide.  His  old  bounding  elasticity 
was  gone,  and  with  it  his  rollicking  laugh.  He 
was  now  a  man  where  before  he  had  been  a 
boy,  a  man  with  a  burden.  Even  if  I  had  not 
heard  Beulah  Sands’s  story,  I  should  have 
guessed  that  Bob  was  staggering  under  a 


strange  load.  While  before,  from  the  close 
of  the  Stock  Exchange  until  its  opening  the 
next  morning,  he  was,  as  Kate  was  fond  of 
putting  it,  always  ready  to  fill  in  for  anything 
from  chaperon  to  nurse,  always  open  for  any 
lark  we  planned,  from  a  Bohemian  dinner  to 
the  opera,  now  he  often  disappeared  from  our 
view,  outside  of  business  hours,  for  weeks  at  a 
time.  In  the  office  it  used  to  be  a  saying  that 
outside  gong-strikes.  Bob  Brownley  did  not 
know  he  was  in  the  stock  business.  Every 
clerk  knew  when  Bob  came  or  went,  for  it 
was  with  a  rush,  a  shout,  a  laugh,  and  a  bang 
of  doors;  and  on  the  floor  of  the  Stock  Ex¬ 
change  no  man  played  so  many  pranks,  or 
filled  his  orders  with  so  much  jolly  good¬ 
nature  and  hilarious  boisterousness.  But 
from  the  day  the  Virginian  lady  crossed  his 
path.  Bob  Brownley  was  a  man  who  was 
thinking,  thinking,  thinking  all  the  time.  It 
was  only  with  an  effort  that  he  would  keep 
his  eyes  on  whomever  he  was  talking  with  long 
enough  to  take  in  what  was  said,  and  if  the 
saying  occupied  much  time  it  would  be  ap¬ 
parent  to  the  talker  that  Bob  was  off  in  the 
clouds.  All  his  friends  and  associates  re¬ 
marked  the  change,  but  I  alone,  except  per¬ 
haps  Kate,  had  any  idea  of  the  cause.  I  knew 
that  two  million  dollars  and  the  coming  New 
Year  were  hurdling  like  kangaroos  over  Bob’s 
mental  rails  and  ditches,  though  I  did  not 
know  it  from  anything  he  told  me,  for  after 
that  talk  on  the  upper  deck  of  the  Tribes¬ 
man  he  had  shut  up  like  a  clam. 

He  did  not  exactly  shun  me,  but  showed  me 
in  many  ways  that  he  had  entered  into  a  new 
world,  in  which  he  desired  to  be  alone.  That 
Beulah  Sands’s  plight  had  roused  into  intense 
activity  all  the  latent  romance  of  my  friend’s 
nature,  did  not  surprise  me.  I  foresaw  from 
the  first  that  Bob  would  fall  head  over  heels 
in  love  with  this  beautiful,  sorrow-laden  girl, 
and  it  was  soon  obvious  that  the  long-delayed 
shaft  had  planted  its  point  in  the  innermost 
depths  of  his  being.  His  was  more  than  love; 
a  fervid  idolatry  now  had  possession  of  his 
soul,  mind,  and  body.  Yet  its  outward  mani¬ 
festations  were  the  opposite  of  what  one  would 
have  looked  for  in  this  gay  and  optimistic 
Southerner.  It  was  rather  priestlike  worship, 
a  calm  imperturbability  that  nothing  seemed  to 
distract  or  upset,  at  least  in  the  presence  of  the 
goddess  who  was  its  object.  Every  morn¬ 
ing  he  would  pass  through  my  office  headed 
straight  for  the  little  room  she  occupied  as  if  it 
were  his  one  objective  point  of  the  day,  but 
once  he  heard  his  own  “  Good  morning.  Miss 
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Sands,”  he  seemed  to  round  to,  and  while 
in  her  presence  was  the  Bob  Brownley  of  old. 
He  would  be  in  and  out  all  day  on  any  and 
ever}’  pretext,  always  entering  with  an  undis¬ 
guised  eagerness,  leaving  with  a  slow,  dreamy 
reluctance.  That  he  never  saw  her  outside 
the  office,  I  am  sure,  for  she  said  good  night 
to  him  when  he  or  she  left  for  the  day  with 
the  same  don’t-come-with-me  dignity  that  she 
exhibited  to  all  the  rest  of  us.  I  had  not 
attempted  to  say  a  w’ord  to  Bob  about  his  feel¬ 
ing  for  Beulah  Sands,  nor  had  he  ever  brought 
up  the  subject  to  me.  On  the  contrary,  he 
studiously  avoided  it. 

Three  months  of  the  six  had  now  passed, 
and  with  each  day  I  thought  I  noted  an  in¬ 
creasing  anxiety  in  Bob.  He  had  opened  a 
special  account  for  Miss  Sands  on  the  books 
of  the  house  in  his  name  as  trustee,  with  a 
credit  of  sixty  thousand  dollars,  and  we  both 
watched  it  with  a  painful  tenseness  of  scrutiny. 
It  had  grown  by  uneven  jerks,  until  the  bal¬ 
ance  on  October  ist  was  almost  four  hundred 
thousand  dollars.  On  some  of  the  trades 
Bob  had  consulted  me,  and  on  others,  two  in 
particular  where  he  closed  up  after  a  few 
days’  operations  with  nearly  two  hundred 
thousand  dollars  profit,  I  did  not  even  know 
what  the  trading  was  based  on  until  the 
stocks  had  been  sold.  Then  he  said: 

“Jim,  that  little  lady  from  Virginia  can 
give  us  a  big  handicap  and  play  us  to  a 
standstill  at  our  own  game.  She  told  me  to 
buy  all  the  Burlington  and  Sugar  her  account 
would  stand,  and  did  not  even  ask  for  my 
opinion.  In  both  cases  I  thought  the  opera¬ 
tions  were  more  the  result  of  a  wakeful  night 
and  an  I-must-do-something  decision  than 
anything  else,  and  I  tackled  both  w’ith  a 
shiver;  but  when  she  told  me  to  sell  them  out 
at  a  time  I  thought  they  looked  like  going 
higher  and  the  next  day  they  slumf)ed,  I 
could  not  help  thinking  about  the  destiny 
that  shapes  our  end.” 

On  my  part  I  tried  to  help.  On  one  occa¬ 
sion,  without  consulting  her,  I  put  her  account 
in  on  a  sure  thing  underwriting,  wherein  she 
stood  to  make  a  profit  of  a  quarter  of  a  million, 
but  w’hen  Bob  told  her  what  I  had  done,  she 
insisted  with  great  dignity  that  her  name  be 
withdrawn.  After  that  neither  of  us  dared 
help  her  to  any  short  cuts.  Bob  was  deeply 
impressed  by  her  principles,  and,  commenting 
on  them,  said:  “Jim,  if  all  Wall  Street  had 
a  code  similar  to  Beulah  Sands’s  to  hew  to 
in  their  gambles,  ours  would  be  a  fairer  and 
more  manly  game,  and  many  of  the  multi- 


millionaires  would  be  clerking,  while  a  lot  of 
the  hand-to-mouth  traders  would  come  down- 
tow’n  in  a  new  auto  every  day  in  the  week. 

She  does  not  believe  in  stock-gambling.  She 
has  worked  it  out  that  every  dollar  one  man 
makes,  another  loses;  that  the  one  who  makes 
gives  nothing  in  return  for  what  he  gets  away 
W’ith;  and  that  the  other  fellow’s  loss  makes 
him  and  his  as  miserable  as  would  robbery  j 

to  the  same  amount.  Yet  she  realizes  that  I 

she  must  get  back  those  millions  stolen  from  ^ 

her  father  and  is  willing  to  smother  her  con¬ 
science  to  attempt  it,  provided  she  takes  no 
unfair  advantage  of  the  other  players.  The 
other  day  she  said  to  me,  ‘  I  have  decided,  be¬ 
cause  of  my  duty  to  my  father,  to  put  away 
my  prejudice  against  gambling,  but  no  duty 
to  him  or  to  any  one  can  justify  me  in  play¬ 
ing  W’ith  marked  cards.’  Jim,  there  is  fo^ 
for  reflection  for  you  and  me,  don’t  you 
think  so?” 

I  did  not  argue  it  with  him,  for,  after  that 
Saturday’s  outburst,  I  had  made  up  my  mind 
to  avoid  stirring  Bob  up  unnecessarily.  Also, 

I  had  to  admit  to  myself  that  the  things  he 
had  then  said  had  raised  some  uncomfortable 
thoughts  in  me,  thoughts  that  made  me  glance 
less  confidently  now  and  then  at  the  old  sign 
of  Randolph  &  Randolph  and  at  the  big 
ledger  w’hich  show’ed  that  I,  an  ordinary  i 

citizen  of  a  free  country,  was  the  absolute 
possessor  of  more  money  than  a  hundred 
thousand  of  my  fellow  beings  together  could 
accumulate  in  a  lifetime,  although  each  one 
had  w’orked  harder,  longer,  more  conscien¬ 
tiously,  and  with  perhaps  more  ability  than  I. 

As  to  how’  Beulah  Sands’s  code  had  af¬ 
fected  my  friend,  I  was  ignorant.  For  the  first 
time  in  our  association  I  was  completely  in  the 
dark  as  to  what  he  was  doing  stockw’ise.  Up  r] 

to  that  Saturday  I  was  the  first  to  whom 
he  w’ould  rush  for  congratulations  w’hen  he 
struck  it  rich  over  others  on  the  exchange, 
and  he  invariably  sought  me  for  consolatidn 
W’hen  the  boys  “upper-cut  him  hard,”  as  he 
w’ould  put  it.  Now  he  never  said  a  word 
about  his  trading.  I  saw  that  his  account  t 

with  the  house  was  inactive,  that  his  balance 
w’as  about  the  same  as  before  Miss  Sands’s 
advent  and  I  came  to  the  conclusion  that  he 
was  resting  on  his  oars  and  giving  his  un¬ 
divided  attention  to  her  account  and  the  e.x- 
ecution  of  his  commissions.  His  handling  of 
the  business  of  the  house  showed  no  change. 

He  still  W’as  the  best  broker  on  the  floor. 

How’ever,  knowing  Bob  as  I  did,  I  could  not 
get  it  out  of  my  mind  that  his  brain  was  run- 
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ning  like  a  mill-race  in  search  of  some 
successful  solution  to  the  tremendous  prob¬ 
lem  that  must  be  solved  in  the  next  three 
months. 

Shortly  after  the  October  ist  statements  had 
been  sent  out,  Bob  dropped  in  on  Kate  and  me 
one  night.  After  she  had  retired  and  we  had 
lit  our  cigars  in  the  library  he  said: 

“Jim,  I  want  some  of  that  old-fashioned 
advice  of  yours.  Sugar  is  selling  at  no,  and 
it  is  worth  it;  in  fact  it  is  cheap.  The  stock  is 
well  distributed  among  investors,  not  much 
of  it  floating  round  ‘the  Street.’  A  good,  big 
buying  movement,  well  handled,  would  jump 
it  up  to  1 75  and  keep  it  there.  Am  I  sound? ” 

I  agre^  with  him. 

“  All  right.  Now  what  reason  is  there  for  a 
good,  big,  stiff  uplift?  That  tariff  bill  is  up  at 
Washington.  If  it  goes  through.  Sugar  will  be 
cheaper  at  175  than  at  no.” 

Again  I  agreed. 

‘“Standard  Oil’  and  the  Sugar  people 
know  whether  it  is  going  through,  for  they 
control  the  Senate  and  the  House  and  can  in¬ 
duce  the  President  to  be  good.  What  do  you 
say  to  that?” 

“O.  K.,”  I  answered. 

“No  question  about  it,  is  there?” 

“Not  the  slightest.” 

“Right  again.  When  26  Broadway*  gives 
the  secret  order  to  the  Washington  boss  and  he 
passes  it  out  to  the  grafters,  there  will  be  a 
quiet  accumulation  of  the  stock,  won’t  there?” 

“You’ve  got  that  right.  Bob.” 

“And  the  man  who  first  knows  when 
Washington  begins  to  take  on  Sugar  is  the 
man  who  should  load  up  quick  and  rush  it  up 
to  a  high  level.  If  he  does  it  quickly,  the 
stockholders,  who  now  have  it,  will  get  a 
juicy  slice  of  the  ripening  melon,  a  slice  that 
otherwise  would  go  to  those  greedy  hypo¬ 
crites  at  Washington,  who  are  always  pub¬ 
licly  proclaiming  that  they  are  there  to  serve 
their  fellow  countrymen,  but  who  never  tire 
of  expressing  themselves  to  their  brokers  as 
not  being  in  politics  for  their  health.” 

“So  far,  good  reasoning,”  I  commented. 

“Jim,  the  man  who  first  knows  when  the 
Senators  and  Congressmen  and  members  of 
the  Cabinet  begin  to  buy  Sugar,  is  the  man  who 
can  kill  four  birds  with  one  stone:  Win  back  a 
part  of  Judge  Sands’s  stolen  fortune;  increase 
his  own  pile  against  the  first  of  Januarj’, 
when,  if  the  little  Virginian  lady  is  short  a  few 
hundred  thousand  of  the  necessary  amount, 

*  “  a6  Broadway  ”  is  the  Wall  Street  figure  of  speech  for 
"  Standard  Oil,"  which  has  its  home  there. 


he  could,  if  he  found  a  way  to  induce  her  to 
accept  it,  supply  the  deficiency;  fatten  up  a 
good  friend’s  bank  account  a  million  or  so, 
and  do  a  right  good  turn  for  the  stockholders 
who  are  about  to  be,  for  the  hundredth  time, 
bled  out  of  profit  rightfully  theirs.” 

Bob  was  afire  with  enthusiasm,  the  first  I 
had  seen  him  show  for  three  months.  Seeing 
that  I  had  followed  him  without  objection 
so  far,  he  continued: 

“Well,  Jim,  I  know  the  Washington  buy¬ 
ing  has  begun.  All  I  know  I  have  dug  out  for 
myself  and  am  free  to  use  it  anyway  I  choose. 
I  have  gone  over  the  deal  with  Beulah  Sands, 
and  we  have  decided  to  plunge.  She  has  a 
balance  of  about  four  hundred  thousand  dol¬ 
lars,  and  I’m  going  to  spread  it  thin.  I  am 
going  to  buy  her  20,000  shares  and  to  take 
on  10,000  for  myself.  If  you  went  in  for 
20,000  more,  it  would  give  me  a  wide  sea 
to  sail  in.  I  know  you  never  speculate,  Jim, 
for  the  house,  but  I  thought  you  might  in 
this  case  go  in  personally.” 

“Don’t  say  another  word.  Bob,”  I  replied. 
“This  time  the  rule  goes  by  the  Ixiard.  But 
I  will  do  better:  I’ll  put  up  a  million  and  you 
can  go  as  high  as  70,000  for  me.  That  will 
give  you  a  buying  power  of  100,000,  and  I 
want  you  to  use  my  last  50,000  shares  as  a 
lifter.” 

I  had  never  speculated  in  a  share  of  stock 
since  I  entered  the  firm  of  Randolph  &  Ran¬ 
dolph,  and  on  general,  special,  and  every  other 
principles  was  opposed  to  stock-gambling,  but 
I  saw  how  Bob  had  worked  it  out,  and  that 
to  make  the  deal  sure  it  was  necessary  for 
him  to  have  a  good  reserve  buying  power 
to  fall  back  on  if,  after  he  got  started,  the 
“System”  masters,  whose  game  he  was  but¬ 
ting  into  and  whose  plans  he  might  upset, 
should  start  in  to  jam  the  price  down  to  drive 
him  off  the  track.  Bob  knew  how  I  looked  at 
it  and  ordinarily  would  not  have  allowed  me  to 
have  the  short  end  of  the  deal,  but  so  changed 
had  he  become  in  his  anxiety  to  make  that 
money  for  the  Virginians  that  he  grabbed  at 
my  acceptance. 

“Thank  you,  Jim,”  he  said  fervently,  and 
he  continued:  “Old  man,  I  see  what’s  go¬ 
ing  through  your  head,  but  I’ll  accept  the 
favor,  for  the  deal  is  bound  to  be  successful. 
I  know  your  reason  for  coming  in  is  just  to 
help  out,  but  you  won’t  feel  badly  or  suffer 
any,  because  your  50,000  shares  will  be  used 
more  as  a  guarantee  for  the  deal’s  success 
than  for  profit.  And  Miss  Sands  could  not 
object  to  the  part  you  play,  as  she  did  at  the 


833a 


Everybody’s  Magazine 


underwriting,  for  you  will  get  a  big  profit 
anyway.” 

Next  day  Sugar  was  lively  on  the  Exchange. 
Bob  bought  all  in  sight  and  handled  it  in  a 
masterly  way.  When  the  closing  gong  struck, 
Beulah  Sands  had  20,000  shares,  w'hich  av¬ 
eraged  her  1 15;  Bob  and  I  had  30,000  at 
an  average  of  125,  and  the  stock  had  closed 
132  bid  and  in  big  demand.  Miss  Sands’s 
20,000  showed  $340,000  profit,  while  our 
30,000  showed  $2 10,000  at  the  closing  prices. 
All  the  houses  with  Washington  wires  were 
wildly  scrambling  for  Sugar  as  soon  as  it 
began  to  jump.  And  it  certainly  looked  as 
though  the  shares  were  good  for  the  figures 
set  for  them  by  Bob,  $175,  at  which  price  the 
Sands’s  profits  w'ould  be  $1,200,000.  Bob 
was  beside  himself  with  joy.  He  dined  with 
Kate  and  me,  and  as  I  watched  him  my  heart 
almost  stopped  beating  at  the  thought — “if 
anything  should  happen  to  upset  his  plans!” 
His  happiness  was  pathetic  to  witness.  He 
was  like  a  child.  He  threw  aw’ay  all  the 
reserve  of  the  past  three  months  and  laughed 
and  was  grave  by  turns.  After  dinner,  as  we 
sat  in  the  library  over  our  coffee,  he  leaned 
over  to  my  wife  and  said: 

“Katherine  Randolph,  you  and  Jim  don’t 
know  what  hell  I  have  been  in  for  three 
months,  and  now — will  to-morrow  never 
come,  so  I  may  get  into  the  whirl  and  clean 
up  this  deal  and  send  that  girl  back  to  her 
father  with  the  money!  I  wanted  her  to 
tel^raph  the  judge  that  things  looked  as  if 
she  would  win  out  and  bring  back  the  relief, 
but  she  would  not  hear  of  it.  She  is  a 
marvelous  woman.  She  has  not  turned  a 
hair  to-day.  I  don’t  think  her  pulse  beats  a 
stroke  faster  to-night.  She  has  not  sent  home 
a  word  of  encouragement  since  she  has  been 
here,  more  than  to  tell  her  father  she  is  doing 
well  with  her  stories.  It  seems  they  both 
agreed  that  the  only  way  to  work  the  thing  out 
was  ‘  whole  hog  or  none,’  and  that  she  was  to 
say  nothing  until  she  could  herself  bring  the 
word  ‘ saved’  or  ‘ lost.’  I  don’t  know  but  she 
is  right.  She  says  if  she  should  raise  her 
father’s  hopes,  and  then  be  compelled  to 
dash  them,  the  effect  would  be  fatal.” 

Bob  rushed  the  talk  along,  flitting  from  one 
point  to  another,  but  invariably  returning  to 
Beulah  Sands  and  to-morrow  and  its  saving 
profits.  Finally,  he  got  to  a  pitch  where  it 
seemed  as  though  he  must  take  off  the  screws, 
and  before  Kate  or  I  r^lized  what  was  com¬ 
ing  he  placed  himself  in  front  of  us  and  said: 

“Jim,  Kate,  I  cannot  go  into  to-morrow 


without  telling  you  something  that  neither 
of  you  suspects.  I  must  tell  some  one,  now 
that  everything  is  coming  out  right  and  that 
Beulah  is  to  be  saved;  and  whom  can  I  tell  but 
you,  who  have  been  all  to  me  ? — I  love  Beulah 
Sands,  surely,  deeply,  with  every  bit  of  me. 

I  worship  her,  I  tell  you,  and  to-morrow, 
to-morrow  if  this  deal  comes  out  as  it  must 
come,  and  I  can  put  $1,500,000  into  her  hands 
and  send  her  home  to  her  father,  then,  then, 

I  will  tell  her  I  love  her,  and  Jim,  Kate,  if 
she’ll  marr>’  me,  good-by,  good-by  to  this  hell 
of  dollar-hunting,  good-by  to  such  misery  as 
I  have  been  in  for  three  months,  and  home,  a 
Virginia  home,  for  Beulah  and  me.”  He  sank 
into  a  chair  and  tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks. 
Poor,  poor  Bob,  strong  as  a  lion  in  adversity, 
hysterical  as  a  woman  with  victory  in  sight. 

The  next  day  Sugar  oprened  with  a  wild 
rush:  “25,00x3  shares  from  140  to  152.” 
That  is  the  way  it  came  on  the  tape,  which 
meant  that  the  crowd  around  the  Sugar-pole 
was  a  mob  and  that  the  transactions  were  so 
heavy,  quick,  and  tangled  that  no  one  could 
tell  to  a  certainty  just  what  the  first  or  open¬ 
ing  price  was;  but  after  the  first  lull,  five 
minutes  after  the  gong,  there  were  reported 
transactions  aggregating  25,000  shares  and  at 
prices  var>-ing  from  140  to  152.  I  was  over 
on  the  first  floor  to  see  the  scramble,  for  it 
was  noised  about  long  before  ten  o’clock  that 
Sugar  would  open  wild,  and  then,  too,  1 
wanted  to  be  handy  if  Bob  should  need  any 
quick  advice. 

A  minute  before  the  gong  struck,  there 
were  300  men  jammed  around  the  Sugar- 
pole;  men  with  set,  determined  faces;  men 
with  their  coats  buttoned  tight  and  shoulders 
thrown  back  for  the  rush  to  which,  by  com¬ 
parison,  that  of  a  football  team  is  child’s  play. 
Ever)'  man  in  that  crowd  was  a  picked  man, 
pick^  for  what  was  coming.  E^ch  felt  that 
upon  his  individual  powers  to  keep  a  clear 
head,  to  shout  loudest,  to  forget  nothing,  to 
keep  his  feet,  and  to  stay  as  near  the  center 
of  the  crowd  as  possible,  depended  his  honor, 
perhaps  his  fortune,  or,  what  was  more  to 
him,  his  client’s  fortune.  Nearly  every  man 
of  them  was  a  college  graduate  who  had  won 
his  spurs  at  athletics,  or  a  seasoned  floor  man ' 
whose  training  had  been  even  more  severe 
than  that  of  the  college  campus.  When  it  is 
known  before  the  opening  of  the  Exchange 
that  there  are  to  be  “  things  doing”  in  a  certain 
stock,  it  is  the  rule  to  send  only  the  picked 
floor  men  into  the  crowd.  There  may  be  a 
fortune  to  make  or  to  lose  in  a  minute  or  a 
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fraction  of  a  minute.  For  instance,  the  man 
who  that  morning  was  able  to  secure  the  first 
5,000  shares  sold  at  140  could  have  resold 
them  five  minutes  afterward  at  152  and  se¬ 
cured  sixty  thousand  profit.  And  the  man 
who  was  sent  into  the  crowd  by  his  client  to 
sell  5,000  shares  at  the  opening  and  who  got 
but  140,  when  the  price  would  be  152  by  the 
time  he  reported  to  his  customer,  was  a  man 
to  be  pitied.  Again,  the  trader  who  the  night 
before  had  decided  that  Sugar  had  gone  up 
too  fast,  and  who  had  gone  short  (that  is,  sold 
what  he  did  not  have,  with  the  intention  of  re¬ 
purchasing  at  a  lower  price  than  he  sold  it  for) 
5,000  shares  at  140  and  who,  finding  himself 
in  that  surging  mob  with  sugar  selling  at  152, 
could  only  get  out  by  taking  a  loss  of  $60,000, 
or  by  taking  his  chance  of  later  paying  162 — 
such  a  trader  was  also  to  be  pitied. 

No  one  who  scanned  the  crowd  that  morn¬ 
ing  would  have  believed  that  the  calm,  set 
face  on  that  erect  Indian  figure,  occupy¬ 
ing  the  very  center  of  that  horde  of  gam¬ 
blers  who  were  only  awaiting  the  ringing 
clang  of  the  gong  to  hurl  themselves  like 
madmen  at  each  other,  was  the  hysterical 
youth  who  the  night  before  was  wildly  pray¬ 
ing  God  for  this  moment.  Nearly  every  man 
in  that  crowd  was  calm,  but  Bob  Brownley 
was  the  calmest  of  them  all.  It’s  the  Ex¬ 
change  code  that  at  any  cost  of  heart  or 
nerve-tear  a  man  must  retain  good  form  until 
the  gong  strikes.  Then,  that  he  must  be  as 
near  the  uncaged  tiger  as  human  mind  and 
body  can  be  made.  Only  I  realized  what 
volcano  raged  inside  my  friend’s  bosom. 
If  any  other  man  of  the  crowd  had  known. 
Bob  would  have  been  lost.  Nine-tenths  of 
the  Stock  Exchange  game  is  not  letting  your 
left  brain-lobe  know  what  your  right  is  going 
to  do  until  you’ve  done  it.  If  one  of  those 
300  chain-lightning  thinkers  or  any  of  their 
10,000  alert  associates  knew’  in  advance  the 
intentions  of  a  fellow  broker,  the  word  would 
sweep  through  that  crow’d  with  the  rapidity 
of  uncorked  ether,  and  the  other  299,  at  gong- 
strike,  would  be  at  his  throat,  and  in  an  in¬ 
stant  would  have  his  bones  picked  to  a  vulture- 
finish  cleanness. 

Suddenly,  as  I  watched  the  scene,  there 
rang  through  the  great  hall  the  first  sharp 
stroke  of  the  gong.  There  were  no  echoes 
heard  that  morning.  The  metallic  voice 
was  yet  shaping  its  command  to  “at  ’em,  you 
fiends”  when  from  300  throats  burst  the 
wild  sound  of  the  Stock  Exchange  yell.  No 
other  sound  in  any  of  the  open  or  hidden 


places  of  all  natime  duplicates  the  yell  of  a 
great  Stock  Exchange  at  an  exciting  open¬ 
ing.  It  not  only  fills  and  refills  space,  for 
the  volume  is  terrific,  but  it  has  an  indi¬ 
viduality  all  its  own,  coming  from  the  in¬ 
cisive  “take-mine-I’ll-take-yours,”  from  the 
aggressive,  almost  arrogant  “you-can’t-you- 
won’t-have-your-way,”  the  confident  “by- 
heaven-we-will  ”  individual  notes  that  enter 
into  the  whole,  as  they  blend  with  the  shrill 
yell  of  triumph  and  the  piercing  note  of  dis¬ 
appointment,  when  the  floor  men  realize  their 
success  or  their  failure.  I  picked  Bob’s  mag¬ 
nificently  resonant  voice  from  the  mass — “40 
for  any  part  of  10,000.”  It  was  this  daring 
bid  that  struck  terror  to  the  shorts  and  filled 
the  buyers  with  a  frenzy  of  encouragement. 
Again  it  rang  out — “45  for  any  part  of 
25,000”;  and  a  third  time — “50  for  any  part 
of  50,000.” 

The  great  crowd  w’as  surging  all  over  the 
room.  Hats  were  smashed  and  coats  were 
being  stripped  from  their  owners’  backs  as 
though  made  of  paper,  and  now  and  then 
a  particularly  frantic  buyer  or  seller  would 
be  borne  to  the  floor  by  the  impetus  of 
those  who  sought  to  get  his  bid  or  his  offer. 
Through  all  the  wild  whirl,  straight  and 
erect  and  commanding  was  the  form  of  Bob, 
his  face  cold  and  expressionless  as  an  ice¬ 
berg.  In  five  minutes  the  human  mass  had 
worked  back  to  the  Sugar-pole  and  there 
was  the  inevitable  lull  while  its  members 
“verified.” 

I  could  see  by  the  few  entries  Bob  was 
making  on  his  p)ad  that  he  had  been  com])elled 
to  buy  but  little.  This  meant  that  his  cam¬ 
paign  was  working  smoothly,  and  that  he 
had  the  greater  part  of  my  fifty  thousand 
yet  unbought,  which  in  turn  meant  he  could 
continue  to  push  up  the  price,  or  in  the  event 
of  his  opponents’  attempting  to  run  it  down, 
he  would  be  under  the  market  with  big  sup*- 
porting  orders. 

Suddenly  the  lull  was  broken.  Bob’s 
voice  rang  out  again — “153  for  any  pmrt  of 
10,000  Sugar.”  Again  the  gamblers  closed  in 
and  for  another  five  minutes  the  opening 
scene  was  duplicated,  with  only  a  shade  less 
fierceness.  After  ten  minutes’  mad  trading 
a  mighty  burst  of  sound  told  that  Sugar  was 
160  bid.  Then  Bob  worked  his  way  out  of 
the  crowd,  and  p)assing  by  me  fairly  hissed, 
“By  heaven,  Jim,  I’ve  got  them!  ” 

I  went  back  to  the  office.  In  a  few’  minutes 
Bob  w’ithout  a  w’ord  strode  through  my  of¬ 
fice  and  into  the  little  room  occupied  by 
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Beulah  Sands.  He  closed  the  door  behind 
him,  a  thing  that  he  had  never  done  before. 
It  was  only  a  minute  till  he  opened  it  and 
called  to  me.  In  his  eyes  was  a  strange  look, 
a  look  that  came  from  the  blending  of  two 
mighty  passions,  one  joy,  the  other  I  could 
not  make  out,  unless  it  was  that  soft  one, 
which  suppressed  love,  emerging  from  terrible 
uncertainty,  generates  in  deep  natures  and 
which  usually  finds  vent  in  tears.  Beulah 
Sands  was  a  study.  Her  heart  was  evidently 
swaying  and  tugging  with  the  news  Bob  had 
brought  her.  She  must  have  seen  the  near¬ 
ness  of  release  from  the  torture  that  had  been 
filling  her  soul  during  the  past  three  months, 
and  yet  such  was  the  remarkable  self-con¬ 
trol  of  the  woman,  such  her  noble  courage, 
that  she  refused  to  show  any  outward  sign 
of  her  feelings.  She  was  the  reserved,  dig¬ 
nified  girl  I  had  ever  seen  her. 

“Jim,  Miss  Sands  and  I  thought  it  best 
that  we  should  have  a  little  match  up  at  this 
stage  of  our  deal,”  Bob  began.  “  I  want  to 
know  if  you  both  agree  with  me  on  adhering 
to  the  original  plans  to  close  out  at  175.  I 
never  felt  surer  of  my  ground  than  in  this  deal. 
The  stock  is  163  on  the  tape  right  now.”  He 
glanced  at  the  tape  as  it  rolled  out  of  the  ticker 
in  the  corner  of  the  office.  “Yes,  there  she 
goes  again — 3},  4,  4J  and  1,200  at  a  half. 
There  is  a  tremendous  demand  from  all  quar¬ 
ters.  Washington’s  buying  is  unlimited;  the 
commission-houses  are  tumbling  over  one  an¬ 
other  to  get  aboard  and  the  shorts  are  scared 
to  a  paralyzed  muteness.  They  don’t  know 
whether  to  jump  in  and  cover  or  to  hold  their 
present  hands,  but  they  have  no  pluck  to 
oppose  the  rise,  that  is  certain.  The  news 
bureaus  have  just  published  the  stor\’  that  I 
am  buying  for  Randolph  &  Randolph,  and 
they  for  the  insiders;  that  the  new  tariff  is  as 
goc^  as  passed;  and  that  at  the  directors’ 
meeting  to-morrow  the  Sugar  dividend  will 
be  increased,  and  that  it  is  agreed  on  all  sides 
she  won’t  stop  going  until  she  crosses  200. 
I’ve  been  obliged  to  take  on  only  18,000  of 
your  50,000,  and  at  present  prices  there  is 
over  two  hundred  thousand  profit  in  them. 
I  think  I  could  go  back  there  and  in  thirty 
minutes  have  it  to  180.  Then  if  I  rested  on 
it  until  about  one  o’clock  and  threw  myself 
at  it  for  real  fireworks  up  to  the  close,  I  could 
under  cover  of  them,  let  slip  about  half  our 
purchases,  and  to-morrow  at  the  opening  let 
them  have  the  balance.  If  I’m  in  luck  I’ll 


average  180-185  for  the  whole  bunch,  but  I’ll 
be  satisfied  if  I  get  an  average  of  175,  which 
would  allow  me  to  sell  it  on  a  dropping  scale 
to  160.” 

I  agreed  that  his  campaign  was  perfect,  and 
Beulah  Sands  said  in  her  usual  quiet  way, 
“It  is  entirely  in  your  hands,  Mr.  Brownley, 
I  don’t  see  how  any  advice  from  us  can 
help.” 

Bob  went  back  to  the  Exchange  and  I  into 
my  office.  Bob  had  been  right  again.  In 
ten  minutes  the  tape  began  to  scream  about 
Sugar.  With  enormous  transactions  it  ran 
up  in  fifteen  minutes  to  188,  in  three  more  it 
dropped  to  181,  and  then  steadily  mounted 
to  185^,  dulled  up,  and  was  steady.  Presently 
Bob  was  back  and  we  sat  down  again. 

“  I’ve  bought  20,000  more  for  you,  Jim,  on 
that  whirl.  I’ve  38,000  in  all  of  the  last 
50,000,  which  leaves  me  12,000  reserve.  The 
average  is  about  75,  and  there  must  be  400,000 
for  you  in  it  now  and  a  strong  1,400,000 
in  Miss  Sands’s  20,000,  and  a  1,800,000  in 
our  30,000.  They  say  it’s  bad  business  to 
count  chickens  in  the  shell,  but  ours  are  tap¬ 
ping  so  hard  to  get  out  I  can’t  help  doing  it 
this  once.  I’m  going  to  keep  away  from  the 
floor  for  an  hour  or  so,  then  I  will  go  over 
and  wind  it  up  and — good  God,  Beulah — 
Miss  Sands — are  you  ill?” 

The  girl’s  face  was  ashen  gray  and  she 
seemed  to  be  gasping  for  breath.  I  rushed 
for  some  water  while  Bob  seized  both  her 
hands,  but  in  an  instant  the  blood  came  to  her 
cheeks  with  a  rush  and  she  said,  “I  was 
dizzy  for  a  moment.  It  must  have  been  the 
thought  of  taking  $1400,000  back  to  father 
that  ujjset  me.  With  that  amount  father 
could  make  good  all  the  trust  funds,  and  have 
back  enough  of  his  own  fortune  to  make  us 
seem,  after  what  we  have  been  going  through, 
richer  than  we  were  before.  Pardon  me,  Mr. 
Randolph,  won’t  you,  when  I  say — God  bless 
you  and  every  one  whom  you  hold  dear,  God 
bless  you?  ^Tiat  could  I  or  my  father  have 
done  but  for  you  and  Mr.  Brownley?” 

She  turned  her  big  eyes  full  upon  Bob, 
filled  with  a  light  such  as  can  come  only  to  a 
woman’s  eyes,  only  to  a  woman  before  whom, 
as  she  stands  on  the  brink  of  hell,  suddenly 
looms  her  heaven. 

Sharp  and  shrill  rang  Bob’s  Exchange 
telephone.  The  ring  seemed  shriller;  it  cer¬ 
tainly  was  longer  than  usual.  Bob  jumped 
for  the  receiver. 
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THE  DISILLUSION 

By  ANNIE  HAMILTON  DONNELL 

SHE  heard  them  talking.  self-immolation  on  the  altar  of  the  day,  in  an 

“He  never  came  las’  time.”  Dilly’s  agony  to  make  up  to  them — her  indignation, 
sad  little  voice  and  the  hopelessness  in  it  resentment,  misery — she  remember^  them 
hurt  her.  all  with  cruel  clearness. 

Billy’s  voice  was  only  scornful.  Santa  Claus  had  so  many  to  remember,  she 

“Huh,  no,  ’course  not!  Don’t  you  see  why  had  told  them,  and  how  was  he  to  know  they 
he  didn’t?”  had  moved?  Perhaps  there  had  been — she 

The  listener  flinched  from  what  she  felt  was  certain  of  it,  there  had  been — no  little 
was  coming.  She  had  tried  so  hard  to  keep  children  in  this  house  before.  Of  course  if 

it  back.  he’d  never  been  here  before - 

“Pa?”  suggested  Dilly  shyly.  The  chil-  Of  course,  they  had  agreed,  but  regret- 
dren  were  always  shy  when  they  spoke  of  pa,  fully.  She  had  seen  the  sharpness  of  their 

and  that  again  hurt.  disappointment  in  their  little  troubled  faces 

“Pa? — no,  sir!”  and  she  thrilled  to  hear  and  felt  the  sharpness  of  her  own  in  her 
the  championship  in  Billy’s  tone.  She  had  troubled  soul.  She  was  living  it  all  over 
tried  to  teach  them  both  championship  of  pa.  again  now.  She  rocked  faster. 

It  had  not  been  easy.  “It  was  ’cause  the  “Lord  in  heaven,  not  this  year,  too!”  and 
trolley  didn’t  run  cut  here  las’  year,  that’s  it  was  a  prayer.  She  could  not  make  elab- 
why  he  didn’t  come.  I  s’pose  you  thought  orate  explanations  again  this  Christmas;  they 

ht'diwalk — with  that  big  pack  on!”  would  fall  to  pieces  on  her  lips.  The  lies 

Dilly  looked  crestfallen;  then  leaped  into  would  turn  about  and  smite  her  before  the 
sudden  animation:  “Oh,  Billy — oh,  Billy,  little  faces.  The  spirit  of  Santa  Claus  would 
then  this  time  he’s  going  to  come!  We  can  haunt  her  ever  after.  Once  she  might  do  it 
hang  up  our  stockings  this  time!”  and  live — not  twice. 

“Sure  pop.”  Of  course  there  w’as  pa — there  was  David. 

“You  certain — certain?”  But  there  was  aLso  the  vow  she  had  vowed. 

“’Course,  ninny,  he’ll  come  out  on  the  “Never” — it  had  been — “I  will  never  ask 

trolley  a-flying.”  him  again!” 

But  in  a  lapse  of  faith  Dilly  harked  back  to  WTien  they  were  \ery  tiny  she  had  man- 
the  beliefs  of  her  babyhood.  “But,  Billy,  I  aged.  She  had  fashioned  little  satisfying 

thought  he  came  in  reindeers - ”  gifts  for  them  herself.  And  David  had 

“Useter;  that’s  all  over  now,”  loftily,  the  handed  her  a  grudging  little  sum  to  supple- 
boy  person.  “I  suppose  he  might  in  an  auto-  ment  them.  “It’s  pandering  to  sentiment,” 
mobile  if  he’s  well  enough  off,  but  it  would  he  had  said.  “It’s  a  waste  of  good  money, 
be  heaps  cheaper  on  the  trolley.  I  bet  he’ll  I  don’t  believe  in  it.”  But  she  had  believed 

come  that  way —  Say,  Dilly - ”  for  two  and  laughed  and  spent  the  money 

“What?”  eagerly.  joyously.  It  had  not  been  so  hard  to  laugh 

“It’ll  be  on  the  last  car — the  one  that  goes  then,  when  they  were  ver>’  tiny, 
past  after  we’re  in  bed.  He’ll  stop  off  here  David  and  she  had  been  married  nine 
3inA  we'll  keep  awake  I”  years.  In  nine  years  life  may  grow  complex 

“Oh,  Billy!”  '  — love  and  rebellion,  faith  and  doubt,  may 

She  wrapped  her  work  about  her  ears  to  tilt  at  one  another  with  spears  that  prick  and 
keep  out  the  rest.  She  rocked  back  and  forth  bring  the  blood.  She  had  learned  that,  as 
in  the  mother  anguish  of  her  soul.  It  was  by  a  miracle,  it  was  possible  for  them  all  to 
going  to  be  worse — worse — worse  than  last  live  together.  For  she  loved  David  now  as 
year,  and  that — well  she  remembered  how  then.  If  only  he  had  not  loved  money  quite 
it  had  been  last  year!  All  her  elaborate  little  so  much! 

explanations,  her  spurious  cheerfulness,  her  “He  earns  it  —  it  is  his  —  he  has  a  right 
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to  love  it,”  the  love  in  her  for  David  con¬ 
tended. 

“They  are  his  children.  He  has  no  right 
to  sacrifice  them!”  disputed  hotly  her  mother 
love.  There  was  always  this  contention.  She 
lived  in  the  wearj'  grip  of  it. 

For  herself,  long  ago  she  had  arrived  at  a 
sorry  semblance  of  indifference. 

It  was  different  when  the  babies  came — 
both  together,  one  beautiful  gift.  Hence¬ 
forth  things  mattered  for  them.  David  loved 
them,  but  in  his  David-way;  this  love,  she 
bitterly  realized,  was  subservient  to  the  other 
love  that  marred  him.  But  he  did  not  know 
— she  held  fast  to  that  comfort. 

Last  year  she  had  gone  to  him,  ashamed 
and  angry  because  she  went  on  her  knees. 
“David — the  children — Christmas,”  she  had 
faltered,  not  lifting  her  eyes. 

“What?  What’s  that?  You  want  more 
money?”  He  need  not  have  said  “more”; 
it  was  cruel.  “  Maggie,  it’s  time  those  chil¬ 
dren  learned  a  little  sense!  They’re  old 
enough  to  quit  nonsense.  I  never  had  any 
Christmas  presents.  I  never  w’as  stuffed  full 
of  Santa  Claus  nonsense.  What  was  good 
enough  for  me  is  good  enough  for  them.  It’s 
a  waste  of  money — good  money.” 

She  wished  he  had  not  said  Maggie.  She 
could  have  borne  it  better  if  be  had  called 
her  Margaret.  She  had  not  given  up  weakly. 
The  children  were  so  little  yet — had  he  forgot¬ 
ten  how  little  they  were?  See,  the  little 
trousers  she  was  mending — such  short  little 
legs!  They  were  looking  ahead  so,  too — if 
he  had  heard  them  planning!  If  he  had  only 
seen  their  eyes  when  they  talked  of  Santa 
Claus!  Such  little,  little  things,  David! 

She  remembered  it  all  now*.  And  after  it 
had  come  the  vow.  She  would  keep  it,  but 
the  babies  should  have  their  Christmas. 
There  were  two  vows  to  keep.  “I  can  beg  or 
steal,”  she  wanly  smiled.  “  There  are  ways.” 

The  next  day  the  children  came  storming 
home  from  school.  Something  had  hap¬ 
pened  that  had  whitened  the  boy’s  face  with 
rage,  the  girl’s  with  grief.  She  met  them  in 
alarm  at  the  door. 

“Dearies!  Why,  what  in  the  world!” 

“Is  it  honest  true?  It  isn’t!  It  isn’t!” 
Billy  exploded.  “I  told  ’em  they  lied!” 

“They  said  to  ask  you,”  came  sobbingly 
from  Dilly.  She  got  them  into  her  arms  and 
waited,  but  her  heart  misgave  her.  It  might 
be  the  thing  she  had  expected  always. 

“It  was  that  mis’able  ole  Wells  boy.  I 
hate  him!” 


“Billy— IFt//iam/” 

“Well,  he  said  there  wasn’t  any  Santy 
Claus  and  there  is.  There  is!” 

Dilly  turned  her  w’et  face  upward.  “Is 
there,  ma?”  she  said,  her  soul  in  her  eyes 
for  the  answer. 

“He  said  only  babies  b’lieved  it.  I  hit 
him,”  stormed  the  little  man-person. 

“/j  there,  ma?”  again.  She  drew  a  long 
breath.  The  time  had  come,  then.  While 
she  got  her  w'its  together  Billy’s  angry  little 
voice  ran  on  and  on. 

“He  said  ’twas  your  pa — he  was  Santy 
Claus  and  filled  your  stockings.  I  told  him 
mine  never,  and  then  he  laughed,  so  I  hit 
him  again,”  triumphed  Billy. 

“/i  it  your  pa?”  Dilly’s  clear  eyes  held 
her.  She  caught  her  breath  and  plunged  in. 

“Yes,”  she  said  steadily. 

“Ours — our  pa?” 

“Yes.  Tell  that  Wells  boy  yes.”  She 
met  two  pairs  of  clear  eyes  without  flinching, 
but  in  her  heart  she  was  sobbing. 

“Gra-cious!”  the  little  man -person 
breathed,  whistling  through  his  lips.  It  was 
surprising.  It  was  so — different.  Still - 

“Dilly,  it’s  so;  it’s  pa!  That’s  all  right.” 

“No,  no,  I  want  it  to  bj  Santy  Claus.  I’d 
druther!”  flared  gentle  Dilly.  Old  idols 
came  dowm  hard.  She  stood  dismayed  in  the 
ruins. 

The  boy  appealed  eagerly  to  his  mother. 
“Then  we’ll  have  things,  won’t  we,  if  it’s 
pa?” 

“Yes,  yes.” 

“Dilly,  we’ll  have  things!"  He  put  his 
arm  man-wise  across  her  little  sloping  shoul¬ 
ders  and  led  her  off.  All  the  way  he  talked 
and  his  mother  heard.  She  tried  not  to. 

“Say,  I  like  it  nowl  I’m  sorry  I  hit  that 
boy.  Dilly  Pope,  you  stop  thinking  of  Santy 
Claus  and  think  of  pa!  W’e  didn’t  ever 
s’pose  he  was  like  that,  did  we?  Gracious!  ” 

Maigaret  Pope’s  ears  strained  to  catch  it 
all,  against  her  will.  She  waited  breathless 
for  the  inevitable  demand  that  must  cmne, 
but  she  had  thought  it  would  come  from  the 
boy-one,  disillusioned,  not  from  gentle  Dilly. 

“Then  why  didn’t  he  do  it  las’  time — why 
didn’t  he,  Billy  Pope?”  And  she  knew  that 
for  once  Billy  was  floored.  The  silence  she 
expected  dropped  down  dully.  She  crept 
away  in  it  to  her  work. 

A  day  or  two  later  she  went  out  to  David 
in  the  great  bam  among  his  beautiful  cows. 
David  never  stinted  his  flocks  and  herds. 

“I  want  to  go  away,  David,  for — for  a 
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visit,”  she  said.  He  went  on  pulling  down 
hay  from  the  great  mows.  David  was  not 
one  to  be  surprised. 

“I  thought — I  think — ”  how  hard  it  was 
to  say  it! — “I’d  like  to  go  to  Chilton.”  (She 
had  meant  to  say,  “I  am  going,”  not  “I’d  like 
to.”)  “  I  haven’t  ever  b^n  to  see  Aunt  Mar¬ 

garet.  She  lives  alone;  it  would  be  a  nice 
place  to — to  rest.” 

“When  you  going?” 

David’s  acquiescence  surprised  her.  She 
had  been  reasonably  sure  of  objection. 

“  Why,  I  thought — I  think  I  will  see  Annis 
Pickett  to-day  and  get  her  to  come  over  and 
do  for  you  and  the  babies - ” 

“Children,”  he  corrected  her.  He  ob¬ 
jected  to  her  calling  them  babies. 

“You  and  the  children.  Annis  is  a  real 
good  hand.  She’ll  know  exactly  what  to  do 
if  Dilly  has  the  sore  throat  or  Billy  cuts  him¬ 
self.  I’ll  show  her  all  about  your  clothes, 
too,  and  tell  her  what  you  like  cooked.”  She 
hurried  resolutely  ahead.  The  momentum 
of  her  courage  astonished  her.  Now  she 
stopped,  ready  to  parry  his  blow,  for  Annis 
Pickett  meant  add^  expense. 

“How  long’ll  you  stay?” 

He  was  patting  a  beautiful  Jersey  nose 
affectionately.  His  voice  did  not  sound 
troubled. 

“She  will  ask  $2  a  week,  David,  and  her 
board,  but  she’ll  only  eat  my  meals.  I  won’t 
stay  but  a  month.” 

“.\  month’s  about’s  long’s  we  can  spare 
you,”  he  said  kindly.  And  no  blow  to  parr)’ ! 
He  went  into  the  house  with  her,  scuffling 
aside  the  loose  snow  to  make  her  a  ptath. 
She  felt  a  sudden  homesick  whimsey  to  put 
her  arms  around  his  neck  and  demand  to  be 
missed  when  she  was  gone.  To  ask  him  to 
kiss  the  ba — the  children  when  they  went 
to  bed.  To  kiss  him,  herself.  She  all  but 
yielded  to  it. 

“You  look  tuckered,  Maggie.  Didn’t 
sleep  much  last  night,  did  you?  I  guess  it’s 
a  good  idea,  going  to  visit  your  Aunt  Mar¬ 
garet.  Chilton’s  a  good  place  to  go  to.” 

Her  parting  with  the  babies  was  hard,  but 
soon  over.  Annis  Pickett  put  on  her  mantle 
willingly.  It  did  not  fit,  but  Annis  was  smil¬ 
ingly  unaware  of  that.  The  babies  rather 
welcomed  the  change  and  dried  their  tears 
quickly.  It  was  to  David  Pope  the  flitting 
came  hardest;  he  jogged  back  from  the  coun¬ 
try  station  slowly,  to  put  off  getting  home, 
bwause  Maggie  would  not  be  there.  He 
was  used  to  finding  Maggie.  The  first  night. 


he  remembered  what  she  had  whispered  as 
he  helped  her  up  the  car  steps,  and  he  went 
in  to  kiss  the  children.  It  was  a  new  ex¬ 
perience  for  David  Pope. 

The  light  was  out.  “Where  are  you?”  he 
said  uncertainly,  at  the  door.  They  giggled 
softly,  and  he  followed  the  sound.  It  was  a 
new  thing  to  feel  about  and  come  suddenly 
upon  little  warm  bodies — to  hunt  for  little  lips 
to  kiss.  “There!  that’s  for  ma — and  that,” 
he  said.  But  the  second  night  he  did  not 
say  it,  for  it  was  for  himself.  He  got  to  look¬ 
ing  ahead  to  the  nights.  A  pleasant,  unex¬ 
pected  little  intimacy  sprang  up  between 
him  and  his  children.  They  talked  oftener 
together  and  he  found  himself  taking  pride 
in  their  bright  minds  and  round,  sweet  faces. 
He  kept  discovering  fresh  attractions  in  them 
both. 

The  children  themselves  accepted  the  new 
relationship  naturally  enough.  It  seemed 
part  of  the  delightful  atmosphere  that  had 
surrounded  p)a  since  their  discovery  that  he 
was  Santa  Claus.  Anything  nice  was  to  be 
expected  now.  But  they  said  nothing  of  this 
to  pa.  They  only  nudged  each  other  and 
looked  enticingly  mysterious. 

The  month  dragged  in  spite  of  all.  Annis 
Pickett’s  ministrations  lacked  the  tender  so¬ 
licitude  of  ma’s.  Gentle  little  Dilly  voiced 
the  sentiments  of  the  three  when  she  said: 
“It’s  empty  without  ma.” 

“We’ll  go  get  her,”  announced  p)a,  midway 
of  the  fourth  week.  “We’ll  go  to  Chilton — 
get  your  cloaks  and  hats  on.”  And  the 
three  of  them  started  forth,  leaving  Annis  and 
her  brother  to  take  care  of  things  at  home. 
It  was  noon  when  they  arrived  at  Aunt  Mar¬ 
garet’s. 

“W'here’s  ma?  Where’s  ma?  Where  is 
Maggie?”  they  demanded,  disappointed  at 
not  seeing  her  at  once.  The  fair  old  face  of 
Aunt  Margaret  flushed  faintly. 

“  She’s  down-tow’n — Maggie’s  dow’n-town,” 
she  said;  “you’ll  have  to  wait  a  spell.  She 
won’t  be  home  to  dinner,  but  you’ll  see  her 
to-night.  You  just  make  yourselves  at  home 
till  she  comes.  There’s  lxx)ks  and  pictures. 
It’s  right  close  to  the  holidays,  you  know,” 
she  added,  she  scarcely  knew  why;  but  it 
seemed  the  w’rong  thing  to  add.  David  eyed 
her  sharply. 

“It’s  Christmas  shopping  folks  go  down¬ 
town  to  do  now,  isn’t  it?”  he  asked.  “That 
what  Maggie’s  gone  for?” 

Old  .\unt  Margaret  repiled  the  papers  on 
the  center-table  with  elaborate  pains.  Gen- 
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tie  defiance  lurked  behind  the  faded  curtains 
of  her  eyes. 

“Maggie’s  right  in  the  thick  o’  Christmas,’’ 
she  said  enigmatically,  “but  she’ll  be  home 
by  night.  You  folks  make  yourselves  as 
comfortable’s  you  can.” 

But  David  could  not  be  comfortable.  The 
time  after  dinner  dragged  drearily.  He  made 
up  his  mind  not  to  wait  for  Maggie,  but  to 
go  and  find  her.  Aunt  Margaret  followed 
him  to  the  door.  An  odd  little  twinkle  was 
in  her  eyes. 

“You  going  out?  Well,  if  you  get  as  far 
as  down-town  I  wish  you’d  do  an  errand  for 
me.  I  wish  you’d  get  me  a  cream  pie  at 
McCoy’s.  I  guess  the  children  would  relish 
one  for  supper.  McCoy’s  ain’t  a  bake  shop, 
it’s  a  restaurant — on  Harper  Street,  right  off 
o’  Main.  They  make  the  best  cream  pies 

there.  If  you’re  going  as  far  as  that - ” 

“I  am,”  David  Pope  nodded. 

Aunt  Margaret  stopped  in  the  little  hall- 
w'ay  and  debated  with  herself.  Had  she  done 
right?  Old  folks,  maybe,  had  no  business 
interfering.  “But  it’s  time  he  knew,”  Aunt 
Margaret  said,  and  went  back  to  the  chil¬ 
dren. 

An  odd  assortment  of  conflicting  emotions 
warred  within  David’s  breast.  The  evil  sus¬ 
picion  that  Maggie  might  be  running  up  a 
bill  for  him  to  pay  he  tried  to  thrust  behind 
the  others.  He  kept  his  real  yearning  to 
“set  eyes”  on  the  little  woman  again  well  to 
the  front.  Maggie  could  not  have  changed 
in  a  month,  he  told  himself,  though  Heaven 
knew  some  months  were  long  enough  to 
change  in!  He  would  go  among  the  crowds 
and  find  Maggie.  No  other  w'oman  would 
have  Maggie’s  soft  brown  eyes,  Maggie’s  soft 
brown  hair,  Maggie’s  smart  little  walk;  it 
would  be  easy  enough  to  find  her. 

“We’ll  tell  her  w’e  can’t  stand  it  any  longer. 
We’ll  take  her  home  with  us  to-morrow — the 
babies  and  I,”  he  mused,  and  did  not  correct 
himself,  for  they  had  been  babies  since  he  got 
acquainted  with  them.  The  car  did  not  go 
fast  enough  for  David  Pope. 

He  went  the  rounds  of  all  the  dr>’-goods 
stores,  searching  among  all  the  eager  Christ¬ 
mas  faces  for  Maggie’s  face.  In  the  heart 
of  the  man  was  born  a  sad  little  doubt  that 
Maggie’s  would  be  a  Christmas  face.  He 
remembered  it  as  gentle  and  unsmiling — not 
joyous,  like  most  of  those  about  him.  From 
counter  to  counter  he  went  pwitiently — from 
floor  to  fl<x)r,  store  to  store.  He  walked  the 
streets,  hunting  eagerly. 


The  afternoon  wore  away  in  the  fruitless 
search.  It  was  nearly  night  when  David 
gave  it  up  and  concluded  to  go  back  to  Aunt 
Margaret’s  and  wait  for  Maggie  there.  Then 
he  remembered  Aunt  Margaret’s  errand  and 
set  about  doing  it.  He  did  not,  however,  go 
in  at  once,  when  he  had  found  the  busy  res¬ 
taurant,  but  stood  outside,  watching  the  little 
stream  of  women  flowing  in  and  out  of  the 
doors.  One  of  them  might  so  easily  be  Mag¬ 
gie,  and  he  might  so  easily  swing  into  step 
beside  her  and  go  in  there  and  sit  down  with 
her  at  one  of  the  neat  little  tables,  as  other 
couples  were  doing.  David  Pope’s  imagina¬ 
tion  had  never  been  a  keen  one,  but  he  fur¬ 
bished  it  hastily  now  and  set  it  to  work. 
They,  too,  would  have  their  arms  full  of 
bundles,  like  the  other  couples;  they  would 
be  smiling  and  talking.  Maggie’s  face,  too, 
would  be  a  Christmas  face  then.  Perhaps 
they  would  jostle  each  other  in  the  doorway 
and  drop  their  bundles  and  he  would  pick 
them  up,  and  they  would  laugh  together. 
Perhaps - 

With  something  like  a  groan  David  strode 
in  at  the  door.  But  he  saw  no  counter  at 
which  to  buy  Aunt  Margaret’s  cream  pie,  and, 
beset  by  the  natural  shyness  of  a  country¬ 
man,  he  sank  into  the  empty  chair  nearest 
him.  When  some  one  came  his  way  he  would 
ask  for  the  pie.  He  was  momentarily  grate¬ 
ful  that  his  back  was  toward  the  main  body 
of  the  room  and  he  was  thus  a  little  screened 
from  view.  Then  his  thoughts  veered  back 
to  Maggie. 

It  was  a  big  place,  full  of  the  bubbling 
laughter  of  happy  women.  Was  Maggie  a 
happy  woman?  David  felt  a  little  stab  at 
his  heart.  He  did  not  remember  when  he 
had  heard  Maggie  laugh,  but  in  a  dim  comer 
of  his  memory  a  clear  little  tinkle  sounded 
hauntingly. 

Opposite  him  at  the  small  table  was  one 
of  the  merry  couples.  The  woman  was  near 
Maggie’s  age;  he  did  not  look  at  the  man. 
While  they  waited  they  were  opening  some  of 
their  bundles.  The  woman  displayed  proud¬ 
ly  a  child’s  toy. 

“Won’t  Barney’s  eyes  shine!”  she  laughed. 
“It’s  a  beauty,  but  it  cost — oh,  W’illiam,  I’ve 
spent  every  cent  you  gave  me!  It’s  awful,  I 
know,  but  it’s  Christmas!” 

“‘Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year,”’ 
quoted  the  man,  and  now  David  looked  at 
him.  “Can’t  scold  your  wife  at  Christmas!” 

“No,”  she  tinkl^.  “Just  give  her  more 
monev!” 
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“Sure,”  he  agreed,  fumbling  in  his  pock¬ 
ets.  They  were  not  remarkable-looking  peo¬ 
ple,  nor  very  brilliant,  but  they  seemed  to 
David  to  be  very  happy.  Why  should  they 
be  happier  than  he  and  Maggie?  He  was 
conscious  of  a  dull  resentment.  He  felt  fool¬ 
ishly  angry  with  the  gay  trinkets  that  came 
out  of  the  bundles,  because  they  did  not  come 
out  of  his  and  Maggie’s  bundles. 

“Have  you  given  your  ord — ”  The  gen¬ 
tle  voice  got  no  farther,  for  it  was  Maggie’s 
voice  and  Maggie  stood  at  his  elbow  looking 
down  at  him.  It  w’as  Maggie — Maggie,  in 
the  waitress’s  white  apron ! — Maggie,  wanting 
to  know  if  any  one  had  taken  his  order! 

Revelations  came  fast  to  David  Pope.  In 
the  instant  of  sitting  there  gazing  speech¬ 
lessly  into  the  sweet,  startled  face  he  found 
out  many  things!  That  Maggie  was  here 
working  to  earn  the  money  she  had  been  too 
proud  to  ask  him  for  and  that  he  would  have 
grudged  her  if  she  had  asked.  That  this  was 
why  she  had  come  to  Chilton — and  why  Aunt 
Margaret  had  sent  him  here. 

In  little  crises  like  this  it  is  oftenest  the 
women  who  have  presence  of  mind. 

“David,  sht  Order  something  from  this,” 
Maggie  murmured  in  his  ear  and  thrust  a 
bill  of  fare  before  him.  Then  as  he  stared 
down  at  it  bewilderedly,  she  nodded  and  said 
in  a  distinct  voice:  “Coffee  and  rolls?  And 
nothing  else?”  and  was  gone.  He  sat  on, 
looking  at  the  bill  of  fare  and  seeing  a  list  of 
his  own  sins  printed  there  in  black  letters. 
A  sudden  rage  seized  him  that  Maggie  should 
be  waiting  on  these  people  and  not  sitting 
among  them  —  here,  beside  him  —  being 
waited  upon.  He  made  a  wild  resolve  to  put 
his  hands  on  her  shoulders  and  force  her  down 
into  the  chair  next  to  him,  when  she  should 
return.  But  slowly  reason  asserted  itself. 
He  was  ready  for  Maggie  when  she  came 
with  the  coffee  and  rolls.  The  couple  op¬ 
posite  had  finished  their  dessert  and  gone 
away. 

“You’re  going  back  w’ith  me,  Maggie,  up 
to  Aunt  Margaret’s?”  he  said  eagerly. 

“I  can’t,  David.  I  can’t  go  till  eight,  to¬ 
night.  There’s  such  a  rush;  that’s  why  I’m 
helping  wait  on  table.  I’ve  been  cooking  up 
to  now.  Just  since  the  rush  began  I’ve  been 
waiting  noons  and  nights.” 

“  But  Maggie — great  heavens - ” 

“Don’t  David — here,”  she  pleaded.  “I’ve 
got  to  go  now.  I  must  finish  out  to-day,  but, 
if  you’d  rather,  I  can  stop  to-night — if  you’d 
rather,  David - ” 


“Yes,  to-night — to-night,  Maggie,”  he  said 
hoarsely  and  she  saw  with  wonder  that  his 
eyes  were  full  of  tears. 

She  went  back  to  her  w'ork,  and  he  sat 
for  a  little  over  his  untasted  coffee  and 
rolls.  When  he  got  up  finally  and  went  out, 
he  knew  more  than  he  had  known  when  he 
came  in.  He  knew  so  many  things  that  he 
did  not  want  to  know!  He  had  been  intro¬ 
duced  to  David  Pope,  and  the  new  acquaint¬ 
ance  embarrassed  him. 

He  went  back  to  Aunt  Margaret’s  and 
waited  for  Maggie,  and  the  man  he  had  been 
introduced  to  dogged  his  steps  and  said 
taunting,  shaming  things  in  his  ears. 

The  children  were  on  a  little  side  porch, 
talking.  He  sat  down  beside  the  window  and 
heard,  without  listening  or  wanting  to  hear. 
The  little  voices  introduced  him  to  yet  an¬ 
other  David  Pope,  whose  name  was  pa  and 
who  masqueraded  as  Santa  Claus. 

“  Do  you  s’pose  he’s  been  getting  ’em  this 
afternoon,  Dilly?” 

“He  didn’t  bring  home  any  bundles,  not 
a  single  one,  Billy  Pope.  They’d  have  to 
be  in  bundles,  wouldn’t  they?”  Dilly  was 
gently  skeptical.  But  Billy’s  faith  held  good. 

“  Don’t  be  a  ninny!  I  s’pose  he  could  have 
’em  sent  on  the  cars,  couldn’t  he?  What 
kind  of  a  Santy’d  he  be  if  he  brought  ’em 
all  up  here,  right  before  our  faces  and 
eyes!” 

“  Billy  ” — the  girl-one’s  thoughts  wandered 
to  ma,  “I’m  glad  we  came,  aren’t  you?  It 
would  have  been  awful  if  she  hadn’t  got  home 
in  time — for  Christmas,  I  mean.” 

“Yes,”  Billy  agreed  with  commendable 
fervor,  “a  Christmas  ’thout  a  ma  would  be 
pretty  bad,  but  not  as  bad  ” —  Billy  laughed 
out  hugely — “as  one  ’thout  a  pa!  It  takes 
pa’s  to  make  Christmases,  yes,  sir!” 

The  man  who  did  not  want  to  hear  heard 
it  all.  He  was  learning  all  the  time,  but  in  a 
hard  school.  There  was  one  thing  piore  left 
him  to  learn. 

“Billy,  you  sure?”  Strange  how  a  little 
girl-one  needs  assuring! 

“Sure  what?” 

“That  it’s  pa?” 

Billy’s  scorn  flowed  over  into  his  voice. 
“Dilly  Pope!”  he  cried,  “didn’t  ma  say  it 
was  pa?  Didn’t  she?  Didn’t  she?” 

“Hear  that,  will  you?”  whispered  in 
David’s  ear  his  new  acquaintance.  “They 
think  you  are  Santa  Claus.  She  told  them 
so.” 

"God  bless  her!”  David  groaned. 


“/^LOTHES”  is  an  excellent  name  for  a 
play — novel,  individual,  and  sugges¬ 
tive.  When  one  comes  to  think  of  it,  it  is 
curious  that,  in  these  days  of  universal  dram¬ 
atization,  so  important  an  institution  as 
clothes  has  not  long  before  been  caught  in 
the  theatric  drag-net.  Of  course  clothes  have 
always  been  a  factor  on  the  stage.  For  ever 
so  long  the  problem  was  to  array  the  charac¬ 
ters  in  the  fewest  possible  garments;  in  this 
more  modem  time  theatric  fashion,  espe¬ 
cially  in  musical  comedy,  decrees  that  an 
eighteen-dollar-a-week  chorus  lady  shall  wear 
a  thousand  dollars’  worth  of  clothes  pro¬ 
vided  by  the  management. 

There  is  precedent  in  literature  for  serious 
consideration  of  the  things  we  wear.  Did 
not  Carlyle,  writing  nearly  three-quarters 
of  a  century  ago,  win  everlasting  fame  by 
his  Clothes-Philosophy?  “  Sartor  Resartus  ” 
would  hardly  lend  itself  to  adaptation  to  the 
stage.  One  does  not  readily  imagine  a  player 
sending  forth  such  a  sentence  as; 

The  fire-baptized  soul,  so  long  scathed  and  thun¬ 
der-riven,  here  feels  its  own  freedom;  which  feeling 
is  its  Baphometic  fire-baptism;  the  citadel  of  its 
whole  kingdom  it  has  thus  gained  by  assault,  and 
will  keep  impregnable;  onwards  from  which  the  re¬ 
maining  dominions,  not  indeed  without  hard  batter¬ 
ing,  will  doubtless  by  degrees  be  conquered  and 
pacificated. 

The  authors  of  the  modem  play  of 
“Clothes”  have  wisely  limited  themselves  to 
a  quotation  from  “  Sartor  Resartus”  at  the 
head  of  the  program:  “Society,  which  the 
more  I  think  of  it  astonishes  me  the  more, 
is  founded  on  cloth.”  Surely  no  one  would 
dream  of  saying  that  Averj’  Hopwood  and 
Channing  Pollock,  who  wrote  “  Clothes,”  are 
modem  prototyp>es  of  Professor  Diogenes 
Teufelsdrockh  and  Counselor  Heuschrecke. 
These  young  men  haven’t  concerned  them¬ 


selves  about  sartorial  philosophy,  but  about 
telling  the  stoiy'  of  a  young  woman  whose 
fondness  for  ckess  and  luxuries  leads  her 
cold-bloodedly  to  set  about  making  a  man 
with  a  lot  of  money  propx>se  to  her,  although 
she  doesn’t  in  the  least  care  for  him.  It 
happ>ens  that  she  falls  in  love  with  her  victim 
after  she  discovers  that  the  income  which 
she  supposed  she  received  from  her  father’s 
estate,  is  really  an  allowance  made  her  by  a 
cad  of  a  lawyer,  whose  wife  showed  more 
sense  than  morality  in  mnning  away  from 
him. 

It  starts  finely,  this  play,  with  large  prom¬ 
ise  of  being  strikingly  original,  but  after  a 
time  it  falls  into  conventional  lines,  and  one 
recognizes  characterizations  and  situations 
that  have  help>ed  to  make  other  plays  success¬ 
ful.  That,  they  are  absolutely  sale  lines  is 
proven  by  the  fact  that  “Clothes”  really 
scored.  For  one  thing,  it  is  always  interest¬ 
ing;  it  has  many  dramatic  moments  and  the 
di^oguc  is  brilliant — too  showy  at  times  and 
too  heanly  laden  with  epigrams.  Also  the 
play  is  finely  mounted  and  admirably  acted. 

Grace  George,  the  star,  has,  in  Olivia  Sher¬ 
wood,  a  role  that  suits  her  piersonality  and 
displays  her  great  natural  charm  to  the  best 
advantage.  She  acts  with  sincerity  and  real 
skill.  She  is  a  very  determined  little  blond 
woman,  as  determined  as  her  husband,  W. 
A.  Brady,  is  energetic — which  is  saying  much. 
Long  ago  they  both  decided  that  Grace 
George  should  be  a  celebrated  and  success¬ 
ful  star.  It  cost  something  like  a  quarter  of 
a  million  dollars  to  educate  the  young  woman 
and  the  public  to  this  pjoint,  because  expen¬ 
sive  productions  failed  of  financial  return, 
before  “  Pretty  Peggy”  turned  the  tide.  Now 
Grace  George  is  firmly  established  and 
“Clothes”  is  likely  to  make  a  great  deal  of 
money. 
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Beautiful  in  its  simplicity,  cool  and  lovely 
in  its  soft  color-scheme,  is  the  new  Astor 
Theatre,  which  was  opened  after  so  many 
postponements  that  it  is  remarkable  that  any 
one  had  sufficient  faith  to  attend  the  first 
performance  of  “  A  Midsummer  Night’s 
Dream.”  It  will  be  remembered  that  the 
New  Amsterdam  Theatre,  the  handsomest 
yet  constructed,  was  opened  with  the  siime 
comedy,  N.  C.  Goodwin  playing  lioltom. 
At  that  time  the  play  was  presented  on  a 
scale  of  spectacular  magnificence  that  made 
it  a  sort  of  panorama  with  mighty  little  of 
Mr.  Shakespeare,  and  it  failed  utterly.  When 
the  announcement  was  made  this  season  that 
Annie  Russell  would  essay  Puck,  many  j)e<)- 
ple  gasped  at  the  in¬ 
congruity.  For  Miss 
Russell  has  always 
l>een  identified  with 
the  sweet,  winsome 
“ongynoo”  type, 
which  she  plays  let¬ 
ter  than  any  one 
else  on  the  stage, 
especially  when  the 
character  has  to  suf¬ 
fer  in  an  intense, 
well-bred  way.  And 
Puck  isn’t  like  that 
at  all.  Some  of  us 
had  not  stopj)ed  to 
think  that  Miss 
Russell  is  first  of  all 
a  consummate  ac¬ 
tress  of  long  e.xperi- 
ence,  which,  coupled 
with  her  native  en¬ 
dowments,  insures 
her  against  failure  in 
any  kind  of  a  part. 

As  Puck  she  has 
youth,  exquisite 
grace,  fairy  delicacy, 
and  gentle  humor; 
she  is  a  sprightly, 
household-pet  kind  of  Puck.  And  if  she 
is  lacking  in  that  elfish,  wayward  malice, 
that  good-natured,  satirical  contempt  which 
most  of  us  associate  with  Robin,  she  is  none 
the  less  charming.  She  enters  into  the  role 
with  enthusiasm,  with  keen  enjoyment,  and 
she  reads  blank  verse  with  fine  intelligence 
if  not  great  skill.  Apart  from  Miss  Russell, 
the  fantasy  is  not  especially  well  acted,  but 
on  the  other  hand  it  is  not  badly  done.  The 
text  has  been  cut  with  discretion,  the  aim 


being  to  emphasize  the  fun  in  the  comedy. 
It  is  indeed  brought  out  most  effectively; 
people  laugh  in  a  hearty,  surprised  fashion, 
as  if  they  had  not  sus|)ected  that  Shakespeare 
had  so  much  fun  in  him.  John  Bunny  plays 
lioltom  with  elephantine  humor,  and  his  fel¬ 
low  stage-struck  artisans,  especially  Richard 
Lee  as  Flute,  are  excellent.  In  the  last  act, 
where  these  worthies  present  their  “  Pyramus 
and  Thisbe,”  the  broad  burlesque  is  drawn 
out  in  a  way  that  makes  the  high-brows 
grieve,  but  delights  the  groundlings  beyond 
measure. 

On  the  whole  it  is  a  very  admirable  pro¬ 
duction.  The  text  is  trans[X)sed  with  intel¬ 
ligence,  so  that  the  story  flows  smoothly,  and 
the  familiar  quota¬ 
tions  in  which 
Midsummer  Night’s 
Dream”  abounds 
are  carefully  pre¬ 
served.  This  is 
really  im|K)rtant.  Of 
course  most  t)f  us 
are  sup[K)sed  to  be 
reasonably  familiar 
with  Shakespeare, 
but  it  is  amazing 
how  few  have  really 
intimate  acquaint¬ 
ance  with  him. 
W  hen  we  are  lis¬ 
tening  to  one  of  his 
plays,  the  familiar 
(juotation  is  like  a 
friend  in  a  strange 
land.  It  may  be  a 
very  beautiful  land, 
but  it  is  not  so  fine 
nor  so  good  as  an 
old  friend.  And  if 
he  turns  up  unex¬ 
pectedly,  the  sur¬ 
prise  adds  to  the 
delight  of  the  meet¬ 
ing.  Whether  it  be 
the  popular  “  Richard  III  ”  or  the  little-played 
“King  Lear,”  we  are  always  pleasantly  titil¬ 
lated  l)y  a  line  we  recognize.  Ever  so  many 
|)eople  find  a  large  part  of  their  pleasure  in 
attending  a  j)erformance  of  a  classical  play 
in  waiting  for  the  familiar,  friendly  quotation. 

When  Stephen  Phillips  put  forth  “  Ulysses,” 
the  critics  pronounced  it  a  truly  great  dra¬ 
matic  poem,  and  when  “Paola  and  Fran¬ 
cesca”  came  from  the  same  author’s  pen, 
thev  held  it  an  even  finer  work.  Therefore 
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scholarly  folk,  who  had  read  it,  were  deeply 
interest^  in  its  production  on  the  stage. 
And  the  thousands  who  admired  Henry  Ir¬ 
ving  felt  a  certain  personal  concern  in  the 
first  appearance  here  as  a  star  of  the  son  who 
was  said  to  have  inherited  much  of  his  fa¬ 
ther’s  great  ability. 

Most  of  us  are  familiar  with  the  story  of 
:  Francesca  da  Rimini 

through  the  play  that 
was  written  by  George 
\  H.  Boker  half  a  cen¬ 

tury  ago,  and  that 
Lawrence  Barrett 
played  for  so  many 
years.  Afterward, 

1  Otis  Skinner  toured 

the  country  in  it. 

There  are  many  who 
hold  that,  though  the 
Boker  play  is  far  in¬ 
ferior  as  a  poem,  it 
is  l>etter  adapted  for 
stage  purposes  than 
the  Phillips  drama. 

Without  doubt  it  has 
stronger  physical  situ¬ 
ations,  more  obvious 
opportunities  for 
,,  emotional  acting,  but 

i 


on  the  other  hand  it  does  not  strike  the  pro-  t 

found  note  of  tragedy  that  makes  one  under¬ 
stand  why  Phillips  is  hailed  as  a  genius. 

“Paola  and  Francesca”  is  an  acting  play  as 
well  as  a  fine  poem.  The  story',  clearly,  log¬ 
ically  develop^,  grips  one’s  interest,  while 
the  lines,  strong  and  l^eautiful,  clear  and  " 

forceful,  flow  along  with  majestic  grace.  To  ■ 

me  the  situations  are  ■ 

much  more  powerful  = 

than  the  more  melo¬ 
dramatic  ones  of  the 
Boker  play,  with  « 

its  stilted,  applause-  .1 

seeking  blank  verse. 

With  the  same 
classical  incidents  to 
draw  upon,  the  two  j 

dramatists  tell  an  en¬ 
tirely  different  story 
because  they  present 
quite  different  char-  | 

acters.  The  Mala- 
Usta  of  “Francesca 
da  Rimini”  is  de- 
formed,  cruel,  unlov- 
able ;  Paola  and  I 

Francesca  are  young  ■ 

people  who  glory  in  ■ 

their  love  for  each 
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other,  and  the  court  fool,  a  part  which  Ix)uis 
James  used  to  ])lay  so  splendidly  and  in  which 
William  Norris  won  fame  with  Otis  Skinner, 
brings  alx)ut  the  final  tragedy.  In  “Paola 
and  Francesca”  Malatesta  has  a  noble  dig¬ 
nity;  he  is  strong,  fine,  and  lovable.  The 
character  of  the  court  fool  is  eliminated  al¬ 
together.  The  jday  exemplifies  the  Schojien- 
hauer  jihilosophy  of 
the  blind,  impersonal 
will,  utterly  beyond 
all  laws  within  our 
knowledge  and  be¬ 
yond  our  control, 
which  governs  us  ab- 
st)lutely.  Paola  and 
Francesca  love  each 
other  unwillingly, 
struggling  against 
their  passion  with  all 
their  little  strength; 

Malatesta,  who  loves 
them  both,  under¬ 
stands  this  and  as  un¬ 
willingly  slays  them. 

He  does  not  strike 
in  blind  passion;  he, 
too,  is  driven  by  that 
force  he  cannot  un¬ 
derstand.  and  his  grief 


moves  us  to  the  very  depth  of  our  capacity 
for  feeling. 

The  younger  Irving  is  not  seeking  to  trade 
ujKUi  his  father’s  fame — he  even  announces 
himself  as  “H.  B.  Irving” — and  there  is  no 
reason  why  he  should,  for  his  own  achieve¬ 
ments  place  him  in  the  front  rank  of  his 
contemporaries.  He  has  the  big  way  with 
him,  the  air  of  au¬ 
thority,  so  difficult  to 
define,  so  easily  rec¬ 
ognized,  that  distin¬ 
guishes  the  really 
great  players  from  the 
medicKTe  ones.  He 
impresses  one  as  hav¬ 
ing  intellectual  force 
and  powerful  emo¬ 
tions;  he  reads  blank 
verse  with  beautiful 
skill,  and  his  carriage 
has  that  superb  dig¬ 
nity  so  characteristic 
of  his  father.  He 
does  not  look  unlike 
the  elder  Irving;  he 
has  the  same  clear- 
cut,  classical  features, 
the  scholarly  brow, 
the  fine  eyes.  His 
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voice  is  fine;  but  he  uses  it  less  effectively  matic  Society.  His  first  professional  appear- 

than  did  the  elder  his  weak  voice.  Plainly  he  ance  was  at  the  Garrick  Theatre  in  London 

has  schooled  himself  to  avoid  Henry  Irving’s  as  Captain  Beaufoy  in  “School,”  under  John 

mannerisms,  and  in  the  main  he  succeeds  ad-  Hare’s  management.  Later  he  joined  Ben 

mirably,  yet  there  are  little  likenesses  that  Greet’s  company,  playing  the  leading  roles 

creep  in  unaware  to  call  up  pleasant  memories  in  a  lai^e  number  of  classical  plays.  It  was 

of  the  master  who  is  gone.  while  playing  in  the  Greet  compiany  that  he 

It  is  not  impossible  that  Heniy’  Brtxlribb  met  his  wife,  Dorothea  Baird,  who  was  the 

Irving  may  reach  as  high  a  place  as  that  oc-  original  Trilby  in  Kngland,  and  who  is  now 

a  co-star  with  her  husband. 
Mr.  Irving  returned  to  Lon- 

^ - don  to  play  with  Ge<.)rge  Al- 

exander  at  the  St.  James’s  . 

^ Theatre  for  five  years.  Last 
/  \  \  year  in  London  he  made  a  pro- 

/  \  found  impression  “Ham- 

/  \  and  aftenvard  increased 

j  \  his  fame  by  his  lago  to  Lewis 

/  \  Mr.  Irving  has  a  ver)’  e.\- 

/  ‘  \  cellent  com|>any.  Dorothea 

/  .  \  Baird  is  a  slender  young  wom- 

/  '  \  an  with  a  little,  wistful  face 

\  that  is  ap|)ealingly  lovely  in 

her  role  of  Francesca,  and  her 
i  ' ^  J  actress  is  shown 

jj'  ^  by  her  triumph  over  a  pro- 

z nounced  lis|). 

'  V.  M'  Musical  comedy  st*ems  to 

^ at  M  me  to  reach  the  highest  plane 

yet  attaint'd  in  .\merica  by 
kind  of  a  show,  ' 

and  Victor  HerIxTt. 

\  written  for  Montgomery  and 

\  -  Stone,  l>est  known  the  Tin 

\  Woodman  and  the  Scarecrow 

\  .  ^  in  “The  Wizard  of  Oz,”  which 

i  proving  him- 

'  *  1  ^  master  in  writing  mu- 

j  -  ^  sical  plays,  which,  construct¬ 
ive  e  ively,  apixar  to  be  very  dif¬ 

ferent  from  those  that  have  no 
songs.  The  art  seems  to  lie  in 
creating  a  situation,  swiftly 
leading  up  to  a  climax,  and 
then  hurdling  over  a  musical 
cuj)ied  by  his  father  as  an  actor  if  not  as  a  numlxr  to  the  next  situation,  binding  them  to- 
prtKlucer  of  plays.  He  is  only  thirty-six  and  gether  with  st)mething  that  can  be  recognized 
he  commands  a  higher  position  to-day  than  as  a  plot.  It  is  jKJssible,  however,  to  set  a  real 
his  father  did  at  the  same  age.  He  had  farce  to  music,  as  is  proved  by  “Marrying 
not  intended  to  become  an  actor.  .'Vfter  his  Mary.”  The  author  of  “Checkers,”  “The 
graduation  from  O.xford  in  1891,  he  was  called  Yankee  Consul,”  and  “Mile.  Modiste” 
to  the  bar  at  the  Inner  Temple,  but  decided  shows  much  ingenuity  in  creating  laugh- 
to  adopt  the  stage.  He  had  already  attracted  ter-making  situations  and  his  lines  are  always 
attention  to  himself  in  the  University  Dra-  clever.  “The  Red  Mill”  has  nothing  to 
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compare  with  those  two  gems  in  “Mile.  Mo¬ 
diste”  where  the  promoter  describes  himself 
as  one  who  will  “provide  the  ocean  if  other 
people  will  furnish  the  ships,”  and  where, 
after  his  wife  tells  of  an  admirer  who  wanted 
her  to  run  away  with  him,  he  dryly  asks, 
“Why  run?” 

The  newest  Blossom-Herbert  production 
has  an  amusing  story  in  picturesque  Dutch 
setting  that  gives  opportunity  for  the  dainti¬ 
est  effects  in  costume  and  scenery.  Fred 
Stone  is  “Con''  Kidder  and  David  Mont¬ 
gomery  is  “Kid"  Conner,  two  young  Amer¬ 
icans  who  are  “doing”  Europe,  and  are 
dangerously  near  starvation  when  the  play 
opens.  Their  efforts  to  further  the  love  af¬ 
fair  of  two  of  the  natives,  with  a  view  to  re¬ 
paying  a  bothersome  burgomaster,  as  well  as 
their  attempts  to  advance  a  love  affair  of 
“Con”  Kidder's,  provide  the  action. 

Though  the  text  is  admirable,  Victor  Her¬ 
bert’s  music  is  even  better.  He  seems  to 
have  a  real  genius  for  com[X)sing  melody 
which  appeals  to  the  popular  taste,  and  at 
which  even  the  elect  hesitate  to  scoff.  There 
are  songs  rich  in  humor,  sentiment,  imagina¬ 
tion,  as  well  as  sonorous  concerted  numbers. 
Mr.  Herbert  is  an  Irishman  by  birth,  a  Ger¬ 
man  in  education,  and  an  American  from 
choice,  which  may  partly  account  for  his 
versatility.  He  had  won  a  high  place  in  the 
classical  musical  world  as  a  ’cello  soloist,  a 
conductor,  and  a  composer,  before  he  began 
writing  the  lighter  form  of  music. 

The  cast  of  “The  Red  Mill”  is  extraor¬ 
dinarily  effective.  The  stars  are  even  better 
than  their  fondest  admirers  expected.  Prob¬ 
ably  not  one  person  in  a  thousand  recognized 
them  when  they  appeared  in  their  own  proper 
persons,  so  completely  were  they  disguised 
by  their  make-up  in  “The  Wizard  of  Oz.” 
T^e  others  in  the  comedy  are  worthy  of  the 
stars:  the  Burgomaster  of  Eklward  Begley; 
the  Wilhelm  of  David  L.  Don,  who  has 
a  fine  syncopated  dialect  and  real  humor,  and 
Neil  McCay,  who,  as  the  Governor  of  Zeeland, 
vivifies  an  exquisite  bit  of  aged  fopper}'. 
Then  there  are  Augusta  Greenleaf  and  Aline 
Crater  to  sing,  and  Ethel  Johnson,  one  of 
the  nimblest  of  soubrettes,  to  dance. 

“The  Red  Mill”  made  one  of  the  biggest 


hits  of  the  season,  and  it  has  established 
Montgomery  and  Stone  in  a  commanding 
place  on  Broadway.  It  was  only  a  few  years 
ago  that  they  were  “ song-and-dance  men” 
drafted  from  the  variety  stage  to  play  in  that 
utter  failure  “The  Girl  from  Up  There” 
with  Eldna  May.  The  boneless  Stone,  who 
had  previously  been  an  acrobat  in  a  circus, 
thought  this  a  great  honor. 

A  dainty,  gently  humorous,  soothingly 
melodious  English  musical  comedy  is  “My 
Lady’s  Maid,”  or  rather  it  was  that  l>efore  its 
“adaptation.”  But  even  the  tiresome,  vulgar 
innovations  haven’t  altogether  destroyed  its 
charm.  It  is  the  work  of  Paul  Rubens,  who 
is  the  author  and  composer  of  “The  Three 
Little  Maids,”  a  play  that  scored  without 
being  “adapted”  to  the  American  taste. 
The  same  young  w’omen  who  were  the  three 
little  maids,  Madge  Crichton,  Elsa  Ryan,  and 
Delia  Mason,  are  in  this  later  maid  show, 
and  they  are  as  irresistible  as  ever.  The 
story  is  a  strain  on  one’s  credulity,  but  one 
doesn’t  mind,  so  amusing  is  it.  There  used 
to  be  a  slogan  that  “everything  goes  in  bur¬ 
lesque,”  which  has  been  revised  to  apply  to 
musical  comedy. 

The  chief  comedian  is  Joseph  Coyne,  who 
makes  a  specialty  of  playing  a  modern  English 
fop  of  the  kind  created  by  George  Huntley, 
who  was  in  this  country  with  “The  Three 
Little  Maids.”  Mr.  Coyne  is  better  in  “My 
Lady’s  Maid”  than  in  anything  in  which  he 
has  appeared. 

A  very  excellent  idea  goes  to  waste  in  “The 
Man  from  Now,”  in  which  Harry  Bulger  is 
the  chief  fun-maker.  It  was  produced  last 
year  as  “2905,”  a  name  that  indicated  the 
plot-idea  of  several  characters  projected  far 
into  the  future. 

In  the  cast  also  is  Helen  Hale,  who  shows 
what  individuality  and  hard  work  can  ac¬ 
complish.  She  can’t  sing  very  well,  and  she  is 
nimble  rather  than  graceful  when  she  dances. 
But  she  tries  so  hard  to  entertain  every  min¬ 
ute  that  she  is  on  the  stage,  she  is  so  earnest,  so 
whole-souled,  that  audiences  cheerfully  accept 
her.  She  has  already  firmly  established  her¬ 
self,  and  there  are  many  players  with  far 
greater  endowments  who  have  not  a  tenth 
part  of  her  following. 
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SYNOPSIS  OF  PREVIOUS  INSTALMENTS.— Big-Tooth  is  one  of  the  Tree-Folk  who  lived  in  the  far-off 
Mid-Pleistocene  period.  Thousands  of  years  later  he  relives  his  experiences  in  the  dream-memories  of  the  author, 
who  weaves  these  memories  into  the  autobiography  of  Big-Tooth.  The  Tree-Folk  baby’s  adventures  begin 
with  his  escape  from  a  murderous  attack  of  wild  boars.  Later,  his  father  dies  and  his  mother  marries  a  cruel 
ape-man,  “The  Chatterer,”  who  drives  the  infant  Big-Tooth  from  his  tree  home.  After  long  wandering,  the 
outcast  comes  upon  a  settlement  of  Cave-Folk  and  first  encounters  the  formidable  Red-Eye.  There,  too,  he  gains, 
in  Lop-Ear,  a  comrade  in  adventure.  From  their  common  cave,  the  two  help  the  horde  pelt  Saber-Tooth,  the 
tiger.  In  a  game  of  tree-tag  they  are  attacked  by  a  dreaded  Fire-Man,  and  Big-Tooth  is  wounded.  Afterward, 
the  youngsters  capture  a  pair  of  wild  puppies,  and  still  later  they  unwittingly  call  down  upon  themselves  the  fearful 
wrath  of  Red-Eye. 

CHAPTER  IX  {Continued) 


But  he  was  too  large.  He  could  not  get 
in  to  us.  Suddenly  he  went  away. 
This  was  suspicious.  By  all  we  knew  of 
Folk  nature  he  should  have  remained  and 
had  out  his  rage.  I  crept  to  the  entrance 
and  peeped  down.  I  could  see  him  just 
beginning  to  mount  the  bluff  again.  In  one 
hand  he  carried  a  long  stick.  Before  I  could 
divine  his  plan,  he  was  back  at  the  entrance 
and  savagely  jabbing  the  stick  in  at  us. 

His  thrusts  were  prodigious,  capable  of 
disemboweling  us.  We  shrank  back  against 
the  side  walls,  where  we  were  almost  out  of 
range.  But  by  industrious  poking  he  got  us 
now  and  again — cruel,  scraping  jabs  with  the 
end  of  the  stick,  which  raked  off  the  hide 
and  hair.  When  we  screamed  with  the  hurt, 
he  roared  his  satisfaction  and  jabbed  the 
harder. 

I  began  to  grow  angry.  I  had  a  temper 
of  my  own  in  those  days,  and  considerable 
courage,  too,  albeit  it  was  largely  the  cour¬ 
age  of  the  cornered  rat.  I  caught  hold  of  the 
stick  with  my  hands,  but  such  was  Red-Eye’s 
strength  that  he  jerked  me  into  the  crevice. 
He  reached  for  me  with  his  long  arm,  and 


his  nails  tore  my  flesh  as  I  leaped  back  from 
the  clutch  and  gained  the  comparative  safety 
of  the  side  wall. 

He  began  poking  again,  and  caught  me  a 
painful  blow  on  the  shoulder.  Beyond  shiv¬ 
ering  with  fright  and  yelling  when  he  was 
hit,  Lop-Ear  did  nothing.  I  looked  for  a 
stick  with  which  to  jab  back,  but  found  only 
the  end  of  a  branch,  an  inch  through  and  a 
foot  long.  I  threw  this  at  Red-Eye.  It  did 
no  damage,  though  he  howled  with  a  sudden 
increase  of  rage  at  my  daring  to  strike  back. 
He  began  jabbing  furiously.  I  found  a  frag¬ 
ment  of  rock  and  threw  it  at  him,  striking 
him  on  the  chest. 

This  emboldened  me,  and,  besides,  I  was 
now  as  angry  as  he,  and  had  lost  all  fear.  I 
ripped  a  fragment  of  rock  from  the  wall. 
The  piece  must  have  weighed  two  or  three 
pounds.  With  all  my  strength  I  slammed 
it  full  into  Red-Eye’s  face.  It  nearly  finished 
him.  He  staggered  backward,  dropping  his 
stick,  and  almost  fell  off  the  cliff. 

He  was  a  ferocious  sight.  His  face  was 
covered  with  blood,  and  he  was  snarling  and 
gnashing  his  fangs  like  a  wild  boar.  He 
wiped  the  blood  from  his  eyes,  caught  sight 
of  me,  and  roared  with  fury.  His  stick  was 
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gone,  so  he  began  ripping  out  chunks  of 
crumbling  rock  and  throwing  them  in  at  me. 
This  supplied  me  with  ammunition.  I  gave 
him  as  good  as  he  sent,  and  better;  for  he 
presented  a  good  target,  while  he  caught  only 
glimpses  of  me  as  I  snuggled  against  the  side 
wail. 

Suddenly  he  disappeared  again.  From  the 
lip  of  the  cave  I  saw  him  descending.  All 
the  horde  had  gathered  outside  and  in  awed 
silence  was  looking  on.  As  he  descended, 
the  more  timid  ones  scurried  for  their  caves. 
I  could  see  old  Marrow-Bone  tottering  along 
as  fast  as  he  could.  Red-Eye  sprang  out 
from  the  wall  and  finished  the  last  twenty 
feet  through  the  air.  He  landed  alongside  a 
mother  who  was  just  beginning  the  ascent. 
She  screamed  with  fear,  and  the  two-year- 
old  child  that  was  clinging  to  her  released  its 
grip  and  rolled  at  Red-Eye’s  feet.  Both  he 
and  the  mother  reached  for  it,  and  he  got  it. 
The  next  moment  the  frail  little  body  had 
whirled  through  the  air  and  shattered  against 
the  wall.  The  mother  ran  to  it,  caught  it 
up  in  her  arms,  and  crouched  over  it,  cry¬ 
ing. 

Red-Eye  started  over  to  pick  up  the  stick. 
Old  Marrow-Bone  had  tottered  into  his  way. 
Red-Eye’s  great  hand  shot  out  and  clutch^ 
the  old  man  by  the  back  of  the  neck.  I 
looked  to  see  his  neck  broken.  His  body  went 
limp  as  he  surrendered  himself  to  his  fate. 
Red-Eye  hesitated  a  moment,  and  Marrow- 
Bone,  shivering  terribly,  bowed  his  head  and 
covered  his  face  with  his  crossed  arms.  Then 
Red-Eye  slammed  him  face  downward  to  the 
ground.  Old  Marrow-Bone  did  not  struggle. 
He  lay  there  crying  with  the  fear  of  death.  I 
saw  the  Hairless  One,  out  in  the  open  space, 
beating  his  chest  and  bristling,  but  afraid  to 
come  forward.  And  then,  in  obedience  to 
some  whim  of  his  erratic  spirit,  Red-Eye  let 
the  old  man  alone,  and,  passing  on,  recov¬ 
ered  the  stick. 

He  returned  to  the  wall  and  began  to  climb 
up.  Lop-Ear,  who  was  shivering  and  peep¬ 
ing  alongside  of  me,  scrambled  back  into  the 
cave.  It  was  plain  that  Red-Eye  was  bent 
upxjn  murder.  I  was  desperate  and  angry, 
and  fairly  cool.  Running  back  and  forth 
along  the  neighboring  ledges,  I  gathered  a 
heap  of  rocks  at  the  cave  entrance.  Red- 
Eye  was  now  several  yards  beneath  me,  con¬ 
cealed  for  the  moment  by  an  outjut  of  the 
cliff.  As  he  climbed,  his  head  came  into 
view,  and  I  banged  a  rock  down.  It  missed, 
striking  the  wall  and  shattering;  but  the  dy¬ 


ing  dust  and  grit  filled  his  eyes  and  he  drew 
back  out  of  view. 

A  chuckling  and  chattering  arose  from  the 
horde  that  played  the  part  of  audience.  At 
last  there  was  one  of  the  Folk  who  dared  to 
face  Red-Eye.  As  their  approval  and  ac¬ 
clamation  arose  on  the  air,  Red-Eye  snarled 
down  at  them,  and  on  the  instant  they  were 
subdued  to  silence.  Encouraged  by  this  evi¬ 
dence  of  his  power,  he  again  thrust  his  head 
into  view,  and,  by  scowling  and  snarling  and 
gnashing  his  fangs,  tried  to  intimidate  me. 
He  scowled  horribly,  contracting  the  scalp 
strongly  over  the  brows  and  bringing  the 
hair  down  from  the  top  of  the  head  until 
each  hair  stood  separate  and  pointed  straight 
fonvard. 

The  sight  chilled  me,  but  I  mastered  my 
fear,  and,  with  a  stone  poised  in  my  hand, 
threatened  him  back.  He  still  tried  to  ad¬ 
vance.  I  drove  the  stone  down  at  him  and 
made  a  sheer  miss.  The  next  shot  was  a 
success.  The  stone  struck  him  on  the  neck. 
He  slipped  back  out  of  sight,  but  as  he  dis¬ 
appeared  I  could  see  him  clawing  for  a 
grip  on  the  wall  with  one  hand,  and  with  the 
other  clutching  at  his  throat.  The  stick  fell 
clattering  to  the  ground. 

I  could  not  see  him  any  more,  though  I 
could  hear  him  choking  and  strangling  and 
coughing.  The  audience  kept  a  deathlike 
silence.  I  crouched  on  the  lip  of  the  entrance 
and  waited.  The  strangling  and  coughing 
died  down,  and  I  could  hear  him  now  and 
again  clearing  his  throat.  A  little  later  he 
began  to  climb  down.  He  went  very  quietly, 
pausing  every  moment  or  so  to  stretch  his 
neck  or  to  feel  it  with  his  hand. 

At  the  sight  of  him  descending,  the  whole 
horde,  with  wild  screams  and  yells,  stam¬ 
peded  for  the  woods.  Old  Marrow-Bone, 
hobbling  and  tottering,  followed  behind. 
Red-Eye  took  no  notice  of  the  flight.  When 
he  reached  the  ground  he  skirted  the  base  of 
the  bluff  and  climbed  up  and  into  his  own 
cave.  He  did  not  once  look  around. 

I  stared  at  Lop-Ear  and  he  stared  back. 
We  understood  each  other.  Immediately, 
and  with  great  caution  and  quietness,  we  be¬ 
gan  climbing  up  the  cliff.  When  we  reached 
the  top  we  looked  back.  The  abiding-place 
w’as  deserted.  Red-Eye  remained  in  his 
cave,  and  the  horde  had  disappeared  in  the 
depths  of  the  forest. 

We  turned  and  ran.  We  dashed  across 
the  open  spaces  and  down  the  slopes,  un¬ 
mindful  of  possible  snakes  in  the  grass,  until 
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we  reached  the  woods.  Up  into  the  trees  we 
went,  and  on  and  on,  swinging  our  arboreal 
flight  until  we  had  put  miles  between  us  and 
the  caves.  And  then,  and  not  till  then,  in  the 
security  of  a  great  fork,  we  paused,  looked 
at  each  other,  and  began  to  laugh.  We  held 
on  to  each  other,  arms  and  legs,  our  eyes 
streaming  tears,  our  sides  aching,  and  laughed 
and  laughed  and  laughed. 


CHAPTER  X 

After  we  had  out  our  laugh,  Lop-Ear 
and  I  curved  back  in  our  flight  and  got  break¬ 
fast  in  the  blueberry  swamp.  It  was  the 
same  swamp  to  which  I  had  made  my  first 
journeys  in  the  world,  years  before,  accom¬ 
panied  by  my  mother.  I  had  seen  little  of 
her  in  the  intervening  time.  Usually,  when 
she  visited  the  horde  at  the  caves,  I  was  away 
in  the  forest.  I  had  once  or  twice  caught 
glimpses  of  the  Chatterer  in  the  open  space, 
and  had  had  the  pleasure  of  making  faces  at 
him  and  angering  him  from  the  mouth  of 
my  cave.  Beyond  such  amenities  I  had  left 
my  family  severely  alone.  I  was  not  much 
interested  in  it,  and  anyway  I  was  doing 
very  well  by  myself. 

After  eating  our  fill  of  berries,  with  two 
nestfuls  of  partly  hatched  quail  eggs  for  des¬ 
sert,  Lop-Ear  and  I  wandered  circumspectly 
into  the  woods  toward  the  river.  Here  was 
where  stood  my  old  home  tree,  out  of  which 
I  had  been  thrown  by  the  Chatterer.  It  was 
still  occupied.  There  had  been  increase  in 
the  family.  Clinging  tight  to  my  mother 
was  a  little  baby.  Also,  there  was  a  girl, 
partly  grown,  who  cautiously  regarded  us 
from  one  of  the  lower  branches.  She  was 
evidently  my  half-sister. 

My  mother  recognized  me,  but  she  warned 
me  away  when  I  started  to  climb  into  the 
tree.  Lop-Ear,  who  w'as  more  cautious  by 
far  than  I,  beat  a  retreat,  nor  could  I  per¬ 
suade  him  to  return.  Later  in  the  day, 
however,  my  sister  came  down  to  the  ground, 
and  there  and  in  neighboring  trees  we  romped 
and  played  all  afternoon.  And  then  came 
trouble.  She  was  my  sister,  but  that  did 
not  prevent  her  from  treating  me  abomina¬ 
bly,  for  she  had  inherited  all  the  viciousness 
of  the  Chatterer.  She  turned  upon  me  sud¬ 
denly,  in  a  petty  rage,  and  scratched  me, 
tore  my  hair,  and  sank  her  sharp  little  teeth 
deep  into  my  forearm.  I  lost  my  temper. 
I  did  not  injure  her,  but  gave  her  what  was 
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undoubtedly  the  soundest  spanking  she  had 
received  up  to  that  time. 

How  she  yelled  and  squalled!  The  Chat¬ 
terer,  who  had  been  away  all  day  and  who 
was  only  then  returning,  heard  the  noise  and 
rushed  for  the  spot.  My  mother  also  rushed, 
but  he  got  there  first.  Lop-Ear  and  I  did 
not  wait  his  coming.  We  were  off  and  away, 
and  the  Chatterer  gave  us  the  chase  of  our 
lives  through  the  trees. 

After  the  chase  was  over,  and  Lop-Ear 
and  I  had  had  out  another  laugh,  we  discov¬ 
ered  that  twilight  was  falling.  Here  was  night 
with  all  its  terrors  upon  us,  and  to  return  to 
the  caves  was  out  of  the  question.  Red-Eye 
made  that  impossible.  We  took  refuge  in 
a  tree  that  stood  apart  from  others,  and 
high  up  in  a  fork  we  passed  the  night.  It 
was  a  miserable  night.  For  the  first  few 
hours  it  rained  heavily,  then  it  turned  cold, 
and  a  chill  wind  blew  up>on  us.  Soaked 
through,  with  shivering  bodies  and  chatter¬ 
ing  teeth,  we  huddled  in  each  other’s  arms. 
We  missed  the  snug,  drj’  cave  that  so  quickly 
warmed  w'ith  the  heat  of  our  bodies. 

Morning  found  us  wretched  and  resolved. 
We  would  not  spend  another  such  night. 
Remembering  the  tree  shelters  of  our  elders, 
we  set  to  work  to  make  one  for  ourselves. 
We  built  the  framework  of  a  rough  nest,  and 
on  higher  forks  overhead  even  got  in  several 
ridge-poles  for  the  roof.  Then  the  sun  came 
out,  and  under  its  benign  influence  we  forgot 
the  hardships  of  the  night  and  went  off  in 
search  of  breakfast.  After  that — to  show  the 
inconsequentiality  of  life  in  those  days — we 
fell  to  playing.  It  must  have  taken  us  all  of 
a  month,  working  intermittently,  to  make 
our  tree  house;  and  then,  when  it  was  com¬ 
pleted,  we  never  used  it  again. 

But  I  run  ahead  of  my  story.  When  we 
fell  to  playing,  after  breakfast  on  the  second 
day  away  from  the  caves,  Lop-Ear  led  me 
a  chase  through  the  trees  and  down  to  the 
river.  We  came  out  ujx)n  it  where  a  large 
slough  entered  from  the  blueberr)-  swamp. 
It  was  wide  at  the  mouth,  and  was  practical¬ 
ly  without  a  current.  In  the  dead  water,  just 
inside  its  mouth,  lay  a  tangled  mass  of  tree 
trunks.  Some  of  these,  what  of  the  wear  and 
tear  of  freshets  and  of  being  stranded  long 
summers  on  sand  bars,  were  seasoned  and 
dry  and  without  branches.  They  floated 
high  in  the  water,  and  bobbed  up  and  down 
or  rolled  over  when  we  put  our  weight  upon 
them. 

Here  and  there  between  the  trunks  were 
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water  cracks,  and  through  them  we  could  see 
schools  of  small  fish,  like  minnows,  darting 
back  and  forth.  Lop-Ear  and  I  became 
fishermen  at  once.  Lying  flat  on  the  logs, 
keeping  perfectly  quiet,  waiting  till  the  min¬ 
nows  came  close,  we  made  swift  passes  with 
our  hands.  Our  prizes  we  ate  on  the  spot, 
wriggling  and  moist.  We  did  not  notice  the 
lack  of  salt. 

The  mouth  of  the  slough  became  our  fa¬ 
vorite  playground.  Here  we  spent  many 
hours  every  day,  catching  fish  and  playing  on 
the  logs,  and  here,  one  day,  we  learned  our 
first  lessons  in  navigation.  The  log  on  which 
Lop-Ear  was  lying  got  adrift.  He  was  curled 
up  on  his  side,  asleep.  A  light  fan  of  air 
slowly  drifted  the  log  away  from  the  shore, 
and  when  I  noticed  his  pr^icament  the  dis¬ 
tance  was  already  too  great  for  him  to  leap. 

At  first  the  episode  seemed  merely  funny 
to  me.  But  when  one  of  the  vagrant  im¬ 
pulses  of  fear,  common  in  that  age  of  per¬ 
petual  insecurity,  moved  within  me,  I  was 
struck  with  my  own  loneliness.  I  was  made 
suddenly  aware  of  Lop-Ear’s  remoteness  out 
there  on  that  alien  element  a  few  feet  away. 
I  called  a  loud  warning  cry.  He  awoke 
frightened,  and  shifted  his  weight  rashly  on 
the  log.  It  turned  over,  sousing  him  under. 
Three  times  again  it  ducked  him  as  he  tried 
to  climb  out  upon  it.  Then  he  succeeded, 
crouching  upon  it  and  chattering  with  fear. 

There  was  nothing  either  of  us  could  do. 
We  were  already  too  far  removed  from  the 
lower  life  forms  to  have  the  instinct  for 
swimming,  and  we  had  not  yet  become 
sufficiently  manlike  to  undertake  it  as  the 
working  out  of  a  problem.  I  roamed  dis¬ 
consolately  up  and  down  the  bank,  keeping 
as  close  to  LofhEar  in  his  involuntary  travels 
as  I  could,  while  he  wailed  and  cried  till  it 
was  a  wonder  that  he  did  not  bring  down 
upon  us  every  kind  of  hunting  animal. 

The  hours  passed.  The  sun  climbed  over¬ 
head  and  began  its  descent  to  the  west.  The 
light  wind  died  down  and  left  Lop-Ear  on  his 
log  floating  around  a  hundred  feet  away. 
And  then,  somehow,  I  know  not  how,  Lop- 
Ear  made  the  great  discovery.  He  began 
paddling  with  his  hands.  At  first  his  prog¬ 
ress  was  slow  and  erratic.  Then  he  straight¬ 
ened  out  and  began  laboriously  to  paddle 
nearer  and  nearer.  I  could  not  understand. 
I  sat  down  and  watched  and  waited  until  he 
gained  the  shore. 

But  he  had  learned  something,  which  was 
more  than  I  had  done.  Later  in  the  after¬ 


noon  he  deliberately  launched  out  from 
shore  on  the  log.  Still  later  he  persuaded 
me  to  join  him,  and  I,  too,  learned  the  trick 
of  paddling.  For  the  next  few  days  we  could 
not  tear  ourselves  away  from  the  slough.  So 
absorbed  were  we  in  our  new  game  that  we 
almost  neglected  to  eat.  We  even  roosted  in 
a  near-by  tree  at  night.  And  we  forgot  that 
Red-Eye  existed. 

We  were  always  trying  new  logs,  and  we 
learned  that  the  smaller  the  log  the  faster  we 
could  make  it  go.  Also,  we  learned  that  the 
smaller  the  log  the  more  liable  it  was  to  roll 
over  and  give  us  a  ducking.  Still  another 
thing  about  small  logs  we  learned.  One  day 
we  paddled  our  individual  logs  alongside 
each  other.  And  then,  quite  by  accident,  in 
the  course  of  play,  we  discovered  that  when 
each,  with  one  hand  and  foot,  held  on  to  the 
other’s  log,  the  logs  were  steadied  and  did 
not  turn  over.  Lying  side  by  side  in  this 
position,  our  outside  hands  and  feet  were 
left  free  for  paddling.  Our  final  discovery 
was  that  this  arrangement  enabled  us  to  use 
still  smaller  logs  and  thereby  gain  greater 
speed.  And  there  our  discoveries  ended. 
VVe  had  invented  the  most  primitive  cata¬ 
maran,  and  we  did  not  have  sense  enough  to 
know  it.  It  never  entered  our  heads  to  lash 
the  logs  together  with  tough  vines  or  stringy 
roots.  We  were  content  to  hold  the  logs  to¬ 
gether  with  our  hands  and  feet. 

It  was  not  until  we  had  got  over  our  first  en¬ 
thusiasm  for  navigation  and  had  begun  to  re¬ 
turn  to  our  tree  house  to  sleep  at  night,  that 
we  found  the  Swift  One.  I  saw  her  first, 
gathering  young  acorns  from  the  branches  of 
a  large  oak  near  our  tree.  She  was  very  timid. 
At  first  she  kept  perfectly  still;  but  when 
she  saw  that  she  was  discovered,  she  dropped 
to  the  ground  and  dashed  wildly  away.  We 
caught  occasional  glimpses  of  her  from  day 
to  day,  and  came  to  look  for  her  when  we 
traveled  back  and  forth  betw'een  our  tree  and 
the  mouth  of  the  slough. 

And  then,  one  day,  she  did  not  run  away. 
She  waited  our  coming,  and  made  soft  peace 
sounds.  We  could  not  get  very  near,  how¬ 
ever.  When  we  approached  too  close,  she 
darted  suddenly  away,  and  from  a  safe  dis¬ 
tance  uttered  the  soft  sounds  again.  This 
continued  for  some  days.  It  took  a  long 
while  to  get  acquainted  with  her,  but  finally 
it  was  accomplished  and  she  joined  us  some¬ 
times  in  our  play. 

I  liked  her  from  the  first.  She  was  of 
mc«t  pleasing  appearance.  She  was  very 
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mild.  Her  eyes  were  the  mildest  I  had  ever 
seen.  In  this  she  was  quite  unlike  the  rest 
of  the  girls  and  women  of  the  Folk,  who  were 
bom  viragos.  She  never  made  harsh,  angry 
cries,  and  it  seemed  to  be  her  nature  to  flee 
away  from  trouble  rather  than  to  remain  and 
fight. 

The  mildness  I  have  mentioned  seemed  to 
emanate  from  her  whole  being.  Her  eyes 
were  lai^er  than  those  of  most  of  her  kind, 
and  they  were  not  so  deep  set,  while  the 
lashes  were  longer  and  more  regular.  Nor 
was  her  nose  so  thick  and  squat.  It  had 
quite  a  bridge,  and  the  nostrils  opened  down¬ 
ward.  Her  incisors  were  not  large,  nor  was 
her  upper  lip  long  and  down-hanging,  nor 
her  lower  lip  protruding.  She  was  not  very 
hairy,  except  on  the  outsides  of  the  arms  and 
legs  and  across  the  shoulders;  and  thougli 
she  was  thin-hipped,  her  calves  were  not 
twisted  and  gnarly. 

Looking  back  upon  her  from  the  twentieth 
century  through  the  medium  of  my  dreams, 
it  has  always  occurred  to  me  that  {x>ssibly 
she  may  have  been  related  to  the  Fire  People. 
Her  father  or  mother  might  well  have  come 
from  that  higher  stock.  While  such  things 
were  not  common,  still  they  did  occur,  and  I 
have  seen  the  proof  of  them  with  my  own 
eyes,  even  to  the  extent  of  members  of  the 
horde  turning  renegade  and  going  to  live  with 
the  Tree  People. 

All  of  which  is  neither  here  nor  there.  The 
Swift  One  w'as  radically  different  from  any 
of  the  females  of  the  horde,  and  I  had  a  lik¬ 
ing  for  her  from  the  first.  Her  mildness  and 
gentleness  attracted  me.  She  was  never 
rough,  and  she  never  fought.  She  always 
ran  away,  and  right  here  may  be  noted  the 
significance  of  her  name.  She  was  a  better 
climber  than  Lop-Ear  or  1.  When  we  played 
tag  we  could  never  catch  her  except  by  ac¬ 
cident,  while  she  could  catch  us  at  will.  She 
was  remarkably  swift  in  all  her  movements, 
and  she  had  a  genius  for  judging  distances 
that  was  equaled  only  by  her  daring.  Ex¬ 
cessively  timid  in  all  other  matters,  she  was 
without  fear  when  it  came  to  climbing  or 
running  through  the  trees,  and  Lop-Ear  and 
I  were  awkward  and  lumbering  and  cowardly 
in  cum(>arison. 

She  was  an  orphan.  We  never  saw  her 
with  any  one,  and  there  was  no  telling  how 
long  she  had  lived  alone  in  the  world.  She 
must  have  learned  early  in  her  helpless  child¬ 
hood  that  safety  lay  only  in  flight.  She  was 
very  wise  and  very  discreet.  It  became  a 


sort  of  game  with  Lop-Ear  and  me  to  try  to 
find  where  she  lived.  It  was  certain  that 
she  had  a  tree  shelter  somewhere,  and  not 
very  far  away;  but  trail  her  as  we  would,  we 
could  never  find  it.  She  was  willing  enough 
to  join  with  us  at  play  in  the  daytime,  but 
the  secret  of  her  abiding-place  she  guarded 
jealously. 

CHAPTER  XI 

It  must  be  remembered  that  the  descripn 
tion  I  have  just  given  of  the  Swift  One  is  not 
the  descrijition  that  would  have  been  given 
by  Big-Tooth,  my  other  self  of  my  dreams, 
my  prehistoric  ancestor.  It  is  by  the  medium 
of  my  dreams  that  I,  the  mtxiern  man,  look 
through  the  e)’es  of  Big-Tooth  and  see. 

And  so  it  is  with  much  that  I  narrate  of 
the  events  of  that  far-off  time.  There  is  a 
duality  about  my  impressions  that  is  too  con¬ 
fusing  to  inflict  upon  my  readers.  I  shall 
merely  pause  here  in  my  narrative  to  indi¬ 
cate  this  duality,  this  [x^rplexing  mixing  of 
personality.  It  is  I,  the  modem,  who  look 
back  across  the  centuries  and  w'eigh  and  an¬ 
alyze  the  emotions  and  motives  of  Big-Tooth, 
my  other  self.  He  did  not  bother  to  weigh 
and  analyze.  He  was  simplicity  itself.  He 
just  lived  events,  without  ever  pondering  why 
he  lived  them  in  his  particular  and  often 
erratic  way. 

As  I,  my  real  self,  grew  older,  I  entered 
more  and  more  into  the  substance  of  my 
dreams.  Even  in  the  midst  of  a  dream  one 
may  be  aware  that  he  is  dreaming,  and  if  it 
be  bad,  may  comfort  himself  with  the  thought 
that  it  is  only  a  dream.  This  is  a  common 
experience  with  all  of  us.  And  so  it  was  that 
I,  the  modem,  often  entered  into  my  dream¬ 
ing,  and  in  the  consequent  strange  dual  per¬ 
sonality  was  both  actor  and  spectator.  And 
right  often  have  I,  the  modem,  been  per¬ 
turbed  and  vexed  by  the  foolishness,  illogi¬ 
cality,  obtuseness,  and  general  all-around 
stupendous  stupidity  of  myself,  the  primitive. 

And  one  thing  more  before  I  end  this  di¬ 
gression.  Have  you  ever  dreamed  that  you 
dreamed?  Dogs  dream,  horses  dream,  all 
animals  dream.  In  Big-Tooth’s  day  the 
half-men  dreamed,  and  when  the  dreams 
were  bad  they  howled  in  their  sleep.  Now 
I,  the  modem,  have  lain  down  w'ith  Big- 
Tooth  and  dreamed  his  dreams. 

This  is  getting  almost  beyond  the  grip  of 
the  intellect,  I  know;  but  I  do  know  that  I 
have  done  this  thing.  And  let  me  tell  you 
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that  the  flying  and  crawling  dreams  of  Big- 
Tooth  were  as  vivid  to  him  as  the  falling- 
through-space  dream  is  to  you. 

For  Big-Tooth  also  had  an  other-self,  and 
when  he  slept  that  other-self  dreamed  back 
into  the  past,  back  to  the  winged  reptiles 
and  the  clash  and  the  onset  of  dragons,  and 
beyond  that  to  the  sciurying,  rodent-like  life 
of  the  tiny  mammals,  and,  kr  remoter  still, 
to  the  shore  slime  of  the  primeval  sea.  I 
cannot,  I  dare  not,  say  more.  It  is  all  too 
vague  and  complicated  and  awful.  I  can 
only  hint  at  those  vast  and  terrific  vistas 
through  which  I  have  peered  hazily  at  the 
progression  of  life,  not  upward  from  the  ape 
to  man,  but  upward  from  the  worm. 

And  now  to  return  to  my  tale.  I,  Big- 
Tooth,  knew  not  the  Swift  One  as  a  creatiu-e 
of  finer  facial  and  bodily  symmetry,  with 
long-lashed  eyes  and  a  bridge  to  her  nose 
and  down-opening  nostrils  that  made  toward 
beauty.  I  knew  her  only  as  the  mild-eyed 
young  female  who  made  soft  sounds  and  did 
not  fight.  I  liked  to  play  with  her,  I  knew 
not  why,  to  seek  food  in  her  company,  and 
to  go  bird-nesting  with  her.  And  I  must 
confess  she  taught  me  things  about  tree¬ 
climbing.  She  was  very  wise,  very  strong, 
and  no  clinging  skirts  impeded  her  move¬ 
ments. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  there  was  a 
slight  defection  on  the  part  of  Lop-Ear.  He 
got  into  the  habit  of  wandering  off  in  the 
direction  of  the  tree  where  my  mother  lived. 
He  had  taken  a  liking  to  my  vicious  sister, 
and  the  Chatterer  had  come  to  tolerate  him. 
Also  there  were  several  other  young  people, 
progeny  of  the  monogamic  couples  that  lived 
in  the  neighborhood,  and  Lop-Ear  played 
with  them. 

I  could  never  get  the  Swift  One  to  join 
with  these  young  people.  Whenever  I  vis¬ 
ited  them  she  dropped  behind  and  disap- 
pjeared.  I  remember  once  making  a  strong 
effort  to  persuade  her.  But  she  cast  back¬ 
ward,  anxious  glances,  then  retreated,  calling 
to  me  from  a  tree.  ^  it  was  that  I  did  not 
make  a  practise  of  accompanying  Lop-Ear 
when  he  went  to  visit  his  new  friends.  I 
preferred  the  comradeship  of  the  Swift  One. 
Undoubtedly,  had  nothing  happened,  we 
should  have  soon  mated,  for  our  liking  was 
mutual;  but  the  something  did  happen. 

One  morning,  the  Swift  One  not  having 
put  in  an  appearance,  Lop-Ear  and  I  were 
down  at  the  mouth  of  the  slough  playing  on 
the  logs.  We  had  scarcely  got  out  on  the 


water  when  we  were  startled  by  a  roar  of 
rage.  It  was  Red-Eye.  He  was  crouching 
on  the  edge  of  the  timber-jam  and  glow’ering 
his  hatred  at  us.  We  were  badly  frightened, 
for  here  was  no  narrow-mouthed  cave  for 
refuge.  But  the  twenty  feet  of  water  that 
intervened  gave  us  temporary  safety,  and  we 
plucked  up  courage. 

Red-Eye  stood  up  erect  and  began  beating 
his  hairy  chest  with  his  fist.  Our  two  logs 
were  side  by  side,  and  we  sat  on  them  and 
laughed  at  him.  At  first  our  laughter  was 
half-hearted,  tinged  with  fear,  but  as  we  be¬ 
came  convinced  of  his  impotence  we  waxed 
uproarious.  He  raged  and  raged  at  us,  and 
ground  his  teeth  in  helpless  fury.  And  in 
our  fancied  security  we  mocked  and  mocked 
him.  We  were  ever  short-sighted,  we  Folk. 

Red-Eye  abruptly  ceased  his  breast-l)eat- 
ing  and  tooth-grinding,  and  ran  across  the 
timber-jam  to  the  shore.  And  just  as  abrupt¬ 
ly  our  merriment  gave  way  to  consternation. 
It  was  not  Red-Eye’s  way  to  forego  revenge 
so  easily.  We  waited  in  fear  and  trembling 
for  whatever  was  to  happen.  It  never  struck 
us  to  paddle  away.  He  came  back  with  great 
leaps  across  the  jam,  one  huge  hand  filled 
with  round,  water-washed  pebbles.  I  am 
glad  that  he  was  unable  to  find  larger  mis¬ 
siles,  say  stones  weighing  two  or  three  pounds, 
for  we  were  no  more  than  a  score  of  feet 
away,  and  he  surely  would  have  killed  us. 

As  it  was,  we  were  in  no  small  danger. 
Zip!  A  tiny  pebble  whirred  past  with  almost 
the  force  of  a  bullet.  Loi>-Ear  and  I  be¬ 
gan  jjaddling  frantically.  Whiz-zip-bang! 
Lop-Ear  screamed  with  sudden  anguish. 
The  pebble  had  struck  him  between  the 
shoulders.  Then  I  got  one  and  yelled.  The 
only  thing  that  saved  us  was  the  exhausting 
of  Red-Eye’s  ammunition.  He  dashed  back 
to  the  gravel-bed  for  more,  while  Lop-Ear 
and  I  paddled  away. 

Gradually  we  drew  out  of  range,  though 
Red-Eye  continued  making  trips  for  more 
ammunition,  and  the  pebbles  continued  to 
whiz  about  us.  Out  in  the  center  of  the 
slough  there  was  a  slight  current,  and  in  our 
excitement  we  failed  to  notice  that  it  was 
drifting  us  into  the  river.  We  paddled,  and 
Red-Eye  kept  as  close  as  he  could  to  us 
by  following  along  the  shore.  Then  he  dis¬ 
covered  larger  rocks.  Such  ammunition  in¬ 
creased  his  range.  One  fragment,  fully  five 
pounds  in  weight,  crashed  on  the  log  along¬ 
side  of  me,  and  such  was  its  impact  that  it 
drove  a  score  of  splinters,  like  fiery  needles. 
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into  my  leg.  Had  it  struck  me  it  would  have 
killed  me. 

And  then  the  river  current  caught  us.  So 
wildly  were  we  paddling  that  Red-Eye  was 
the  first  to  notice  it,  and  our  first  warning 
was  his  yell  of  triumph.  Where  the  edge  of 
the  current  struck  the  slough  water  was  a 
series  of  eddies  or  small  whirlpools.  These 
caught  our  clumsy  logs  and  whirled  them 
end  for  end,  back  and  forth  and  around. 
We  quit  paddling  and  devoted  our  whole  en¬ 
ergy  to  holding  the  logs  together  alongside 
each  other.  In  the  meanwhile  Red-Eye  con¬ 
tinued  to  bombard  us,  the  rock  fragments 
falling  about  us,  splashing  water  on  us,  and 
menacing  our  lives.  At  the  same  time  he 
gloated  over  us  wildly  and  vociferously. 

It  happened  that  there  was  a  sharp  turn 
in  the  river  at  the  point  where  the  slough 
entered,  and  the  whole  main  current  of  the 
river  was  deflected  to  the  other  bank.  And 
toward  that  bank,  which  was  the  northern, 
we  drifted  rapidly,  at  the  same  time  going 
down-stream.  This  quickly  took  us  out  of 
range  of  Red-Eye,  and  the  last  we  saw  of 
him,  he  was  far  out  on  a  point  of  land, 
jumping  up  and  down  and  chanting  a  praean 
of  victory. 

Beyond  holding  the  two  logs  together,  Lopn 
Ear  and  I  did  nothing.  We  were  resigned 
to  our  fate,  and  we  remained  resigned  until 
we  aroused  to  the  fact  that  we  were  drifting 
along  not  a  hundred  feet  from  the  north 
shore.  We  began  to  paddle  for  it.  Here  the 
main  force  of  the  current  was  flung  back 
toward  the  south  shore,  and  the  result  of  our 
paddling  was  that  we  crossed  the  current 
where  it  was  swiftest  and  narrowest.  Before 
we  were  aware,  we  were  out  of  it  and  in  a 
quiet  eddy. 

Our  logs  drifted  slowly  and  at  last  grounded 
gently  on  the  bank.  Lof>-Ear  and  I  crept 
ashore.  The  logs  drifted  on  out  of  the  eddy 
and  swept  away  down  the  stream.  We 
looked  at  each  other,  but  we  did  not  laugh. 
We  were  in  a  strange  land,  and  it  did  not 
enter  our  minds  that  we  could  return  to  our 
own  shore  in  the  same  manner  that  we  had 
come. 

We  had  learned  how  to  cross  a  river,  though 
we  did  not  know  it.  And  this  was  some¬ 
thing  that  no  one  else  of  the  Folk  had  ever 
done.  We  were  the  first  of  the  Folk  to  set 
foot  on  the  north  bank  of  the  river,  and  for 
that  matter  I  believe  the  last.  That  they 
would  have  made  the  crossing  in  the  time 
to  come  is  undoubted;  but  the  migration  of 


the  Fire  People,  and  the  consequent  migra¬ 
tion  of  the  survivors  of  the  Folk,  set  back 
our  evolution  for  centuries. 

Indeed,  there  is  no  telling  how  disastrous 
was  the  outcome  of  the  Fire  People’s  migra¬ 
tion.  Personally,  I  am  prone  to  believe  that 
it  brought  about  the  destruction  of  the  Folk; 
that  we,  a  branch  of  lower  life  budding  toward 
the  human,  were  nipped  short  off  and  perished 
down  by  the  roaring  surf  where  the  river  en¬ 
tered  the  sea.  Of  course,  in  such  an  eventu¬ 
ality  I  remain  to  be  accounted  for;  but  I 
outrun  my  story,  and  such  accounting  will  be 
made  before  I  am  done. 


CHAPTER  XII 

I  HAVE  no  idea  how  long  Lop-Ear  and  I 
wandered  in  the  land  north  of  the  river.  We 
were  like  mariners  wrecked  on  a  desert  isle, 
so  far  as  concerned  the  likelihood  of  our  get¬ 
ting  home  again.  We  turned  our  backs  upon 
the  river  and  for  weeks  and  months  adven¬ 
tured  in  that  wilderness  where  there  were  no 
Folk.  It  is  very  difficult  for  me  to  recon¬ 
struct  our  journeying,  and  impossible  to  do  it 
from  day  to  day.  Most  of  it  is  hazy  and  in¬ 
distinct,  though  here  and  there  I  have  vivid 
recollections  of  things  that  hap|)ened. 

Especially  do  I  remember  the  hunger  we 
endured  on  the  mountains  between  Long 
Lake  and  Far  Lake,  and  the  calf  we  caught 
sleeping  in  the  thicket.  Also  there  are  the 
Tree  People  who  dwelt  in  the  forest  between 
Long  Lake  and  the  mountains.  It  was  they 
who  chased  us  into  the  mountains  and  com¬ 
pelled  us  to  travel  on  to  Far  Lake. 

First,  after  we  left  the  river,  we  worked 
toward  the  west  till  we  came  to  a  small  stream 
that  flowed  through  marsh-lands.  Here  we 
turned  away  toward  the  north,  skirting  the 
marshes,  and  after  several  days  arriving  at 
what  I  have  called  Long  Lake.  We  spent 
some  time  around  its  upjier  end,  where  we 
found  food  in  plenty;  and  then,  one  day,  in  the 
forest,  we  ran  foul  of  the  Tree  People.  These 
creatures  were  ferocious  apes,  nothing  more. 
And  yet  they  w'ere  not  so  different  from  us. 
They  were  more  hair}’,  it  is  true;  their  legs 
were  a  trifle  more  twisted  and  gnarly,  their 
eyes  a  bit  smaller,  their  necks  a  bit  thicker 
and  shorter,  and  their  nostrik  slightly  more 
like  orifices  in  a  sunken  surface;  but  they  had 
no  hair  on  their  faces  and  on  the  palms  of 
their  hands  and  the  soles  of  their  feet,  and 
they  made  sounds  similar  to  ours,  with  some- 
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what  similar  meanings.  After  all,  the  Tree 
People  and  the  Folk  were  not  so  unlike. 

I  found  him  first,  a  little  withered,  dried-up 
old  fellow,  wrinkle-faced  and  bleary-eyed 
and  tottery.  He  was  Intimate  prey.  In 
our  world  there  was  no  sympathy  between 
the  kinds,  and  he  was  not  our  kind.  He 
was  a  Tree-Man,  and  he  was  very  old.  He 
was  sitting  at  the  foot  of  a  tree — evidently  his 
tree,  for  we  could  see  the  tattered  nest  in  the 
branches,  in  which  he  slept  at  night. 

1  pointed  him  out  to  Lop-Ear,  and  we  made 
a  rush  for  him.  He  started  to  climb,  but 
was  too  slow.  I  caught  him  by  the  leg  and 
dragged  him  back.  Then  we  had  fun.  We 
pinched  him,  pulled  his  hair,  tweaked  his 
ears,  and  poked  twigs  into  him,  and  all  the 
while  we  laughed  with  streaming  eyes.  His 
futile  anger  was  most  absurd.  He  was  a 
comical  sight,  striving  to  fan  into  flame  the 
cold  ashes  of  his  youth,  to  resurrect  his 
strength,  dead  and  gone  with  the  years — mak¬ 
ing  woful  faces  in  place  of  the  ferocious  ones 
he  intended,  grinding  his  worn  teeth  together, 
beating  his  meager  chest  with  feeble  fists. 

Also  he  had  a  cough,  and  he  gasped  and 
hacked  and  spluttered  prodigiously.  Every 
time  he  tried  to  climb  the  tree  we  pulled  him 
back,  until  at  last  he  surrendered  to  his  weak¬ 
ness  and  did  no  more  than  sit  and  weep. 
And  Lop-Ear  and  I  sat  with  him,  our  arms 
around  each  other,  and  laughed  at  his  wretch¬ 
edness. 

From  weeping  he  went  to  whining,  and 
from  whining  to  wailing,  until  at  last  he 
achieved  a  scream.  This  alarmed  us,  but 
the  more  we  tried  to  make  him  cease,  the 
louder  he  screamed.  And  then,  from  not 
far  away  in  the  forest,  came  a  “  Goekl  GoekI  ” 
to  our  ears.  To  this  there  were  answering 
cries,  several  of  them,  and  from  very  far  off 
we  could  hear  a  big,  bass  “Goek!  Goek! 
Goekl”  Also  the  “Whoo-whool”  call  was 
rising  in  the  forest  all  around  us. 

Then  came  the  chase.  It  seemed  it  never 
would  end.  They  raced  us  through  the  trees, 
the  whole  tribe  of  them,  and  nearly  caught 
us.  We  were  forced  to  take  to  the  ground, 
and  here  we  had  the  advantage,  for  they  were 
truly  the  Tree  People,  and  though  they  out- 
climbed  us,  we  outfooted  them  on  the  ground. 
We  broke  away  toward  the  north,  the  tribe 
howling  on  our  track.  Across  the  open 
spaces  we  gained,  and  in  the  brush  they 
caught  up  with  us,  and  more  than  once  it 
was  nip  and  tuck.  As  the  chase  continued, 
we  realized  that  we  were  not  their  kind 


either,  and  that  the  bonds  between  us  were 
anything  but  sympathetic. 

They  pursued  us  for  hours.  The  forest 
seemed  interminable.  We  kept  to  the  glades 
as  much  as  possible,  but  they  always  ended  in 
more  thick  forest.  Sometimes  we  thought  we 
had  escaped,  and  sat  down  to  rest;  but  al¬ 
ways,  before  we  could  recover  our  breath, 
we  would  hear  the  hateful  “Whoo-whool” 
cries  and  the  terrible  “  Goekl  Goekl  Goekl” 
This  latter  sometimes  terminated  in  a  savage 
“Ha  ha  ha  ha  haaaaalll” 

In  this  fashion  were  we  hunted  through 
the  forest  by  the  exasperated  Tree  People. 
At  last,  by  mid-afternoon,  the  slopes  began 
rising  higher  and  higher  and  the  trees  were 
becoming  smaller.  Then  we  came  out  on 
the  grassy  flanks  of  the  mountains.  Here 
was  where  we  could  make  time,  and  here  the 
Tree  People  gave  up  and  returned  toward 
their  forest. 

The  mountains  were  bleak  and  inhospi¬ 
table,  and  three  times  that  afternoon  we  tried 
to  regain  the  woods.  But  the  Tree  People 
were  lying  in  wait,  and  they  drove  us  back. 
Lop-fiar  and  I  slept  that  night  in  a  dwarf 
tree,  no  larger  than  a  bush.  Here  was  no 
security,  and  we  would  have  been  easy  prey 
for  any  hunting  animal  that  chanced  along. 

In  the  morning,  what  of  our  new-gained 
respect  for  the  Tree  People,  we  faced  into 
the  mountains.  That  we  had  no  definite 
plan,  nor  even  idea,  I  am  confident.  We 
were  merely  driven  on  by  the  danger  we  had 
escaped.  Of  our  wanderings  through  the 
mountains  I  have  only  misty  memories.  We 
were  in  that  bleak  region  many  days,  and 
we  suffered  much,  especiaUy  from  fear;  it 
was  all  so  new  and  strange.  Also  we  suffered 
from  the  cold  and  later  from  hunger. 

It  was  a  desolate  land  of  rocks  and  foaming 
streams  and  clattering  cataracts.  We  climbed 
and  descended  mighty  canons  and  gorges; 
and  ever,  from  every  view-point,  there  spread 
out  before  us,  in  all  directions,  range  upon 
range,  the  unceasing  mountains.  We  slept 
at  night  in  holes  and  crevices,  and  on  one 
cold  night  we  perched  on  top  of  a  slender 
pinnacle  of  rock  that  was  almost  like  a  tree. 

And  then,  at  last,  one  hot  midday,  dizzy 
with  himger,  we  gained  the  divide.  From 
this  high  backbone  of  earth,  to  the  north, 
across  the  diminishing,  down-falling  ranges, 
we  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  far  lake.  The  sim 
shone  upon  it,  and  about  it  were  open,  level 
grass-lands,  while  to  the  eastward  we  saw 
the  dark  line  of  a  wide-stretching  forest. 
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We  were  two  days  in  gaining  the  lake,  and 
we  were  weak  with  hunger;  but  on  its  shore, 
sleeping  snugly  in  a  thicket,  we  found  a  part- 
grown  calf.  It  gave  us  much  trouble,  for 
we  knew  no  other  way  to  kill  than  with  our 
hands.  When  we  had  gorged  our  fill,  we 
carried  the  remainder  of  the  meat  to  the  east¬ 
ward  forest  and  hid  it  in  a  tree.  We  never 
returned  to  that  tree,  for  the  shore  of  the 
stream  that  drained  Far  Lake  was  packed 
thick  with  salmon  that  had  come  up  from 
the  sea  to  spawn. 

Westward  from  the  lake  stretched  the 
grass-lands,  and  here  were  multitudes  of  bi¬ 
son  and  wild  cattle.  Also  were  there  many 
ptacks  of  wild  dogs,  and  as  there  were  no 
trees  it  was  not  a  safe  place  for  us.  We  fol¬ 
lowed  north  along  the  stream  for  days. 
Then,  for  what  reason  I  do  not  know,  we 
abruptly  left  the  stream  and  swung  to  the 
east,  and  then  to  the  southeast,  through  a 
great  forest.  I  shall  not  bore  you  with  our 
journey.  I  but  indicate  it  to  show  how  we 
finally  arrived  at  the  Fire  People’s  country. 

We  came  out  upon  the  river,  but  we  did 
not  know  it  for  our  river.  We  had  been  lost 
so  long  that  we  had  come  to  accept  the  con¬ 
dition  of  being  lost  as  habitual.  As  I  look 
back,  I  see  clearly  how  our  lives  and  destinies 
are  shaped  by  the  merest  chance.  We  did 
not  know  it  was  our  river — there  was  no  way 
of  telling;  and  if  we  had  not  crossed  it  we 
would  most  probably  never  have  returned  to 
the  horde;  and  I,  the  modem,  a  thousand 
centuries  later,  would  never  have  been  bom. 

And  yet  Lop-Ear  and  I  wanted  greatly  to 
return.  We  l^d  experienced  homesickness 
on  our  journey,  the  yearning  for  our  own 
kind  and  land;  and  often  had  I  had  recollec¬ 
tions  of  the  Swift  One,  the  young  female  who 
made  soft  sounds,  whom  it  was  good  to  be 
with,  and  who  lived  by  herself  nobody  knew 
where.  My  recollections  of  her  were  accom¬ 
panied  by  sensations  of  hunger,  and  these  I 
felt  when  I  was  not  hungry  and  when  I  had 
just  eaten. 

But  to  come  back  to  the  river.  Food  was 
plentiful,  principally  berries  and  succulent 
roots,  and  on  the  river  bank  we  played  and 
lingered  for  days.  And  then  the  idea  came 
to  Lop-Elar.  It  was  a  visible  process,  the 
coming  of  the  idea.  I  saw  it.  The  ex¬ 


pression  in  his  eyes  became  plaintive  and 
querulous,  and  he  was  greatly  perturbed. 
Then  his  eyes  went  muddy,  as  if  he  had  lost 
his  grip  on  the  inchoate  thought.  This  was 
follow^  by  the  plaintive,  querulous  expres- 
sbn  as  the  idea  persisted  and  he  clutched  it 
anew.  He  looked  at  me  and  at  the  river  and 
the  far  shore.  He  tried  to  speak,  but  had 
no  sounds  with  which  to  express  the  idea. 
The  result  was  a  gibberish  that  made  me 
laugh.  This  angered  him,  and  he  grabbed 
me  suddenly  and  threw  me  on  my  back.  Of 
course  we  fought,  and  in  the  end  I  chased 
him  up  a  tree,  where  he  secured  a  long  branch 
and  poked  me  every  time  I  tried  to  get  at  him. 

And  the  idea  had  gone  glitiunering.  I  did 
not  know,  and  he  had  forgotten.  But  the 
next  morning  it  awoke  in  him  again.  Per¬ 
haps  it  was  the  homing  instinct  in  him  assert¬ 
ing  itself  that  made  the  idea  persist.  At  any 
rate  it  was  there,  and  clearer  than  before. 
He  led  me  down  to  the  water,  where  a  log  ^ 
had  grounded  in  an  eddy.  I  thought  he  was 
minded  to  play,  as  we  had  played  in  the 
mouth  of  the  slough.  Nor  did  I  change  my 
mind  as  I  watched  him  tow  up  a  second 
log  from  farther  down  the  shore. 

It  was  not  until  we  were  on  the  logs,  side 
by  side  and  holding  them  together,  and  had 
paddled  out  into  the  current,  that  I  learned 
his  intention.  He  paused  to  point  at  the  far 
shore,  and  resumed  his  [Middling,  at  the  same 
time  uttering  loud  and  encouraging  cries.  I 
understood,  and  we  paddled  energetically. 
The  swift  current  caught  us,  flung  us  toward 
the  south  shore,  but  l^fore  we  could  make  a 
landing,  flung  us  back  toward  the  north  bank. 

Here  arose  dissension.  Seeing  the  north 
shore  so  near,  I  began  to  paddle  for  it.  Lop- 
Ear  tried  to  paddle  for  the  southern.  The 
logs  swung  around  in  circles,  and  we  got  no¬ 
where,  and  all  the  time  the  forest  was  flash¬ 
ing  past  as  we  drifted  down  the  stream.  We 
could  not  fight.  We  knew  better  than  to  let 
go  the  grips  of  hands  and  feet  that  held  the 
logs  together.  But  we  chattered  and  abused 
each  other  with  our  tongues  until  the  current 
flung  us  toward  the  south  bank  again.  That 
was  now  the  nearest  goal,  and  together  and 
amicably  we  paddled  for  it.  We  landed  in 
an  eddy.  That  night  we  discovered  the 
Fire  People. 


"  Before  Adam  ••  will  be  continued  in  the  January  number. 
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Winter  Roses 

By  Ralph  Henry  Barbour 

IN  the  hall  the  big  clock  broke  the  silence 
with  its  florid  chimes.  Then,  as  though 
recollecting  its  eight  feet  of  aristocratic  dignity, 
it  paused  in  seeming  embarrassment,  and  at 
last  struck  four,  soberly,  impressively.  As 
the  last  peal  died  away  there  reached  me  the 
soft  thud  of  hoofs  on  the  snow-covered  drive 
before  the  house. 

I  wondered  idly,  and,  from  force  of  a  lately 
acquired  habit,  drew  the  rug  again  about  my 
knees.  Through  the  windows  near  by  I  could 
see  a  mile  or  two  of  rolling  hills,  snow- 
blanketed,  dotted  with  dark  flrs  and  cedars. 
On  the  panes  the  flakes  clung  momentarily 
till  they  felt  the  heat  and  slipp^,  dissolving, 
down  the  glass.  Before  me  a  cannel-coal  Are 
glowed  warmly  under  its  thick  coating  of 
pearl-gray  ashes,  hissing  and  sputtering  softly 
now  and  then,  and  throwing  flecks  of  light 
upon  the  brass  screen. 

I  had  been  sitting  there  since  luncheon. 
For  a  while  I  had  read  the  book  lying  in  my 
lap,  but  now  the  shadows  were  creeping  across 
the  library  and  the  printed  pages  had  become 
blurred.  Far  away  a  bell  tinkled  softly. 
Then  followed  the  closing  of  the  front  door. 
The  visitor,  whoever  it  was,  meant  nothing  to 
me,  and  yet  I  speculated  idly,  drowsily,  secure 
in  the  fact  that  Horace  had  orders  to  admit 
no  one  to  the  library. 

The  knowledge  of  immunity  from  disturb¬ 
ing  presences  gave  me  a  brief  sensation  of 
pleasure,  and  I  sighed  almost  contentedly  as  I 
reached  to  rescue  my  pipe  from  the  hearth¬ 
rug.  I  had  sighed  frequently  during  the  last 


three  months,  but  seldom  for  contentment. 
When  1  had  found  my  pipe  and  sat  erect 
again  there  came  a  warning  rattle  of  curtain- 
rings  at  the  hall  door,  and  with  it  another 
sound,  the  sound  of  quick  steps  on  the  border 
of  parquetry.  I  turned. 

“Please  don’t  get  up,”  said  a  woman’s 
voice.  “Please!” 

I  said  “Helen!”  rather  bewilderedly,  and 
kept  my  seat. 

She  came  over  to  me  and  we  shook  hands. 
She  was  in  riding-habit  and  the  snowflakes 
still  sparkled  on  her  shoulders.  Winter  roses 
blossomed  in  her  cheeks.  I  had  forgotten  she 
was  so  fair,  and  I  sighed  to  myself. 

“You  don’t  say  you’re  glad  to  see  me,” 
she  complained  smilingly,  placing  one  litde 
boot  on  the  edge  of  the  low  screen.  “Is  it 
because  I  disobeyed  orders  and  insisted  on 
finding  you?  You  mustn’t  blame  Horace, 
please;  he  did  his  best;  but  I  was  conceited 
enough  to  think  that  your  orders  weren’t 
meant  for  me.” 

“Nor  were  they,”  I  answered.  “I  think  I 
am  terribly  glad  to  see  you;  just  at  this 
moment  I  am  too  surprised  to  judge  of 
my  feelings;  I  thought  you  were  in  New 
York.” 

“And  so  I  was  until  yesterday.  Then  I 
made  dad  bring  me  down  here  for  Christmas. 
I  don’t  think  I  could  have  stood  Christmas  in 
the  city — this  year!” 

“Really?  I’ve  been  wondering  whether  I 
could  stand  Christmas  here — this  year.  But 
won’t  you  sit  down  ?  ”  I  moved,  but  she  laid  a 
hand  on  my  shoulder. 

“Stay  where  you  are,  please.  I’ll  bring  a 
chair  myself.” 

“At  least  let  me  ring  for  some  tea,”  I 
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begged.  “That,  I  assure  you,  is  quite  within 
my  power.” 

“Tea?”  she  repeated,  sinking  into  a  chair 
beside  me.  “No,  I  don’t  think  I  care  for  tea 
to-day.” 

“You  are  not  ill?”  I  asked  anxiously.  “A 
drop  of  sherry?” 

“No.”  She  laughed  softly.  “I  am  quite 
well,  only — I  want  to  get  away  from  tea  and 
all  that  tea  stands  for,  for  a  whUe.  Tea  means 
the  city  and — and  all  the  rest  of  it.  Here  in 
the  country  it  doesn’t  seem  to  belong.” 

“  I’m  sorry  I  can’t  offer  you  a  glass  of  sweet 
cider,”  I  murmured  r^retfully. 

“How  have  you  been?”  she  asked,  paying 
no  heed  to  my  pleasantry. 

“Very  well,  t^nk  you.  And  you?” 

“Why  did  you  not  write  to  me?  You 
promis^  to.” 

“Pure  laziness,  I  assure  you,”  I  answered 
lightly. 

“It’s  not  like  you.” 

“  I  have  always  been  a  poor  correspondent.” 

“Not  with  me,  Joe.” 

“Shall  I — shall  we  have  lights?”  I  asked  in 
a  sudden  panic. 

“No,  no  lights,  no  tea,  no  sherry.  I  only 
want  to  see  you  a  bit,  Joe.  That’s  the  reason 
I  got  dad  to  come  down.  I  might  as  well  be 
honest.  We  used  to  be  honest,  Joe.  Can’t 
we  yet?” 

“Up  to  a  certain  point,”  I  replied  suavely, 
“honesty  is  a  virtue;  beyond  that  point  it  is  a 
weakness.” 

She  tapped  her  boot  with  her  crop  in  a  way 
that  bespoke  irritation. 

“  Don’t  go  in  for  philosophy,  or  whatever 
you  call  it,”  she  begged.  “It’s  beyond  me.” 

“It  is  beyond  most  women,”  I  said  politely. 

“It  ought  to  be,”  she  answered  viciously. 
Then,  “Why  can’t  you  be  the  same  as  you 
used  to  be?”  she  demanded. 

“Am  I  not?”  I  answered  weakly. 

“You  know  you’re  not!  We  used  to  be 
good  friends,  but  now — see  how  you  treat 
me!” 

“Don’t  talk  that  way,  old  girl,”  I  said 
gently.  “  You’re  the  best  friend  I’ve  got,  and 
your  coming  will  be  the  finest  sort  of  a 
Christmas  present.” 

She  was  silent,  staring  into  the  flames. 

“I  forgot  to  tell  you,”  I  said  presently, 
“that  the  folks  have  gone  to  the  village.  I 
believe  we’re  to  have  a  Christmas  tree  or 
something  of  the  sort  this  evening.” 

“Your  mother  is  well?”  she  asked  absently; 
“and  Molly?” 


“Quite,  both.  You  knew  of  Molly’s  en¬ 
gagement?” 

“Yes.  I’m  ever  so  glad.  He’s  such  a  fine 
feUow!” 

“He  is.  I  hope  they’ll  be  undeservedly 
Imppy.” 

There  was  another  silence. 

“And  what  about  me,  Joe?”  she  asked 
presently  with  a  little  tremble  in  her  voice.  I 
clutched  my  pipe-stem  between  my  teeth  until 
there  was  danger  of  its  breaking. 

“I  hope  you’ll  be  deservedly  ^ppy,  Helen. 
That  means  a  whole  lot  of  happiness.  Your 
father  is  well?” 

“  Quite.”  She  turned  and  smiled  ironicaJly. 
“Don’t  you  think  we’ve  about  done  our  duty 
by  our  relatives,  yours  and  mine?  Let  us 
take  it  for  grant^  that  they  are  all  quite, 
quite  well.” 

“  All  right.  Mine  are  a  beastly  healthy  lot, 
anyway.  The  mother  did  manage  to  have  a 
headache  Saturday — or  was  it  Friday? — and 
was  so  stuck  up  about  it  that  there  was  no 
living  in  the  same  house  with  her.  As  for 
MoUy - ” 

“I  didn’t  come  to  talk  about  your  mother 
and  sister!”  said  Helen  irascibly. 

“I  beg  your  pardon!”  I  turned  and  felt 
about  the  little  table. 

“What  do  you  want?”  she  asked.  “A 
match?  Let  me  get  it  for  you.”  She  arose 
and  came  to  the  table. 

“No,  only  the  bell.  It  is  so  dark - ” 

“Here  it  is,”  she  answered. 

“Thank  you.  If  you  wouldn’t  mind  ring¬ 
ing;  Horace  sometimes  hears  it.” 

“I  should  mind,”  she  answered.  She 
placed  the  bell  on  the  mantel.  “Joe,  I’ve 
got  something  to  say  to  you,  and  I’d  a  heap 
rather  say  it  in  the  dark.” 

“Must  be  a  ghost  story,”  I  said.  “I  dote 
on  ’em,  Helen.” 

“  WeU,  it  is  a  story — sort  of,”  she  answered 
thoughtfully.  “We’ll  call  it  a  story.” 

“I’ll  call  it  anything  you  like,”  I  replied 
quite  cheerfully.  Then  I  gripped  my  pipe- 
stem  again.  Helen  sank  on  to  ^e  floor  at  my 
feet  and  leaned  a  shoulder  against  my  knee. 
“Give  me  your  hand,  Joe,”  she  said  softly. 
“No.” 

“Yes.” 

“Helen,  please  don’t;  that’s  a  good  old 

girl.  Some  one  might  come - ” 

“You  used  not  to  be  so  particular  about  the 
conventions,”  she  said  bitterly. 

“You’re  not  playing  the  game  fairly, 
Helen,”  I  answered  unsteadily.  I  slipped  the 
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rug  from  my  lap,  and  it  fell  to  the  floor.  She 
turned  and  looked  up  at  me  in  the  dim  light 
and  laughed  softly. 

“You  foolish  tey!”  she  whispered. 

Then  she  gather^  up  the  rug  and  tossed  it 
aside. 

“There,”  she  said.  I  shrugged  my  shoul¬ 
ders  and  waited. 

“Once  upon  a  time,”  began  Helen, 
snuggling  up  to  my  knee,  “once  upon  a  time 
there  was  a  man.” 

“It  starts  well,”  I  said  humorously. 

“A  nice  man,”  supplemented  Helen. 

“I  can  scarcely  believe  it,”  I  murmured. 

“And  there  was  a  girl.” 

“A  nice  girl?”  I  a^ed  interestedly. 

She  shook  her  head. 

“Not  very.  She  meant  to  be,  but  she 
wasn’t — always.” 

“Let  us  remember  her  intentions.” 

“You  mustn’t  interrupt,  please.  The  man 
met  the  girl  in  the  country.  They  both  lived 
there  in  the  summer.  He  was  nice  to  her, 
and — and  they  got  on.” 

“She  must  have  been  nice,  after  all.” 

“When  they  moved 
to  town  he  used  to  call 
on  her  and  meet  her 
places.  And  sometimes 
he  sent  her  flowers.” 

“Quite  an  ordinary 
tale,”  I  said,  yawning 
behind  my  hand — ^my 
left  hand;  Helen  had 
the  other.  I  don’t  know 
how  it  happened. 

“  Yes,  it  was  ordinary, 

I  suppose.  Only — the 
girl  didn’t  think  so.  To 
her  it  was  a  very  won¬ 
derful  tale,  quite  the 
most  wonderful  that 
ever  was  told.  She  used 
to  wonder  sometimes 
whether  it  could  really 
be  true;  sometimes  she 
feared — it  wasn’t  Well, 
the  man  and  the  girl  fell 
in  love.” 

There  was  silence.  Then: 

“You  know  he  did  love  her  I”  she  chal¬ 
lenged. 

“I  can  quite  believe  it,”  I  replied  politely. 
“She  seems  a  nice  girl,  in  spite  of  your  in¬ 
sinuations.” 

“And  she  loved  him.” 

“  She  Tvas  a  nice  girl.” 


“But — ^but  they  weren’t  engaged — exactly. 
He  had  never  asked  her  to  marry  him.  Once 
when  he  was  going  to” —  Helen  turned  and 
looked  up  at  me;  I  was  gazing  at  the  fire — 
“there  was  a — a  misunderstanding ” 

“There  usually  is,”  I  said  in  a  wise  manner. 

“And  he  didn’t.  Afterward  when  they 
had  made  it  up - ” 

Helen  ceased  and  for  a  long  while  the  room 
was  very  still.  Then  she  shook  herself  and 
gave  a  little  sigh;  1  couldn’t  hear  that  sigh, 
but  I  felt  it. 

“Where  was  I?”  she  asked. 

“I  beg  your  pardon  ?”  I  asked  with  a  start. 

“Oh,  yes;  they  made  it  up  and  were  happy 
again.  And  then  they  went  back  to  the 
country.  It  was  sununer,  such  a  beautiful 
summer!” 

Again  the  tale  paused.  Well,  it  had  been 
a  b^utiful  summer! 

“They  went  riding  together  and — and — 
oh,  lots  of  things!  I  think  he  would  have 
asked  her  to  marry  him,  only  the  girl  wouldn’t 
let  him.  You  see,  she  was  frightfully  happy 
and — and  it  seemed  too  good  to  spoil.  So 
she  put  him  off — 
twice.” 

“Three  times.” 
“Only  twice.” 
“How  about  the 
Camerons’  pic¬ 
nic?” 

“Really?”  cried 
Helen.  “I  didn’t 
know.  Are  you 
sure,  Joe?” 

“Quite,  old 
girl.” 

There  was  more 
silence.  My  hand 
was  against  her 
cheek.  I  was  hap¬ 
py  —  and  miser¬ 
able. 

“And  then  one 
day”  —  Helen’s 
voice  dropped  al¬ 
most  to  a  whisper 
— “they  went  for 
a  ride  in  the  man’s  automobile.  And  the 
girl  wanted  to  learn  to  run  it,  and  he 
let  her  take  the  wheel.  And  there  was 
a  hill,  and — Oh,  I  can’t!”  she  cried  mis¬ 
erably. 

“Nonsense!  There  was  a  hill,  a  regular 
brute  of  a  hill,  and  the  man  hadn’t  sense 
enough  to  take  the  wheel.  And  there  was  a 
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smash-up.  You  see,  I  can  tell  a  story  myself. 
The  girl  wasn’t  hurt  the  least  bit  in  the  world, 
for  which  the  man  thanks  God  every  day  of 
his  life,  and  the  man  busted  his  leg.  And  the 
automobile  busted  its  everything — and  served 
it  jolly  well  right,  too!” 

“And  then?”  whispered  Helen. 

“Oh,  then  they  sawed  off  the  man’s 
leg - ” 

“Above  his  knee,”  interpolated  Helen  with 
a  shudder,  and  clasped  my  hand  tighter. 

“There  as  well  as  anywhere,”  I  said  lightly. 

“  And  then  ?  ”  asked  Helen 
again. 

“That’s  all  of  the  story 
I  know.  It  ended  there,”  I 
added  grimly. 


laugh.  “You  see,  old  girl,  a  fellow  doesn’t 
always — that  is - ” 

“I  see.” 

I  was  glad  she  did;  I  certainly  didn’t.  She 
rose  to  her  feet. 

“It  was — just  make-believe,  Joe?” 

“Not  as  bad  as  that,  really,  Helen! ” 

“You  did  care — some?” 

“Helen!”  I  cried  indignantly. 

“I’m  glad,”  she  said  simply.  “It  doesn’t 
seem  so — quite  so — terrible.”  She  caught  her 
breath  sharply.  I  felt  like  a  soul  in  hell. 

The  fire  sputtered.  Then: 

“Oh,  I  don’t  believe  it!” 
she  cried.  “It’s  a  lie!  It’s 
a  lie,  Joe,  isn’t  it?” 

I  was  silent  I  could  hear 


“But  it  oughtn’t  to!”  cried  Helen,  turning, 
her  elbows  on  my  knee  and  my  hand  against 
her  lips. 

“Oh,  yes,  it  ought,”  I  said  steadily. 
“Every  story  has  its  ending.” 

“  But  not  ours,  Joe!  Not  ours!  ” 

“Yes,  dear,  ours  too.” 

“Oh,  but  why?” 

“You  know  why,  Helen.  Don’t  think  I 
don’t  appreciate  your — your  goodness  and 
sweetness.  I  know  well  enough  that  if  I’d 
let  you  you’d  gladly  throw  yourself  away  on  a 
good-for-nothing  cripple,  a  half  a  man,  a  man 
who  will  have  to  go  through  life  on  a  crutch — 
or  a  wooden  leg!  Not  that  I  mind,  old  girl. 
I’ve  got  over  that.”  Good  Lord,  what  a  lie! 
But  even  a  crip  has  some  sense  of  honor. 
“You  and  I,  Helen,  are  going  to  be  fine 
friends  as  long  as  we  both  live,  but  we  aren’t 
going  to  make  a  mistake  that  we’d  both  be 
sorry  for.” 

“Both?” 

“  Both,”  I  answered  firmly. 

“Then — then — ”  Helen  dropped  my  hand 
slowly  and  drew  away  a  little — “then  I  was 
mistaJten,  Joe?  It — it  wasn’t  as  I’ve  told  it? 
The  man-^idn’t  care — so  much?” 

“Well — ”  I  laughed  a  mean,  brutal  little 


her  breath  coming  and  going  there  where 
she  stood  at  the  end  of  the  mantel. 

“No,”  she  said  faintly  as  though  to  her¬ 
self,  “it  isn’t  a  lie.  It’s  the  truth,  only  I 
couldn’t  see  it,  I  didn’t  want  to  see  it.  Well 
...”  She  laughed  uncertainly,  and  I  knew 
shewasputting  up  her  hand  to  replace  a  strand 
of  her  copper-brown  hair.  “I  suppose  I’ve 
made  a  frightful  fool  of  myself,  Joe,”  she 
went  on  quite  easily,  “  coming  here  and  throw¬ 
ing  m)rself  at  your  head  this  way,  but - ” 

I  muttered  something  about  being  sensible 
of  the  honor  she  had  done  me — some  God¬ 
forsaken  rot — and  she  tiumed  on  me  like  a 
tiger. 

“Honor!  What  do  you  know  of  honor? 
Have  you  ever  been  honest  with  me — for  a 
single  minute  since  I  met  you?  I — I — ” 
She  stopped.  “I  didn’t  mean  that,  Joe,” 
she  said  then,  quietly.  “  Forget  it,  won’t  you  ? 
I  must  be  going.  Will  you  say  to  your  mother 
and  Molly,  please,  that  I  was  sorry  to  miss 
them,  and  wish  them  a  merry  Christmas?” 

She  must  have  taken  my  compliance  for 
granted,  for  I  certainly  said  nothing.  Nor 
did  I  until  I  heard  the  curtains  parting  under 
her  hands.  Nor  did  I,  heaven  knows,  mean 
to  speak  then.  But - 
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“Helen/”  I  cried  hoarsely,  de^miringly. 

I  could  have  bitten  my  tongue  off  for  ^t! 

There  was  silence.  I  looked  resolutely  at 
the  dying  fire.  Outside  the  flakes  made  a 
little  sighing  sound  as  they  brushed  the  case¬ 
ments. 

“Well?”  asked  a  voice  close  beside  me. 
“WeU?” 

I  made  no  answer,  nor  did  I  turn  my  head. 

“You  called  me,  Joe?” 

“I — yes,  I  wanted  to  wish  you — a  merry 
Christmas.” 

It  was  an  idiotic,  an  insulting  thing  to  say, 
but  I  could  think  of  nothing  el^.  She  came 
close  beside  me  until  I  felt  her  gown  against 
my  sleeve,  and  shivered. 

“A  merry  Christmas!  I  wonder!  Was 
that  what  you  meant  to  say,  Joe?  Was  it? 
Look  at  me!” 

I  looked.  I  could  see  only  her  eyes,  glow¬ 
ing  sparks  of  fire  in  the  twilight. 

“That — ^was  aU,”  I  muttered. 

“Say  it  again,  Joe,”  she  whispered. 

“A  merry  Christmas,  Helen,”  I  said  almost 
without  a  tremor. 

She  laughed  under  her  breath. 

“Thanks,  Joe.  The  same  to  you.  Shall 
we — shake  hands?” 

For  answer  I  put  mine  in  hers.  They 
trembled  together  with  every  throb  of  our 
hearts.  She  leaned  closer;  I  felt  her  breath 
on  my  cheek. 

“Once  more,  Joe,”  she  whispered  tremu¬ 
lously.  “  Say  it  once  more.” 

“But - ” 

“  It  may  be  the  last  time,  Joe,”  she  pleaded. 

“I  wish  you  a — a - ” 

Our  hands  were  clinging  to  each  other 
desperately;  her  breath  was  on  my  face. 

“Yes — yes — go  on.” 

“I  can’t!”  I  whispered  helplessly,  and 
watched  my  defenses  crumble  about  me,  nor 
cared. 

“Don’t  tempt  me,  Helen,”  I  groaned 
presently.  “Lord  knows  I’m  selfish  enough 
— almost — to  do  it!” 

“Selfish!  Yes,  I’ve  seen  your  selfishness,” 
she  scoffed.  “I’ve  watched  you  flaunt  that 
poor  maimed  leg  of  yours  before  me  whenever 
we’ve  met;  that  was  selfishness,  wasn’t  it? 
You  feared  I  might  forget  it  and — and  keep 
on  caring!  You’ve  stayed  down  here  in  the 
coimtry  for  two  months  to  keep  out  of  my 
way;  that  was  selfishness,  too,  wasn’t  it? 
Perhaps  if  she  doesn’t  see  me  she’ll  forget, 
you  told  yourself.  Poor  old  selfish  Joe !  ” 


She  took  my  face  between  her  hands  and 
turned  my  eyes  to  hers. 

“Joe,”  she  whispered,  “Joe,  be  selfish, 
dear,  and — take  me!” 

It  was  quite,  quite  dark.  The  fire  was  just 
a  crumpl^  bed  of  glowing  ashes.  Outside 
the  flakes  rustled  against  the  panes  and  sang 
a  little  song  to  us.  Presently: 

“When  you  came,  dear,”  I  said,  “there 
were  roses  blossoming  in  your  cheeks,  winter 
•roses.  Are  they  still  there?” 

“See  for  yourself,”  she  whispered. 

“It’s  very  dark.” 

“But - ” 

And  after  a  moment: 

“Well?”  she  asked,  laughing  softly. 

“I  shouldn’t  like  to  say — ^yet,”  I  answered, 
“after  such  a  cursory  investigation.  I 

thought  I  felt  rose  petals,  but - ” 

“But  what?” 

“I  think  those  roses  are  blossoming  in  my 
heart  now,  dear!” 

“Really?”  she  whispered  happily. 
“Really!” 

“And — ^and  they’re  all  mme?” 

“Every  one,  sweetheart.  Would  you — 
could  you  be  tempted  to — accept  one  now?” 
“I — I  think  so,”  sighed  Helen. 

And  our  lips  met  in  the  darkness. 

The  Incapacity  of  Mr.  Thomas 
Goodnow 

By  Elixabeth  O.  Bissell 

IT  was  a  snowy  Sunday  afternoon  in 
February.  Mr.  Thomas  Goodnow,  in 
reminiscent  mood,  had  ascended  to  the  attic 
to  rununage  among  old  books  and  letters. 
Prowling  in  a  dark  corner,  his  peering  eyes 
detected  familiar  forms.  He  put  out  his 
hands  and  brought  an  object  into  the  light, 
staring  at  it  with  amazement.  Then  walking 
quickly  out  to  the  head  of  the  stairs,  he  called 
down  to  his  wife. 

As  Mrs.  Goodnow  sped  up-stairs  she  felt, 
guiltily,  that  she  knew  the  cause  of  the  agita¬ 
tion  evident  in  his  voice. 

Mr.  Goodnow  being  an  absent-minded,  un¬ 
observing  creature,  it  had  been  possible  for 
her  to  relate  certain  articles,  in  due  time,  to 
the  attic.  There,  on  a  what-not,  one  of  the  fct 
horrors  of  her  married  life,  they  testified  to  her 
husband’s  incapacity.  Once  she  had  made  a 
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vigorous  attempt  to  educate  him  along  artistic 
lines.  But  his  complacent  satisfaction  with 
his  own  standards  proved  an  insurmountable 
barrier;  and  she  had  to  content  herself  with 
stating  frequently  and  emphatically  that 
nothing  woidd  please  her  more  on  Christmas 
morning  than  a  check  with  which  she  might 
purcha^  her  own  gift.  This  suggestion  al¬ 
ways  struck  Mr.  Goodnow  as  such  sheer 
heresy  that  he  dismissed 
it  without  a  consideration 
of  its  significance;  and 
though,  consequently, 

Mrs.  Goodnow  was 
doomed  to  fresh  disap¬ 
pointment  every  Christ¬ 
mas  morning,  she  hesi¬ 
tated  to  go  further.  She 
only  continued  to  hint  at 
what  she  desired  and  to 
find  suitable  retirements 
for  her  undesirable  pos¬ 
sessions. 

This  year,  scarcely  two 
months  had  elapsed  since 
Christmas  and  the  pres¬ 
entation  of  the  last  atroc¬ 
ity,  an  especially  unat¬ 
tractive  clock,  before 
Mrs.  Goodnow  bore  it 
quietly  to  the  attic  and 
placed  it  upon  the  what-not.  She  realized, 
now,  that  she  had  taken  the  risk  too  soon. 
Mr.  Goodnow  had  probably  not  forgotten 
paying  the  bill  for  it. 

It  was  evident  that  he  had  not.  He  was 
waiting  for  her  at  the  top  of  the  stairs.  His 
face  was  very  red  and  he  held  the  clock  toward 
her  with  both  hands. 

“See  here,  Alicia,”  he  blurted  excitedly, 
“  isn’t  this  what  I  gave  you  for  Christmas?  It 
seems  to  me  I  paid  the  bill  just  the  other  day. 
I  found  it  in  the  storeroom — right  here  in  this 
dark  comer!”  He  led  the  way  to  the  what¬ 
not.  Mrs.  Goodnow  followed  him  silently. 
“How  did  it  ever  get  up  here?  Do  you  sup¬ 
pose  Maggie  did  it?  It’s  mighty  funny,  it 
seems  to  me.  She  has  always  been  perfectly 
honest,  hasn’t  she?  Why,  I  declare,”  he 
went  on,  reaching  into  the  darkness,  “here  is 
something  else  that  used  to  be  down-stairs! 
It’s  that  beautiful  iridescent  vase!  Why, 
didn’t  I  give  you  that,  too? — and,  good  gra¬ 
cious!  they’re  on  the  what-not!  I  thought 
that  was  in  the  second-stoiy  hall  with  a  lot  of 
little  things  on  it.” 

“It  hasn’t  been  there  for  two  years. 


Thomas,”  said  Mrs.  Goodnow  sweetly.  “It 
collected  the  dust  so  dreadfully  that  I  couldn’t 
stand  it  any  longer.  Besses,  my  dear, 
what-nots  were  way  out  of  style  when  you 
gave  it  to  me.  They  hadn’t  used  them  for 
years.” 

“WeU,  but  the  vase  and  the  clock.  Wlio 
brought  them  up  here?” 

Mrs.  Goodnow  paused  to  consider.  Never, 
she  thought  to  herself, 
would  there  be  a  better 
opportunity  for  exposing 
to  her  husband  the  un¬ 
fortunate  results  of  his 
incapacity.  She  looked 
Mr.  Goodnow  squarely 
in  the  eye.  “I  did,”  she 
replied. 

“W-why?”  stammered 
Mr.  Goo^ow,  grasping 
slowly  the  significance  of 
her  glance.  "Good 
gracious!  Do  you  mean 
they  aren’t  swdl  enough 
for  us?” 

“I  mean  they  are  im¬ 
possible,’’  said  Mrs. 
Goodnow  calmly. 

“Im-poss-ible!”  mur¬ 
mured  Mr.  Goodnow,  sit¬ 
ting  down  hastily  upon  a 
trunk  and  looking  from  his  wife  to  the  clock 
with  an  expression  of  hopeless  wonder. 

“Can’t  you  see  that  it  is,  Thomas?”  ques¬ 
tioned  Mrs.  Goodnow,  in  persuasive  accents. 
“Don’t  you  see  that  it  is  inartistic — that  it 
doesn’t  go  at  all  with  the  rest  of  the  house?” 

“I  paid  thirty-five  dollars  and  a  half  for  it,” 
muttered  Mr.  Goodnow  to  himself  in  a  dazed 
way. 

“  Oh,  Thomas,”  cried  Mrs.  Goodnow  plain¬ 
tively,  “  if  only  you  had  given  me  the  money 
instead!  Then  I  could  have  bought  just 
what  I  wanted.” 

“Well,  didn’t  you  want  a  clock  for  the 
library?”  spoke  up  Mr.  Goodnow,  with  a 
sudden  show  of  spirit.  “It  seems  to  me  you 
had  been  talking  about  it  long  enough!” 

“That’s  just  it,”  agreed  Mrs.  Goodnow. 
“I  did  want  a  clock,  badly — one  of  those 
quaint  mahogany  ones.  But  not  one  like 
that,  with  so  much  gilt  and  onyx  stuff  and 
that  horrid  swooning  girl  on  the  top.  It  is 
so — so  blatant — you  know  what  I  mean. 
But,  no,  you  don’t.  That’s  just  it  again. 
Thomas,  do  you  remember  the  huge,  enam¬ 
eled  bow-knot  pin  you  gave  me?  It  would 
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have  been  lovely  for  a — jockeyess.  It  is  in 
my  jewelry-box  with  some  other  gifts  of  yours 
that  I  cannot  wear.  Oh,  Thomas,  if  you 
would  just  give  me  a  check  or  a  gold  piece, 
instead  of  buying  me  things  I  cannot  use — it 
would  be  so  much  more  economical,  too!  ” 

“A  check  or  a  gold  piece,”  grunted  Mr. 
Goodnow.  “They  would  represent  the 
Christmas  spirit!  Why,  it’s  the  sentiment 
of  the  gift,  Alicia,  the  thought  you  expend 
on  it!” 

“Do  you  really  spend  so  much  time, 
Thomas,  selecting  your  gift  for  me?”  ques¬ 
tioned  Mrs.  Goodnow  re{)entantly.  “I 
didn’t  think — perhaps — ^you  did.” 

Mr.  Goodnow  reddened  and  was  silent. 
There  suddenly  confronted  him  a  vision  of 
himself  on  the  afternoon  of  the  day  before 
Christmas,  when  it  was  his  custom  to  rise 
from  his  desk  fifteen  minutes  before  the  usual 
time  and  saunter  up  Main  Street  until  chance 
directed  him  into  a  store,  where,  in  ten  min¬ 
utes  at  the  most,  he  made  his  one  Christmas 
purchase. 

Mrs.  Goodnow  reopened  the  subject  with 
a  final  discharge  of  well-directed  shot.  “  If  it’s 
the  sentiment  of  the  gift,”  she 
said,  “I  should  be  satisfied  with 
as  much  as  a  Christmas  card 
can  represent.  Please,  Thomas, 
don’t  forget.  And  let  me  tell 
you  something,”  she  whispered. 

“I  have  given  some  of  your 
gifts  to  the  maids  for  wedding 
presents.  They  make  lovely 
ones.” 

Mr.  Goodnow  gasped  and 
Mrs.  Goodnow  ran  hastily  out  of 
the  garret.  When  she  reached 
her  room,  she  looked  in  her 
mirror  at  a  face  with  a  suspi¬ 
ciously  reddening  nose.  “  I  just 
had  to  give  him  a  shock,”  she 
apologized  to  herself.  “The 
dear  old  fellow!  He  was  so 
nice  about  it!  But  I  am  glad 
I  did — we  can’t  afford  to  throw 
money  away  like  that — ^and  I 
hope  it  will  do  some  good.” 

It  had  done  some  good,  Mrs. 

Goodnow  concluded,  taking  in  her  husband 
with  an  observing  eye,  when  he  emerged 
from  the  garret  some  time  later  without  books 
or  papers,  and  with  an  abused  expression  upon 
his  usually  cheerful  countenance. 

For  the  following  twenty-four  hours  the 
natural  buoyancy  of  his  disposition  was  hid¬ 


den  under  a  cloud.  When  it  raised,  he  had 
forgiven,  but  not  forgotten.  He  had,  more¬ 
over,  vowed  that  he  would  make  a  manifesta¬ 
tion  on  the  following  Christmas  of  his  ability 
to  purchase  something  desirable  both  from 
an  esthetic  and  a  sentimental  point  of  view. 

Mr.  Goodnow  located  this  item  with  es¬ 
pecial  care  in  the  most  advantageous  pigeon¬ 
hole  of  his  brain  and  at  once  preceded  to 
forget  all  about  it;  and  doubtless  he  would  not 
have  remembered  it  xmtil  fifteen  minutes  to 
six  o’clock  on  the  afternoon  of  the  day  before 
the  next  Christmas,  had  not  certain  events 
occurred  at  Thanksgiving-time. 

That  holiday,  Mr.  Goodnow  and  his  wife 
decided  to  spend  at  Grafton  with  Mrs. 
Goodnow’s  aimt  and  an  assortment  of  the 
available  offshoots  of  the  family  tree.  It 
was  on  a  farm  four  miles  from  Grafton  that 
Mrs.  Goodnow  had  spent  her  childhood  and 
young  womanhood.  When  the  family  moved 
to  town,  the  farm  was  retained  as  a  summer 
home,  and  up  to  the  time  of  Mrs.  Goodnow’s 
marriage,  shortly  after  which  it  was  sold,  it 
was  frequently  the  scene  of  family  festivities. 
Mrs.  Goodnow  cherished  fond  memories  of 
it,  with  Mr.  Goodnow  as  a  prom¬ 
inent  figure  in  the  later  ones;  and 
she  confided  to  him  her  antici¬ 
pations  of  a  drive  out  to  the  old 
place.  Mr.  Goodnow  shared  her 
sentiment;  he  himself  valued 
some  memories  of  the  farm,  and 
one  spot  on  it  in  particular, 
the  mention  of  which  brought 
a  blush  to  Mrs.  Goodnow’s 
cheeks. 

WTien,  therefore.  Thanksgiving 
brought  bad  weather  and  a  bad 
cold,  contracted  the  night  before 
in  the  sleep)er,  Mrs.  Goodnow 
felt  justified  in  entering  a  com¬ 
plaint  along  with  her  annual  ex¬ 
pression  of  gratitude. 

“It  certainly  is  a  measly 
shame,”  agreed  Mr.  Goodnow, 
watching  his  wife  with  amaze¬ 
ment,  as  she  gargled  listerine, 
her  head  thrown  back  at  right 
angles  with  her  spinal  column. 

“It  is  perfectly  horrid,”  gasped  Mrs.  Good¬ 
now,  regaining  control  of  her  vocal  organs,  “  to 
have  a  tiresome  cold  just  when  I  didn’t  want 
one;  and  if  I  weren’t  afraid  of  getting  that 
old  tonsilitis,  I  should  go  an)rway!”  Where¬ 
upon  she  took  another  mouthful  and  re¬ 
newed  her  amphibian  solo. 
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“And  to  think,” 
she  continued, 
again  recovering 
her  normal  atti¬ 
tude,  “that  I 
haven’t  even  a 
pictme  of  itl” 

In  a  flash  Mr. 

Goodnow  remem¬ 
bered  his  vow 
and  at  the  same 
time  had  an  idea. 

“I  have  itl”  he  cried  aloud,  smiting  his 
hand  upon  his  knee.  Answering  Mrs.  Good- 
now’s  demand  for  an  explanation  with  the 
rather  iiKoherent  information  that  there  was 
an  old  customer  of  his  in  Grafton  whom  he 
wished  to  look  up  and  that  he  might  be  gone 
for  an  hour  or  so,  he  rushed  from  the  room. 
He  first  went  to  a  livery-stable,  where  he 
ordered  a  buggy  and  two  horses;  and  while 
they  were  being  harnessed,  hurried  down  the 
street  to  interview  the  photographer,  who 
lived  conveniently  over  his  studio. 

The  photographer  was  not  loath  to  go,  as 
he  was  anticipating  two  stupid  hours  before 
his  Thanksgiving  dinner;  but  he  felt  bound 
to  object  that  it  was  a  poor  day  to  take  a 
picture. 

“Well,  it’s  the  only  day,”  retorted  Mr. 
Goodnow.  “You’ve  got  everything,  haven’t 
you?” 

“  Everything,”  said  the  photographer,  face¬ 
tiously,  “but  the  sun.” 

“  Oh,  bother  the  sunl”  cried  Mr.  Goodnow 
impatiently.  “  It’ll  be  out  by  the  time  we  get 
there,  if  it  isn’t  down.  Hurry,  man.  The 
team’s  coming  now.” 

“Very  bad  day,”  muttered  the  photogra¬ 
pher,  “but  the  sun  may  come  out”;  and  in 
twice  the  necessary  time  he  had  loaded  the 
buggy  with  his  paraphernalia  and  bundled 
himself  in  beside  Mr.  Goodnow. 

After  three-quarters  of  a  mile,  the  road 
struck  the  ridge  overlooking  the  river,  and  the 
wind  sweeping  across  the  bare  fields  descend¬ 
ed  upon  Mr.  Goodnow  and  the  photographer 
with  glacial  frigidity.  The  photographer 
was  a  young  man,  but  he  was  not  warm¬ 
blooded;  and  he  had  turned  up  his  coat-collar 
and  simk  deep  into  the  robes  before  Mr. 
Goodnow  was  seized  with  the  first  premoni¬ 
tory  shiver. 

“  Coming  out  of  a  hot  room,”  observed  Mr. 
Goodnow,  with  a  cheerful  attempt  to  break 
up  the  pWographer’s  glumness,  “makes  a 
fellow  c^y.” 


“Bad  day,”  shivered  the  photographer, 
who  had  b^un  to  call  himself  names  for  tak¬ 
ing  a  job  on  a  holiday,  “to  take  a  picture.” 

“  W-w-well,  well,”  chattered  Mr.  Goodnow, 
“cheer  upl  We’re  almost  there  nowl  See 
that  white  house?  That’s  it.  It  has  run 
down  a  good  deal,”  he  observed,  raising  his 
head  cautiously  out  of  his  coat-collar.  “  These 
confounded  farmers  cut  a  tree  down  every 
time  they  turn  around.  There  used  to  be  a 
fine  old  grove  in  there — nothing  but  com  now. 
I  want  you  to  get  a  lot  of  the  grounds  in;  so  I 
guess  we  sha’n’t  have  to  go  near  enough  to 
arouse  the  inmates.  Work  as  fast  as  you  can; 
it  isn’t  a  June  day.  There’s  the  sun  for  you, 
now.  I’ll  parley  if  any  one  comes  out.” 

The  Graftonites  were  never  noted  for  their 
swiftness,  and  Mr.  Goodnow  thought  the  pho¬ 
tographer  must  be  the  slowest;  it  seemed 
an  interminable  time  before  he  succeeded  in 
getting  the  sun  into  amicable  relations  with 
his  camera.  Meanwhile  Mr.  Goodnow  had 
walked  up  and  down  the  road  ten  times  to 
keep  himself  warm,  and  had  called  the  photog¬ 
rapher  all  the  names  that  the  contemptuous 
in^bitant  of  a  small  city  can  bestow  upon  the 
resident  of  a  village.  But  at  last  the  pho¬ 
tographer  climbed  into  the  buggy,  and  the 
horses,  once  pointed  toward  home,  soon  car¬ 
ried  to  the  Grafton  livery-stable  a  photogra¬ 
pher,  reduced  to  a  pathetic  state  of  rigidity, 
and  a  gentleman,  who  with  difficulty  remov^ 
his  benumbed  fingers  from  the  reins. 

The  departure  of  the  Goodnows  from 
Grafton  the  next  morning  coincided  with 
the  b^inning  of  what  was  feared  would  be 
the  material  end  of  Mr.  Goodnow.  For  the 
eight  succeeding  days,  antiphlogistine,  alco¬ 
holic  baths,  ice-bags,  and  hot-water  bottles 
made  for  him  a  bed  of  oblivion  from  every¬ 
thing  but  pain  and  torture.  Then,  one  morn¬ 
ing,  the  smell  of  bacon  smote  his  olfactory 
nerves,  whereupon  he  issued  orders,  and, 
having  devoured  numerous  crisp  flakes,  re¬ 
cover^  a  portion  of  his  native  vigor. 
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Immediately  anxiety  overtook  him  lest  he 
had  in  his  delirium  disclosed  the  secret  of 
Thanksgiving  morning,  and  lest,  perchance, 
the  picture  had  already  arrived  and  been  in¬ 
vestigated  by  Mrs.  Goodnow.  On  the  first 
question  his  mind  was  speedily  set  at  rest. 

“How  on  earth,”  ventured  Mrs.  Goodnow, 
as  she  watched  with  pleasure  her  patient’s 
exhibition  of  an  appetite,  “could  you  ever 
have  taken  such  a  horrible  cold?  I  have 
wondered  so  often  since  you  have  been  ill, 
because  you  were  never  a  bit  susceptible. 
There,  I’m  sure,  my  dear,  the  doctor  would 
say  you  had  had  enough.  Don’t  forget  that 
this  is  your  first  real  meal.” 

Mr.  Goodnow  reasoned  at  once  that,  if  the 
picture  had  arrived,  Mrs.  Goodnow  would 
have  guessed  the  cause  of  his  illness.  His 
logic  was  confirmed  when,  among  some  mail 
sent  from  the  office,  he  found  a  letter  from 
the  photographer,  who  wrote  that  he  had  been 
in  bed  for  a  week  with  a  cold  that  just  es¬ 
caped  ending  in  pneumonia,  but  that  he 
would  send  the  picture  soon. 

It  was  the  first  time  since  Thanksgiving 
Day  that  Mr.  Goodnow  had  been  in  a  condi¬ 
tion  for  meditation  and,  as  he  lay  back  on  his 
pillows,  the  brilliancy  of  his  idea  struck  him 
with  fresh  force.  There  could  not  be  found 
by  any  husband,  he  told  himself,  a  vehicle  of 
sentiment  more  perfect  than  a  picture  of  the 
home  where  his  wife  had  {>ass^  her  sunny 
childhood  and  blooming  girlhood,  where  he 
had  courted  her,  and  where,  in  fact,  they  had 
come  at  last  to  the  great  understanding, 
though  unfortunately  the  locality  of  this  spot 
had  been  desecrated  by  the  ax  of  the  ruthless 
farmer.  He  recalled  Mrs.  Goodnow’s  con¬ 
versation  with  him  in  the  attic  and  congratu¬ 
lated  himself  that  this  gift  would  not  only 
carry  his  point  concerning  sentiment,  but 
would  also  satisfy  Mrs.  Goodnow’s  demands 
for  the  esthetic.  She  always  raved  over  the 
picturesqueness  of  old  houses  and  fences  and 
the  beauty  of  wide  fields  and  rolling  hills. 


Moreover,  no 
woman,  espe¬ 
cially  his  wife, 
could  underesti¬ 
mate  the  fact  that 
the  gift  had  near¬ 
ly  cost  two  men 
their  lives. 

The  picture  ar¬ 
rived  a  week 
later,  accompa¬ 
nied  by  the  plate 
and  a  letter  from  the  photographer,  who 
pointed  out  that  his  determination  to  wait  for 
the  sun  had  made  a  good  picture  after  all. 
Mr.  Goodnow  mailed  him  a  check  that  was 
made,  to  satisfy  his  conscience,  somewhat 
larger  than  the  bill.  Then,  knowing  that  his 
wife  would  not  approve  of  a  Grafton-finished 
picture,  he  dropp«i  into  T,  C.  Berry’s  art 
store,  and  left  orders  for  the  picture  to  be 
reprinted  according  to  their  best  methods 
and  to  be  framed  in  the  neatest  possible 
manner,  without  regard  to  expense. 

Christmas  eve  arrived;  and  Mrs.  Goodnow, 
observing  her  husband’s  frank  entrance  by 
the  front  door,  and  his  disregard  of  the  hall 
closet,  drew  the  happy  conclusion  that  he 
had  acted  upon  her  suggestion,  of  which  she 
had  been  recently  reminding  him  by  daily 
hints.  Waking  in  the  morning  with  pleasant 
thoughts  of  the  purchase  she  would  make  and 
wondering  whether,  after  all,  she  preferred  a 
mahogany  clock  to  a  silver  fruit-dish,  she  had  no 
suspicion  that  Mr.  Goodnow’s  hurried  depar¬ 
ture  from  the  room  was  followed  by  a  descent 
to  the  wood-cellar  where,  two  days  before,  he 
had  secreted  the  picture  behind  the  ash-barrel. 

Mr.  Goodnow  chuckled  as  he  conveyed 
his  gift  to  the  library  and  placed  it  con¬ 
spicuously  in  front  of  the  p>ackages  marked 
for  Mrs.  Goodnow.  By  the  time  she  had 
arrived  he  was  merry  to  the  point  of  such 
recklessness  that  Mrs.  Goodnow  could  do 
nothing  less  than  follow  his  buoyant  glances 
to  a  package  on  which  she  read  an  inscription 
that  dashed  her  hopes  to  the  ground. 

“Anyway,  I’m  glad  it’s  a  picture,”  she 
consol^  herself,  “if  it  isn’t  some  horrible 
chromo  girl  with  a  red  rose  in  her  hair.  It 
may  be  the  Roman  forum.  They  had  a  lovely 
one  at  Berry’s  last  week  and  I  remember 
mentioning  it  to  Thomas.” 

Mr.  Goodnow  watched  her  eagerly.  The 
papers  fell  to  the  ground.  Mrs.  Goodnow 
ga^  silently  at  the  picture.  It  was  not  the 
Roman  forum. 
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“Don’t  you  recognize  it,  Alicia?”  laughed 
Mr.  Goodnow,  exulting  in  her  surprise  and 
the  final  victory  of  his  cleverness.  “It’s  a 
shame  so  many  of  the  trees  have  been  cut 
down.  Of  course  it  changes  the  place  con¬ 
siderably.  I  never  should  have  thought  of 
it  if  you  hadn’t  said  you  didn’t  have  a  picture 
of  it.  Why,  it’s  the  old  place,  Alicia!  ” 

After  a  moment  Mrs.  Goodnow  spoke. 
“Where,”  said  she  slowly,  “did  you  get  it?” 

“Why,”  cried  Mr. 

Goodnow,  resenting  the 
tardy  development  of 
his  wife’s  gratitude, 

“the  Grafton  photog¬ 
rapher  -and  I  drove 
out  there  Thanksgiving 
morning,  and  nearly 
froze  to  death,  and 
nearly  died  afterward, 
to  take  a  picture  of  it.” 

“WeU,”  said  Mrs. 

Goodnow,  with  delib¬ 
erately  cold  emphasis, 

“you  took  the  wrong 
house.” 

“The  wrong  house?  ” 
shouted  Mr.  Goodnow. 

“Yes,”  said  Mrs. 

Goodnow  sweetly. 

“This  is  the  Godfrey 
house.  At  least  it  used 
to  be — I  suppose  some 
one  else  lives  there 
now.  Ours  was  the  next  one — a  quarter  of 
a  mile  beyond.” 

“Good  heavens,  Alicia!”  cried  Mr.  Good¬ 
now  excitedly,  “you  must  be  mistaken!  Cut¬ 
ting  down  the  trees  has  changed  it.” 

“There  may  have  been  a  few  trees  cut 
down  along  the  road,”  remarked  Mrs.  Good¬ 
now,  still  coldly.  “  But  that  doesn’t  make  any 
difference — they  never  had  as  many  trees  as 
we  did  anyway.  This  isn’t  our  house  and 


never  was.  It  isn’t  our  roof,  or  our  porch,  or 
our  gate,  or  our  windows,  or  the  well,  or  any¬ 
thing!” 

“But  I  don’t  see  how  it  could  have  hap¬ 
pened,”  protested  Mr.  Goodnow,  feebly. 

“You  never  were  very  observing,  Thomas,” 
accused  Mrs.  Goodnow,  severely.  Her  tone 
was  final.  Mr.  Goodnow  could  only  offer  a 
weak  apology. 

“And  I  suppose  I  was  in  pretty  much  of 
a  hurry  that  day.  It 
was  awfully  cold,” 
he  murmured  miser¬ 
ably.  Then  he  re¬ 
lapsed  into  a  dejected 
silence. 

Mrs.  Goodnow  felt 
a  desire  to  fall  up>on  his 
neck  and  tell  him  she 
didn’t  care  a  bit;  but 
she  did  care  a  bit,  for 
there  was  a  point  she 
wished  to  score. 

“  And  you  nearly  had 
pneumonia  and  died,” 
she  observed. 

“Yes,”  confessed 
Mr.  Goodnow  sadly. 
“And  the  photogra¬ 
pher,  too.” 

“You  had  your  doc¬ 
tor’s  bills  to  piay,”  she 
went  on  relentlessly, 
“and  how  much  did 
you  send  to  the  photographer?” 

“I  don’t  remember  exactly,”  said  Mr. 
Goodnow  humbly.  “  Of  course,  I  sent  him  a 
little  extra  for  all  his  antiphlogistine  and  stuff.” 

Mrs.  Goodnow  sighed.  “Well,  we  can  use 
the  frame,”  she  said.  “And  now,  Thomas, 
don’t  you  think - ?” 

“I  do,  I  do,”  interrupted  Mr.  Goodnow, 
fervently.  “Never  again,  so  help  me,  will  I 
give  you  any  Christmas  gift  but  a  check.” 


The  Prayer 

By  THOMAS  WALSH 

Earth  o’er  her  plains  and  mountains  hath  unrolled 
A  royal  carp)et  all  of  red  and  gold, 

Whereon  November,  on  his  exiled  way. 

Like  some  doomed  sultan  may  bow  down  and  pray. 
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A  friend  from  the  North  had  gone  to  visit  the 
colonel,  who  lived  in  the  swampy  Mississippi 
River  bottoms  of  Louisiana.  There  was  no  mos¬ 
quito  netting  over  the  bed,  and  in  the  morning 
when  the  negro  came  with  the  water  and  towels, 
the  tortured  visitor  asked:  “Sam,  why  is  it  that 
you  have  no  mosquito  netting  over  the  beds? 
Doesn’t  the  colonel  have  any  in  his  room?” 

“No,  suh,”  replied  Sam. 

“I  don’t  see  how  he  stands  it.” 

“Well,  suh,”  said  Sam,  “I  reckon  it’s  jes  dis 
away:  in  de  fo’  part  uv  de  night,  suh,  de  colonel’s 
mos’  gen’rally  so  ’toxicated  dat  he  don’t  pay  no 
’tendon  to  de  skeeters,  an’  in  de  las’  part  uv  de 
night,  suh,  de  skeeters  is  mos’  gen’rally  so  ’toxi- 
cated  dat  dey  don’t  pay  no  ’tention  to  de  colo¬ 
nel.” 


Mayor  Dunne,  of  Chicago,  recently  visited  a 
barber  shop  where  the  barber,  failing  to  recognize 
him,  was  very  talkative. 

“Have  you  ever  been  here  before?”  he  asked. 

“Once,”  said  the  mayor. 

“Strange  that  I  don’t  recall  your  face.” 

“Not  at  all,”  the  mayor  assured  him.  “It 
altered  greatly  in  healing.” 


A  party  of  drummers  was  discussing  the  sp)eed 
of  trains.  One  had  told  of  a  Western  express 
that  ran  so  fast  that  the  telegrap>h-p»les  looked 
like  a  packet  fence.  Another  had  gone  him  one 


better  by  substituting  a  solid  wall  for  a  picket 
fence.  Then  a  third  spx)ke  up: 

“  Gentlemen,  I  once  traveled  on  an  express  in 
the  Southwest  that  I  think  takes  the  p)aim.  It 
runs  through  a  farming  country,  the  principal 
products  of  which  are  com  and  b^ns.  First  we 
would  pass  a  flourishing  field  of  com  and  then 
an  acre  or  two  of  be^s.  Well,  sir,  on  one 
stretch  there  that  train  got  to  going  so  fast  that 
the  landscape  looked  just  like  succotash.” 


“Tom  Barker,”  said  the  teacher,  “stay  in  after 
school  and  write  a  compxaition  of  fifty  words.” 

Tom  handed  in  the  following  and  was  soon  on 
his  way  to  the  swimming-pxx)l: 

“  Jessie  was  fond  of  kittens.  She  saw  one  on 
the  road  and  called:  Here  pussy,  pussy,  pussy, 
pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy, 
pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy, 
pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pMissy,  pussy, 
pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy, 
pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy,  pussy.” 


An  eminent  lecturer,  self-made  and  proud  of 
it,  was  addressing  a  young  people’s  meeting  at 
the  Somerville  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

“My  dear  young  people,”  he  began,  “let  me 
refer  briefly  to  the  humble  auspices  under  which 
my  start  in  life  was  made.  Without  a  dollar 
in  my  pocket,  and  with  no  worldly  possessions 
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of  consequence,  my  indomitable  nature  and  an 
inborn  determination  to  utilize  to  the  fullest 
advantages  my  abilities  constituted  my  entire 
assets.  But  even  with  this  modest  be^ning, 
what  do  you  suppose  was  the  first  thing  I  sought 
— that  which,  at  the  very  outset  of  my  career,  I 
strove  most  earnestly  to  attain?” 

Enthusiastic  juvenile  chorus: 

“Milkl” 

»  • 

A  number  of  years  ago,  when  the  present  Sec¬ 
ond  Assistant  Secretary  of  State,  Alvey  A.  Adee, 
was  Third  Assistant,  an  employee  of  the  State 
Department  was  called  to  the  ’phone. 

“Will  you  kindly  give  me  the  name  of  the 
Third  A^stant  Secretary  of  State?”  asked  the 
voice  at  the  other  end  of  the  wire. 

“Adee.” 

“A.  D.  what?” 

“A.  A.  Adee.” 

“Spell  it,  please.” 

“A.” 

“Yes.” 

“A.” 

“Yes.” 

“A - ” 

“You  go  to  hell!”  and  the  receiver  was  indig¬ 
nantly  hung  up. 

A  woman,  dirty  and  disheveled,  came  into  a 
public  dispensary  with  her  right  arm  tom  and 
bleeding.  As  the  surgeon  bathed  her  wound  pre¬ 
paratory  to  binding  it  up,  he  asked,  “Dog  bite 
you?” 

“No,  sorr,”  the  patient  replied,  “another 
loidy.” 

James  McNeil  Whistler  and  a  friend,  strolling 
through  a  London  suburb,  met  a  small  boy. 
Whistler  asked  him  his  age. 

“Seven,”  the  boy  reined. 

“Oh,  you  must  be  more  than  seven,”  said 
Whistler  doubtin^y. 

“Seven,”  insist^  the  boy,  rather  pleased  at 
being  taken  for  older. 

Turning  to  his  friend,  Whistler  said,  “Do  you 
think  it  possible  that  he  really  could  have  gotten 
as  dirty  as  that  in  only  seven  years?” 

At  a  recent  dinner  in  London  the  conversation 
turned  to  the  subject  of  lynching  in  the  United 
States.  It  was  the  general  opinion  that  a  large 
percentage  of  Americans  met  death  at  the  end  of 
a  rope.  Finally  the  hostess  turned  to  an  Amer¬ 
ican,  who  had  taken  no  part  in  the  conversation, 
and  said: 

“You,  sir,  must  have  often  seen  these  affairs.” 

“Yes,”  he  replied,  “we  take  a  kind  of  munic¬ 


ipal  pride  in  seeing  which  dty  can  show  the 
greatest  number  of  lynchings  yeairiy.” 

“Oh,  do  tell  us  alwut  a  lynching  you  have  seen 
yourself,”  broke  in  half  a  dozen  voices  at  once. 

“The  night  before  I  sailed  for  England,”  said 
the  American,  “I  was  giving  a  diimer  at  a  hotel  to 
a  party  of  intimate  friends  when  a  colored  waiter 
spilled  a  plate  of  soup  over  the  gown  of  a  lady  at  an 
adjoining  table.  The  gown  was  utterly  ruined, 
and  the  gentlemen  of  her  party  at  once  seized 
the  waiter,  tied  a  rope  around  his  neck,  and  at  a 
signal  from  the  inju^  lady  swung  him  into  the 
air.” 

“Horrible,”  said  the  hostess  with  a  shudder. 
“And  did  you  actually  see  this  yoursdf?” 

“Well,  no,”  admitted  the  American  apolo¬ 
getically.  “Just  at  that  moment  I  happened  to 
be  down-stairs  killing  the  chef  for  putting  mustard 
in  the  blanc  mange.” 

30 

A  tium,  driving  along  a  country  road,  saw  the 
roof  of  a  farmhouse  ablaze.  He  gesticulated  and 
called  to  the  farmer’s  wife,  who  was  standing 
calmly  in  the  doorway:  “Hey,  your  house  is 
afire!” 

“What?” 

“I  say  your  house  is  afire!” 

“What  did  y’ say?  I’m  a  little  deaf.” 

“Your  house  is  afire!”  he  yelled  at  the  top  of 
his  lungs. 

“Is  that  all?” 

“It’s  all  I  can  think  of  just  now.” 

30 

“Who  can  tell  me,”  asked  the  Sunday-school 
teacher,  “what  became  of  the  swine  that  had  the 
evil  spirits  cast  into  them?” 

Little  Johrmy,  who  reads  the  papers,  raised 
his  hand: 

“Please,  ma’am,  they  wus  all  made  into 
deviled  ham.” 

When  the  thermometer  dropped  below  zero 
Mrs.  Rogers  was  much  disturb^  by  the  thought 
that  Huldah,  the  new  kitchen  maid,  slept  in  an 
unheated  room. 

“Huldah,”  she  said,  remembering  the  good  old 
custom  of  her  girlhood,  “it’s  going  to  Ik  pretty 
cold  to-night.  I  think  you  had  better  take  a  flat¬ 
iron  to  bed  with  you.” 

“Yes,  ma’am,”  assented  Huldah  without  en¬ 
thusiasm. 

Mrs.  Rogers,  happy  in  the  belief  that  her  maid 
was  comfortable,  slept  soundly.  In  the  morning 
she  visited  the  kitchen. 

“Well,  Huldah,  how  did  you  get  along  with  the 
flatiron?” 

Huldah  breathed  a  deep  sigh  of  recollection. 

“Veil,  ma’am,  I  got  it  ’most  warm  before 
morning.” 
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There  is  a  real  surprise  in  store  for  you 
in  Mr.  Lawson’s  story  “  Friday  the  Thir¬ 
teenth.”  You  have  seen  Mr.  Lawson  take 
the  comfJex  subject  of  finance  and  make  it 
clear  and  intensely  interesting  to  literally 
millions  of  readers.  We  have  heard  him  dis¬ 
cuss  the  subject  before  audiences  of  ten  thou¬ 
sand  and  hold  them  for  two  solid  hours.  We 
have  been  present  at  conferences  he  has  had 
with  some  of  the  best  and  most  intelligent  men 
in  this  country  and  have  seen  his  matchless 
persuasiveness  win  them  to  his  cause.  We 
had  reached  the  point  where  we  believed  that 
no  new  evidences  of  Mr.  Lawson’s  versatility 
could  surprise  us.  The  first  time  he  talked 
with  us  about  writing  fiction  it  did  not  make 
very  much  of  an  impression.  Nearly  every¬ 
body  has  had  the  notion  at  some  time  in  his 
life  that  he  could  write  stories.  One  night  he 
got  us  backed  up  in  the  drawing-room  of  his 
private  car  as  we  were  speeding  from  the 
capital  of  Minnesota  to  the  Capitol  at  Wash- 
in^on  and  told  us  the  plot  of  a  story.  We 
shall  never  forget  that  night  or  that  story, 
and  when  he  writes  it  you  will  read  it.  But 
it’s  one  thing  to  tell  a  story  when  the  con¬ 
ditions  are  just  right.  It’s  another  to  write 
one.  We  were  not  yet  convinced  that  Mr. 
Lawson  could  write  fiction.  Well,  the  con¬ 
ditions  not  being  ripe  for  the  Remedy,  he 
decided  to  fill  in  the  time  and  help  ripen  the 
conditions  by  telling  you  stories.  So  he 
started  in  on  "Friday  the  Thirteenth”  just 
to  get  his  hand  in  before  tackling  the  great 
story — the  one  he  told  us  that  night  in  the 
private  car.  This  “Friday  the  Thirteenth” 
was  to  be  a  story  of  5,000  words.  When  it 
was  finished  and  polished  and  cut,  it  made 
over  60,000  words.  Isn’t  that  like  him? 
Well,  it  came  down  from  Boston  in  sections. 
That’s  like  him,  too.  And  when  the  first 
section  of  20,000  words  arrived,  no  one 
showed  any  great  desire  to  be  the  firet  to  read 
it.  In  fact,  there  was  an  unspoken  appre¬ 
hension  that  our  brilliant  contributor  was  in 
for  a  tumble.  Nobody  wanted  the  responsi¬ 
bility  of  telling  Mr.  Lawson  that  he  couldn’t 
write  stories.  Finally,  the  editor  himself 
tackled  the  job  and  in  about  two  minutes  it 


brought  him  up  standing.  In  about  two 
minutes  more  the  associate  editors  were  pass¬ 
ing  the  copy  down  the  line  with  exclamations 
of  wonder  and  rejoicing.  The  first  section 
stopped  just  where  this  instalment  stops,  and 
you  will  sympathize  with  the  impatience  of 
the  editors  for  the  next  instalment.  We 
have  read  the  other  sections.  We  know  how 
the  story  turns  out,  and,  take  our  word  for 
it,  you  just  must  read  it.  If  you  have  made 
a  rule  not  to  read  serials,  break  it.  Anyhow, 
this  is  not  a  serial.  It  runs  through  only 
four  numbers  and  is  the  quickest  reading  you 
ever  tried.  Mr.  Lawson  will  surprise  you  as 
he  did  us.  What  a  remarkable  man  he  is! 

SHOCKING 

A  FiKE-APPEAKiNG,  middle-aged  gentleman 
came  into  our  office  a  few  weeks  ago  for  the 
purpose,  as  he  said,  of  subscribing  to  some  of 
our  bonds.  He  had  just  sold  his  interest  in 
a  trolley-road  and  had  $50,000  for  immediate 
investment.  He  had  followed  our  work  for 
three  years  and  believed  in  us.  We  were  im¬ 
pressed.  When  we  told  him  his  subscription 
was  so  large  we  should  have  to  look  him  up, 
he  profess^  entire  willingness.  He  said  he 
was  reassured  as  to  the  safety  of  the  invest¬ 
ment  because  of  oiir  carefulness  and  he  would 
write  to  a  Southern  city  for  his  references. 
You  may  remember  that  we  refuse  to  allot 
more  than  $10,000  worth  to  one  party  with¬ 
out  investigation.  It  is  not  our  plan  to  have 
any  large  part  of  the  issue  in  hostile  hands. 
We  wish  to  be  free  to  attack  any  individual  or 
concern  or  scheme  that  in  our  judgment 
should  be  attacked.  Our  friend  never  came 
back.  Nor  has  he  told  us  why.  Of  this  we 
are  sure:  Wherever  he  has  placed  his  money, 
he  is  not  likely  to  make  seven  per  cent,  on 
it  unless  he  gives  his  own  time  and  attention 
to  it.  Our  offer  is  exceptional  because  we 
agree  to  do  all  the  work  and  your  investment 
is  guaranteed  so  that  you  cannot  lose.  How¬ 
ever,  we  do  not  care  for  large  subscriptions. 
It  is  small  subscriptions,  and  a  lot  of  them,  we 
are  asking  for.  If  you  are  interested  in  our 
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announcement,  you  will  find  it  on  pages  16-17 
of  the  advertising  section.  Your  cooperation 
will  be  a  real  help  to  us  at  this  time.  If  you 
wish  to  have  a  hand  in  the  campaign  we  are 
waging  for  the  common  good,  take  a  few  of 
the  bonds.  You  will  get  seven  per  cent  and 
your  money  back  while  strengthening  us. 

SANTA  CLAUS  IS  COMING 

Do  you  remember  the  days  when  you  used 
to  begin  weeks  in  advance  to  count  the  hoiu^ 
until  Christmas?  And  when  finally  the  great 
day  arrived,  you  used  to  say,  as  children  now 
do,  “If  only  Santa  Claus  didn’t  come  \ust 
once  a  year!” 

In  Santa  Claus’s  pack  nowadays  holiday 
magazines  have  taken  the  place  of  many  of 
the  volumes  of  poems  and  essays  that  you  used 
to  associate  with  Christmas.  And  though  a 
“grown-up”  and  perhaps  old-fashioned  in 
such  matters,  you  must  recognize  the  wisdom 
of  the  new  order  of  things.  There  is  a  “long- 
drawn-out  sweetness”  in  the  gift  of  a  maga¬ 
zine.  For  does  not  one  see  the  cheery  face  of 
the  dear  old  man  beneath  the  postman’s  hat, 
every  publication  day  in  the  whole  calendar 
year  instead  of  once  at  Yule-tide? 


The  best  thing  about  the  volume  of  poems, 
you  will  remember,  was  the  line  which  accom¬ 
panied  it:  “This  is  my  favorite  among  the 
poets.”  Yet  how  often  it  chanced  that  you 
cared  more  for  romance  than  for  poetry.  But 
the  magazine— ;say  Evekybody’s  Magazine 
— that  goes  to  a  friend  with  the  line  “This  is 
my  favorite  magazine,”  cannot  fail  of  appre¬ 
ciation.  It  is  poems  and  essays  and  romances 
all  combined — and  in  twelve  volumes. 

This  season,  we  have  prepared  an  en¬ 
graved  announcement,  which  we  will  mail 
to  reach  any  of  your  friends  to  whom  you 
wish  to  send  the  magazine,  on  Christmas 
Day.  If  you  have  caught  the  spirit  of  this 
Christmas  Everybody’s,  you  will  want  your 
friends  to  have  it.  And  you  will  not  want 
them  to  miss  the  opening  chapter  of  “Friday 
the  Thirteenth.”  So  we  will  send  the  Christ¬ 
mas  number,  if  you  speak  before  the  edition 
is  exhausted,  in  addition  to  the  full  twelve 
from  January  to  January. 

If  you  have  in  mind  a  more  generous  gift, 
for  five  dollars,  the  regular  price  of  Ridgway's, 
we  will  send  both  Everybody’s  and  Ridg- 
way's,  and  your  friend  will  think  of  you  just 
fifty-two  times  oftener.  We’ll  send  a  Christ¬ 
mas  announcement  with  Ridgway's  too.  The 
announcement  reads  like  this: 


- - - 

dm . . . . 

Requests 

THE  RIDGWAY  COMPANY 
TO  ANNOUNCE  THAT 


^V1LL  BE  SENT  TO  YOU  FOB  ONE  Y’EAB 
COM.MENCINO  WITH  THE  FIBST  ISSUE  OF  THE  NEW  YEAH 

The  Publishebs 

WISH  TO  JOIN  THE  DONOB  IN  THE  HOPE  THAT 
YOU  WILL  BECEIVE  FHOM  EVEBY  NUMBEB  THE  SAME  ENJOY'MENT 
THAT  PBOMPTED  THE  GIFT 

. . 

L _ _ _ _ _ 


MR. LAWSONS  NOVEL,  a  notable  literary 
achievement,  begins  in  this  number 
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THRIFT 


‘  By  ORISON  SWETT  MARDEN 


I  KNOW  a  man  in  New  York  who  is  carr)’- 
ing  an  advertising  sign-board  on  his  back 
to-day  who  was  once  a  wholesale  merchant 
in  New  York.  He  did  not  come  lo  his  present 
condition  through  dissipation,  but  through  the 
vicissitudes  of  business.  Conditions  which  he 
could  not  control  put  him  completely  out  of 
business,  wiped  out  his  profits,  and,  trj’ing  to 
recoup  himself,  with  no  available  capital,  he 
became  bankrupt,  lost  his  courage  and  his  grip, 
and  was  never  able  to  get  a  start  again. 

In  nearly  all  our  great  business  houses  we 
see  working  as  clerks,  bookkeepers,  superintend¬ 
ents,  floor-walkers,  or  heads  of  departments 
men  of  fine  ability  who  were  once  in  business 
for  themselves,  but  who  lost  everj’thing  through 
reverses,  and, were  obliged  to  start  again  just  as 
they  did  when  they  were  young  men. 

.  There  are  multitudes  of  such  cases  where 
prosperous  houses  have  gone  down — sometimes 
in  a  single  year — by  the  complete  reversal  of 
business  conditions,  by  the  competition  of  great 
combinations  they  w’ere  unable  to  cope  with. 
A  change  in  the  tide  of  business  will  also  often 
ruin  a  business  location. 

Even  if  there  are  no  worse  losses,  it  is  so  easy 
to  form  entangling  obligations.  Thousands  of 
even  the  finest  young  men  thus  cramp  their 
ability  and  keep  themselves  back  for  years. 

BANKING  TOO  MUCH  ON  ABILITY,  HEALTH, 
LONG  LIFE,  ETC. 

The  fact  is  that  most  young  men  take  too  great 
chances  upon  their  lives,  their  health,  and  their 
ability  to  earn  or  to  make  money. 

Some  of  the  brightest  and  b^t  young  men  I 
have  ever  known,  shrewd,  clean-cut,  college- 
educated,  worked  like  heroes  for  a  quarter  of  a 
century  without  getting  anywhere.  Some  of 
them  have  become  involved  in  debt  by  condi¬ 
tions  over  which  they  had  no  control;  others 
have  had  serious  illness  in  their  families;  ac¬ 
cidents,  emergencies  of  all  sorts  have  arisen 
which  have  modified  their  whole  life-plans,  and 
they  are  to-day  financially  no  better  ofl  than 
when  they  left  college. 

No  one  is  bright  enough,  or  shrewd  enough,  or 
able  enough,  or  far-sighted  enough  to  provide 


against  all  possible  adverse  conditions.  Con¬ 
ditions  of  prosperity  in  business  are  so  precarious 
and  dependent  upon  so  many  fortuitous  cir¬ 
cumstances  that  it  is  never  safe  to  leave  a  family 
entirely  dependent  upon  them.  It  is  wise,  there¬ 
fore,  to  have  something  that  is  practically  cer¬ 
tain,  so  that,  come  what  may,  at  least  the  family’s 
well-being  will  not  suffer. 

There  ought  to  be  some  foundation  stone 
that  commercial  floods,  panics,  and  disasters 
cannot  wash  away. 

The  shrewd,  far-sighted  business  man  pro¬ 
vides  for  possible  business  reverses,  and  usually 
puts  aw’ay  in  government  bonds,  in  life-insur¬ 
ance,  or  in  some  other  reliable  investment 
money  enough  to  take  care  of  those  dependent 
upon  him,  or  to  enable  him  to  start  again  in  case 
of  financial  disaster.  I  believe  that  every  young 
man  should  religiously  re.solve  at  the  very  outset 
of  his  career  to  lay  aside  a  certain  amount  of  his 
income  regularly,  until  he  has  placed  those  de¬ 
pendent  upon  him  absolutely  beyond  want,  never 
allowing  himself  to  be  tempted  to  use  this  fund 
for  any  other  purpose. 

INDUCING  THE  HABIT  OF  SA\TNG 

Anv'thing  w'hich  will  encourage  the  habit  of 
saving  in  this  extravagant  age  is  a  blessing.  The 
temptations  on  every  hand  are  so  alluring  that 
it  is  very  difficult  for  a  young  man  of  ordinarv' 
self-control  to  resist  them  and  to  save  his  money. 

Thousands  of  young  men  who  are  receiving 
good  salaries — some  of  them  very  large — never 
think  of  laying  up  a  dollar.  They  never  see 
anything  in  their  salaries  but  “a  gtx)d  time,” 
and  they  never  develop  the  habit  of  saving. 
You  ask  them  how  they  are  doing,  and  they  will 
say:  “Oh,  just  getting  along,”  “just  making 
a  living,”  “just  holding  my  own.” 

Just  making  a  bare  living  is  not  getting  on. 
The  little  difference  between  what  you  earn  and 
w’hat  you  spend  is  power.  It  often  measures 
the  distance  between  success  and  failure. 

In  many  minds  the  economy  faculties  are  not 
developed,  or  are  so  weak  that  they  are  no 
match  for  the  passion  of  spending  for  pleasure. 

I  am  a  great  believer  in  the  efficiency  of 
savings-banks  as  character-builders;  but  life- 
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insurance  has  some  greater  advantages,  espe¬ 
cially  in  furnishing  that  imperious  “  must,”  that 
spur  of  necessity  so  important  as  a  motive  to 
most  people. 

People  can  put  money  into  savings-banks  when 
they  get  it,  provided  some  stronger  desire  does 
not  overcome  the  inclination;  but  they  feel  that 
they  must  pay  their  insurance  premium. 

Then  again,  money  obtainable  just  by  signing 


the  name  is  so  easily  withdrawn  for  s|x;nding 
in  all  sorts  of  ways.  This  is  one  reason  why  I 
often  recommend  life-insurance  to  young  people 
as  a  means  of  saving.  It  has  been  of  untold 
value  as  an  object-lesson  of  the  tremendous  pos¬ 
sibilities  in  acquiring  the  saving  habit. 

I  lielieve  that  life-insurance  is  doing  more  to 
induce  the  habit  of  saving  than  almost  anything 
else.  When  a  young  man  on  a  salary  or  a  definite 
income  takes  out  an  insurance  policy  he  has  a 
definite  aim.  He  has  made  up  his  mind  posi¬ 


tively  to  save  so  much  money  ever)’  year  from 
his  income  to  p>ay  his  premium.  Then  it  is 
easier  for  him  to  say  “No”  to  the  hundred  and 
one  alluring  temptations  to  spend  his  money  for 
this  and  that.  He  can  say  “No”  then  with 
emphasis,  because  he  knows  he  must  keep  up 
his  insurance. 

The  snap  ought  to  be  in  the  horse,  but  if  it 
is  not,  we  must  put  it  in  with  the  whip.  Most 
people  do  not  have  iron  enough  in 
their  blood  to  make  them  do  the 
thing  that  is  best  for  them. 

POWER  IN  DEFINITE  PURPOSE 

I  have  known  of  young  men  who 
did  not  seem  to  have  any  special  am¬ 
bition,  who  always  took  things  easily, 
who  had  no  apparent  system  or  order 
in  their  lives,  to  be  entirely  revolu¬ 
tionized  by  taking  out  an  insurance 
policy. 

THRIFT  AS  A  LIFE-PRF5ERVER 

“I  have  often  been  asked,”  says  Sir 
Thomas  Lipton,  “to  define  the  true 
secret  of  success.  It  is  thrift  in  all  its 
phases,  and  especially  thrift  as  applied 
to  saving.  Saving  is  the  first  great 
principle  of  all  success.  It  creates  in¬ 
dependence,  it  gives  a  young  man 
standing,  fills  him  with  vigor,  it  stimu¬ 
lates  him  with  the  proper  energy;  in 
fact,  it  brings  to  him  the  best  part  of 
any  success — happiness  and  content¬ 
ment.” 

Thrift  is  not  only  one  of  the  founda¬ 
tion  stones  of  a  fortune,  but  also  one 
of  character.  The  habit  of  thrift  im¬ 
proves  the  quality  of  the  character. 

The  saving  of  money  usually  means 
the  saving  of  a  man.  It  means  cut¬ 
ting  off  indulgences  or  avoiding  vi¬ 
cious  habits.  It  often  means  health 
in  the  place  of  dissipation.  It  means 
a  clear  instead  of  a  cloudy  and  muddy 
brain. 

The  moment  a  young  man  begins  to  save 
systematically,  he  becomes  a  larger  man.  He 
takes  broader  views  of  life.  He  begins  to  have 
a  better  opinion  of  himself.  Trust  takes  the 
place  of  doubt.  He  may  have  thought  be¬ 
fore  that  he  might  succeed,  but  his  savings  are 
the  actual  demonstration  that  he  has  not  only 
the  ability  to  earn  but  also  to  keep  his  money, 
and  it  takes  greater  wisdom  to  hold  on  to  money 
than  to  make  it. 

An  insurance  policy  has  often  changed  the 
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habits  of  an  entire  family  from  thriftlessness  and 
spendthrift  tendencies  to  thrift  and  order.  The 
very  fact  that  a  certain  amount  must  be  saved 
from  the  income  every  week,  or  every  month, 
or  every  year,  has  often  developed  the  faculty  of 
prudence  and  economy  of  the  entire  household. 
Everybody  is  cautioned  to  be  careful  because  the 
premium  must  be  |)aid.  And  oftentimes  it  is 
the  first  sign  of  a  program  or  order  system  in 
the  home. 

The  consciousness  of  a  sacred  obligation  to 
make  payments  on  that  which  means  protection 
for  those  dear  to  you  often  shuts  out  a  great  deal 
of  foolishness,  and  cuts  out  a  lot  of  temptatioa 
to  spend  money  for  self-gratification  and  to  cater 
to  one’s  weak  tendencies. 

The  life-insurance  policy  has  thus  proved  to 
be  a  character  insurance  as  well,  an  insurance 
against  silly  expenditures,  an  insurance  against 
one’s  own  vicious,  weak  tendencies,  a  real  pro¬ 
tection  against  oneself,  one’s  only  real  enemy. 

PROTECTING  OURSELVES  AGAINST  OUR  OWN 
WEAKNESSES 

He  is  a  shrewd  and  level-headed  youth  w’ho, 
at  the  verj'  outset  of  his  career,  makes  an  in¬ 
ventory  of  his  qualities  and  capabilities  and  care^ 
fully  guards  his  weak  point.  He  is  a  wise  man 
who  learns  to  eliminate  his  great  weaknesses. 
Many  a  man  comes  to  grief  because  he  never 
learned  to  do  this. 

Men  of  mediocre  ability  often  succeed  much 
better  than  geniuses  because  they  guard  their 
weak  points  better.  They  guard  against  possible 
disaster  from  their  own  defects,  just  as  a  person 
with  some  physical  defect,  by  watchful  care^ 
often  keeps  in  better  health  than  naturally 
stronger  people  who  are  constantly  prodigal  of 
their  strength. 

If  you  have  the  reputation  or  the  conscious¬ 
ness  of  being  slipshod  and  unbusinesslike, 
eliminate  as  much  as  possible  these  traits  which 
prejudice  others,  especially  sound  business  men, 
against  you.  Do  not  go  on  letting  your  little 
weaknesses  ruin  or  seriously  impair  all  your 
good  qualities. 

I  know  of  nothing  which  will  cover  up  more 
blemishes,  put  out  of  sight  more  business  weak¬ 
nesses,  cover  up  more  surely  the  lack  of  foresight 
and  thrift  than  a  good  life-insurance  policy.  It 
has  proven  a  friend  to  thousands  who  have  not 
l)een  friends  to  themselves.  It  has  shielded  thou¬ 
sands  of  families  who  would  have  been  homeless 
without  it;  it  has  sent  to  college  multitudes  of 
boys  and  girls  who  but  for  it  would  not  have  gone ; 
it  has  started  thousands  of  young  men  in  busi¬ 
ness  who,  but  for  it,  either  would  not  have  started 
at  all,  or  would  have  been  delayed  for  years.  It 


has  lifted  the  mortgage  from  thousands  of  homes. 
“Primarily  devis^,”  says  Senator  Dryden, 
President  of  the  Prudential  Insurance  Company 
of  America,  “for  the  support  of  widows  and 
orphans,  life-insurance  practise  has  been  de¬ 
veloped  so  as  to  include  the  secure  investment  of 
surplus  earnings  in  conjunction  with  the  insur¬ 
ance  of  a  sum  payable  at  death.” 

LACK  OF  BUSINESS  SAGAOTY 

The  very  consciousness  that  you  have  per¬ 
formed  a  great  and  sacred  duty  to  those  you  lov  e 
by  protecting  them  against  even  your  own  weaik- 
nesses  and  inclinations  will  be  a  great  stimulus 
and  give  you  great  satisfaction  and  will  make  you 
a  larger  and  better  man. 

I  know  men  who  were  induced  to  take  out 
life-insurance  policies,  and  who  have  managed 
to  accumulate  considerable  property  in  this  way, 
and  have  gained  the  respect  of  everybody  who 
knows  them,  because  the  possession  of  a  good 
life-insurance  policy  indicates  good  business 
qualities. 

A  great  many  men  w’ho  know  they  have  ability 
in  their  specialties  know  also,  from  sad  ex¬ 
perience,  that  their  business  judgment  is  not 
always  good,  or  to  be  relied  upon.  Their,  in¬ 
vestments  do  not  turn  out  well.  Many  voca¬ 
tions  never  develop  the  practical  faculties. 

I  have  known  splendid  clergymen  and  false¬ 
hearted  professors  to  draw  their  last  dollar  -out 
of  the  bank,  to  mortgage  their  homes  even,  and 
invest  their  little  all  in  some  wildcat  schenie 
because  of  the  story  of  some  smooth,  oily 
promoter,  thus  hazarding,  and  often  wrecking, 
all  their  future  prospects  just  because  qf  this 
weakness  of  which  they  w’ere  conscious,  but 
against  which  they  neglected  to  protect  them- 
^Ives.  -  „  '  ■  ;  . 

EVEN  BUSINESS  MEN  GULLIBLE  '  *  ‘ 

But  it  is  not  alone  men  out  of  business  life 
that  have  this  susceptibility  to  being  gulled. 

There  are  some  business  men  who  seem  un¬ 
able  to  resist  any  temptations  held  out  to  double 
or  treble  their  money  in  some  sort  of  speculation. 

The  desire  to  make  money  quickly  is  a  w'eak- 
ness  even  of  the  strongest  minds.  A  man  will 
listen  to  a  scheme  to  make  quickly  a  great  deal 
of  money  out  of  very  little  when  he  cannot  be 
approached  for  anything  else. 

Many  good  people  have  worked  hard  all 
their  lives  and  reached  middle  age  without 
a  home  and  without  any  prospects  of  ever 
getting  one,  with  no  money  laid  up  for  sick¬ 
ness  or  emergency,  or  for  their  declining  years, 
just  because  they  took  too  great  a  risk  with  their 
little  savings,  which  have  gone  into  holes  in  the 
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ground,  into  worthless  oil-wells  and  mines,  use¬ 
less  patents  and  all  sorts  of  devices  and  schemes, 
thus  vainly  squandering  money  which  would 
have  given  them  comfortable  homes  and  well- 
earned  leisure  for  their  old  age  had  they  put  it 
into  something  which  was  sure. 

Life-insurance  is  a  splendid  way  for  them 
to  provide  against  their  weaknesses — defective 
judgment,  or  lack  of  business  ability.  By  it 
they  can  protect  themselves  and  those  dependent 
upon  them,  by  putting  aside  a  definite  amount 
from  their  salaries  or  income  where  it  will  be 
absolutely  safe  no  matter  what  may  happen. 

Life-insurance  policies  would  have  saved  fnany 
of  the  men  mentioned  above  from  disaster,  for 
they  would  have  enabled  them  to  get  on  their 
feet  again  by  loans  or  by  the  proceeds  of  cashed- 
in  policies  accumulated  during  the  time  of  their 
prosperity. 

Life-insurance  taken  at  an  early  age  is  an  un¬ 
told  blessing  to  the  man  who  fails  late  in  life, 
when  the  fires  of  his  ambition  have  l>egun  to  cool 
down,  when  his  staying  power  has  begun  to  wane, 
when  he  has  no  longer  his  former  courage  or 
strength  to  face  the  hardships  of  life  all  over  again. 

■  I  knew  a  young  man  who  took  out  a  twenty- 
year  endowment  policy;  he  was  poor,  and  had 
to  make  great  sacrifices  to  meet  his  payments 
for  many  years;  but  he  managed  to  keep  them 
up.  He  finally  became  rich,  but  lost  everv'thing 
in  the  world  except  this  policy,  and  this  enabled 
him  to  start  again  after  he  had  reached  an  age 
when  it  would  have  been  practically  impossible 
for  him  to  have  gotten  on  his  feet  but  for  this 
policy.  Forcing  himself  to  make  these  payments 
when  he  was  poor,  when  it  was  a  real  sacrifice 
to  do  so,  saved  him  from  poverty  in  his  old  age. 

Orison  Swett  Marden. 
********* 

The  policies  of  Life-Insurance  issued  by  The 
Prudential  Insurance  Company  of  America,  of 


Newark,  N.  J.,  of  which  United  States  Senator 
John  F.  Dryden  is  the  founder.  President,  and 
leading  spirit,  are  especially  designed  and  adapted 
to  just  the  purposes  of  saving  for  young  men  to 
which  this  article  has  been  directed.  Founded 
upon  the  bedrock  principles  of  sound  finance 
and  conducted  with  an  eye  to  the  true  and  en¬ 
during  interests  of  its  policy-holders,  no  young 
man  will  make  any  mistake  in  associating  his 
insurance  experience  with  this  great  company. 
The  various  forms  of  policies  which  this  Com¬ 
pany  issues  provide  a  young  man  not  only 
with  an  opportunity  of  saving  his  money,  with 
liberal  returns  as  well,  but  enable  him  at  the 
same  time  to  protect  his  family  or  business  in¬ 
terests  or  to  provide  a  fund  which  may  be 
used  for  the  maintenance  or  education  of  his 
children. 

As  The  Prudential  has  paid  over  nine  hundred 
thousand  claims,  in  most  instances  to  families 
where  the  insurance  policy  was  the  only  asset 
at  death,  the  enormous  amount  of  good  done  by 
The  Prudential  can  be  api)reciated. 

One  of  the  most  comprehensive  definitions  of 
Life-Insurance  ever  given  comes  from  Senator 
Diy'den,  who  says:  “  Life-Insurance  is  a  wonder¬ 
ful  business;  a  business  with  a  noble  histoiy’;  a 
business  with  a  lofty  aim;  a  business  with  a 
magnificent  purpose;  a  business  with  splendid 
results.”  The  reader  should  be  impressed  with 
the  every-day  necessity  for  Life-Insurance  and 
the  importance  of  immediate  action  on  the  part 
of  those  who  are  not  insured.  The  Prudential 
is  desirous  of  entering  into  correspondence  with 
any  person  interested  in  Life-Insurance,  but  no 
effort  will  be  made  to  get  a  policy-holder  at 
present  insured  in  another  company  to  drop  his 
policy  in  favor  of  The  Prudential.  The  Pru¬ 
dential  wishes  to  show  the  uninsured  how  they 
can  help  themselves  and  their  families  through 
Life-Insurance  in  The  Prudential. 
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THE  UPLIFTING  OF  A 
GREAT  INDUSTRY 

How  Scientific  Methods  of  Growing,  Curing  and  Hi.ending 
Tobacco  Leaf  have  Revolutionized  the  Cigar  Business 

By  Richard  Ward  Snowdon 


UNCLE  SAM’S  smoking  outlay  last 
year  was  nearly  $300,000,000.  It 
included  over  7,689,337,207  cigars. 
We  have  led  in  tobacco-growing  since 
the  day  when  tobacco  was  used  as  currency  in 
Virginia.  To-day  we  raise  just  six  times  as 
much  as  our  nearest  competitor,  Russia,  and 
one-fourth  the  world’s  whole  crop. 

This  is  big  business.  Do  you  wonder  that 
Congress  has  been  liberal  with  appropriations  to 
study  and  improve  tobacco-growing?  Experts 
work  on  it  constantly.  Especially  on  cigar  to¬ 
baccos,  because  they  are  our  largest  import  item. 
Every  improvement  in  domestic  cigar  leaf  keeps 
money  at  home  and  builds  a  big  home  industry 
bigger. 

So  there  are  Government  lectures  to  growers  of 
cigar  tobacco.  Govern¬ 
ment  soil  analyses,  Gov¬ 
ernment  bulletins  on  fer¬ 
tilizers,  seeds,  insect 
pests — even  a  Govern¬ 
ment  testing  machine  at 
Washington  that  auto¬ 
matically  smokes  hun¬ 
dreds  of  cigars  daily  to 
determine  quality. 

To  improve  our  do¬ 
mestic  cigars,  everything 
pertaining  to  their  manu¬ 
facture,  from  seed  and 
fertilizer  to  finished  prod¬ 
uct,  has  been  studied 
■  over  and  over  again  and 
again  by  experts.  Re¬ 
sults  have  been  obtained 
in  better  crops,  in  finer 


workmanship.  But  until  a  few  years  ago  a 
curious  gap  arose  between  crop  and  factory 
to  depreciate  the  finished  product. 

Under  a  system  long  followed  our  cigar  to¬ 
bacco  went,  at  precisely  the  most  critical  point 
in  its  development,  into  the  hands  of  middlemen 
often  inexperienced  in  handling  tobacco. 

The  planter  had  raised  a  superior  crop.  The 
manufacturer  was  waiting  to  make  it  into  cigars. 
Between  them  stood  the  old-fashioned  packer 
and  jobber  upon  whom  fell  the  work  of  curing, 
ripening,  and  aging. 

Now,  less  is  really  known  about  these  details 
than  of  any  other  stage  in  tobacco  production. 
Closest  scientific  analysis  can  only  show  that 
curing,  ripening,  and  aging  are  delicate  chemical 
changes,  like  the  aging  of  fine  wines,  and  that  the 
utmost  care  is  required 
in  the  process.  Yet  thi 
process  was  left  to  men 
whose  methods  were,  in 
the  words  of  a  United 
States  Government  bul¬ 
letin,  “largely  a  matter 
of  chance.” 

Their  process  was  hap¬ 
hazard.  It  varied,  and 
was  never  controlled. 
In  some  cases  ripening 
was  overdone,  in  others 
underdone.  The  high¬ 
est  qualities  of  the  raw 
leaf  were  not  brought 
out,  and  there  was  no 
uniformity. 

While  the  experts  of 
Uncle  Sam’s  agricultural 


Drying  Process  in  one  of  the  Orest  “  Stemmeries 
of  the  American  Cigar  Company 


Here  the  cured  leaf  gnet  through  another  refining  procete  of 
•‘drying"  in  a  contlant  warm,  humid  atmoephere  ecientifie- 
aUg  approrimating  the  ideal  elimatie  conditione  of  Cuba 
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department  were  making  their 
experiments,  these  problems  of 
tobacco-growing,  curing,  aging, 
and  manufacture  were  also 
receiving  attention  independ¬ 
ently  from  the  American  Cigar 
Company.  This  company’s  position  as  the 
largest  manufacturer  and  distributer  of  cigars 
in  the  world,  its  enormous  consumption  of 
leaf  tobacco,  its  many  famous  brands,  its  highly 
paid  scientific  specialists,  made  it  not  only 
possible  to  gather  information  as  widely  as  the 
Government  itself,  but  to  do  what  even  the 
Government  could  not  do.  For  where  Uncle 
Sam  had  to  stop  short  with  bulletins  and  rec¬ 
ommendations  of  better  methods  for  curing 
cigar  leaf,  the  American  Cigar  Company  was  able 
to  act  directly  upon  reforms. 

Through  a  series  of  exhaustive  tests  the  Amer¬ 
ican  Cigar  Company’s  experts  analyzed  every 
type  of  tobacco  from  all  parts  of  the  world. 
They  tested  every  method  of  growing,  har¬ 
vesting,  handling,  -curing,  grading,  fermenting, 
blending,  and  manufacturing — and  studied  the 
effects  of  each. 

When  it  became  clear  that  all  future  progress 


The  Wire  Screen  Drying  Trays  in  an  American  Cigar 
Company's  "Stemmery'! 

Cigar  leaf  it  very  fragile  and  tender  and  mutt  be  handled  iriiik 
great  care.  nnwphoHf  all  the  preparatory  proeetaet  the  tem- 
pei-ature  it  kept  at  exact  degreet 


in  cigar  manufacture  depended  upon  bridging 
the  gap  that  lay  between  planters  and  factories, 
that  gap  was  filled. 

The  methods  found  to  produce  the  best  results, 
and  the  experiments  which  proved  valuable,  and 
the  discoveries  which  these  experiments  dis¬ 
closed  led  to  the  construction  of  a  great  system 
of  field  warehouses  where  the  raw  leaf  could  be 
cured  under  conditions  of  temperature  and 
humidity  parallel  to  that  naturally  existing  in 
Cuba,  everywhere  recognized  as  the  ideal  “to¬ 
bacco  climate.” 

Next  a  system  of  “stemmeries”  was  added,  to 
take  the  leaf  after  it  left  the  field  warehouses. 
In  the  “stemmeries”  provision  is  made  for  sort¬ 
ing  the  tobacco  into  hundreds  of  grades,  and  then 
subjecting  it  to  an  entirely  new  process  of  blending. 

These  “stemmeries”  of  the  American  Cigar 
Company  represent  the  only  equipment  of  this 
nature  in  the  United  States. 

The  bouquet  of  a  cigar  depends  on  its  blend. 
A  cigar  made  entirely  from  tobacco  grown  in  one 
district,  forexample,  will  lack  the  piquancy  of  true 
bouquet,  even  when  the  leaf  is  properly  cured. 
The  old-fashioned  packer  cured,  by  haphazard 
methods,  tobacco  from  only  a  few  farms,  as  a 
rule.  When  such  leaf  came  to  the  cigar-maker 
he  made  a  rough  blend  by  rolling  several  varie¬ 
ties  of  leaf  into  the  same  cigar.  But  this  was 
only  a  “tobacco  sandwich”  at  best.  The  next 
cigar  he  made  was  probably  quite  different  in  its 
mixture.  Thus  the  lack  of  uniformity  in  the 
quality  of  any  one  brand  of  cigars,  whatever  the 
price.  There  was  no  way  of  being  exact  until 
the  American  Cigar  Company  found  one. 

In  the  American  Cigar  Company’s  “stem¬ 
meries”  a  ver}'  different  process  is  employed. 
Such  tobacco,  coming  from  the  field  warehouses 
perfectly  cured,  is  combined  in  large  quantities, 
and  then  stored  in  rooms  where  the  climate  of 
Cuba  is  exactly  duplicated.  Here  it  remains 
for  months — for  years,  if  need  be — the  different 
varieties  of  leaf  thoroughly  intermingled.  It 
ripens,  it  ages,  gains  smoothness  and  savor,  and 
forms  a  true  blend  by  long  contact. 
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The  American  Cigar  Company’s  far-reaching 
organization,  and  its  importance  as  the  largest 
purchaser  of  cigar  leaf  in  the  world,  brings  to  its 
warehouses  not  only  the  choicest  of  each  crop, 
but  a  range  of  different  types  that  could  never 
be  assembled  under  old  conditions.  The  com¬ 
pany’s  immense  production  of  all  classes  of 
cigars  consumes  the  entire  output  of  the  best 
plantations  in  Cuba.  Its  leaf  experts  know 
every  acre  of  tobacco  land  in  the  United  States, 
and  watch  the  progress  of  each  crop  from  week 
to  week.  Its  factories  produce  millions  of  cigars 
of  every  grade,  from  the  cheroot  that  sells  at  one 
cent  to  the  domestic  perfecto  that  costs  a 
quarter. 

Under  such  a  system  not  only  the  choicest  leaf 
is  controlled,  but  even  the  cheapest  stogie  con¬ 
tains  choice  tobacco.  What  is  rejected  in  the 
blend  for  a  famous  pKinetela  can  be  utilized  in  a 
cigar  of  less  cost,  and  yet  give  the  latter  finer  ma¬ 
terial  than  any  manufacturer  could  put  into  it 
under  a  less  comprehensive  plan  of  operation. 

These  scientific  processes  have  improved  the 
domestic  cigar  at  least  loo  per  cent.,  giving  a 
“mellowness,”  mildness,  fre^om  from  bitter- 


public  prejerence  is  stronger  and 
more  enduring  than  any  that 
can  be  secured  by  legislative 
enactment,  and  it  is  this  sort  of 
franchise,  obtained  in  this  way, 
that  the  American  Cigar  Com¬ 
pany  seeks — gaining  success  by  deserving  it. 

Cigar  smokers  know  what  they  want.  Taste 
is  constantly  improving,  demanding  better  goods 
all  the  time.  There  is  no  way  of  forcing  people 
to  purchase  any  brand  of  cigar  which  does  not 
appeal  to  them  on  its  own  merit. 

From  the  beginning,  the  entire  force  of  the 
American  Cigar  Company’s  highly  perfected 
organization  and  equipment  has  b^n  devoted 
to  the  problem  of  improving  cigar  quality  and 
lowering  cigar  cost. 

The  unmistakable  improvements  thus  brought 
about  have  been  demonstrated  to  the  smoking 
public  with  ever-increasing  emphasis  by  the 
appearance  of  brand  after  brand  of  cigars  sell¬ 
ing  at  five  cents  possessing  a.  superiority  which 
has  made  them  instantly  popular  and  perma¬ 
nently  successful.  These  are  of  different  brand 


ness,  and  a  developed  fragrance  in  five-cent 
cigars,  for  example,  which  were  by  no  means 
common  even  in  the  ten-cent  cigar  a  few  years 
ago. 

The  American  Cigar  Company  believe  that  the 
possession  oj  the  largest  equipment,  organization, 
resources,  and  business  ever  known  in  the  cigar 
industry  binds  them  to  a  public  duty  to  give  the 
public  the  best  cigars  possible  to  make.  Further¬ 
more,  it  is  good  business  policy.  The  men  at  the 
head  of  the  American  Cigar  Company  are  good 
enough  judges  of  human  nature  to  appreciate 
the  fact  that  meritorious  service  is  the  t^t  and 
most  permanent  foundation  for  commercial 
success. 

If  they  give  better  cigars  at  lower  cost  than  can 
be  given  by  any  other  manufacturer,  they  secure, 
by  perfectly  logical  and  common-sense  methods, 
what  is  virtually  a  franchise  from  the  public  to 
supply  it  with  its  cigars.  A  franchise  based  upon 


Selection  of  Leef  Filler— Another  “  Stemmery  ’’  Process 
of  the  Atnericsn  Cigar  Company 


The  leaf  <s  kept  in  trueke,  the  different  “blende”  in  different 
ccmpartmente  of  the  “etemmeriee.”  It  ie  many  timee  sorted  and 
graded,  and  each  grade  aeeembled  in  trucks  by  itself 
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names  and  of  different  characteristics,  but  are 
all  marked  with  the  “A”  (Triangle  A)  merit 
mark  and  possess  the  funda- 
i  mental  qualities  of  fragrance 

'  and  matured  “ripeness”  for 

I  which  the  “A'»  (Triangle  A) 

always  stands. 

This  “A”  (Triangle  A)  is 
I  the  American  Cigar  Company’s 

merit  mark.  Behind  it  is  the 
entire  power,  knowledge,  en¬ 
ergy,  and  organization  of  this 
great  corporation. 

The  smoker  is  safe  in  ac¬ 
cepting  the  “A”  (Triangle  A) 
mark,  wherever  he  sees  it,  as 
an  invariable  and  positive 
guarantee  of  the  following  cigar 
qualities: 

First — Freedom  from  “rankness”  or  bitter¬ 
ness,  due  to  the  new  proces;«s  of  rijiening  which 
develop  the  full  fragrance  of  the  leaf. 

Second — Uniformity  of  quality,  obtained  by 
exclusive  methods  of  grading  and  blending  which 
substitute  accuracy  for  the  old-style  haphazard 
tobacco-mixing. 

Third — Smoothness,  “mellowness,”  and  fra¬ 
grance  obtained  through  scientific  processes  of 
ripening  in  the  blend  for  two  years  t)efore  manu¬ 
facture. 

Fourth — Slow  and  even  burning,  due  to  the 
care  and  sufiervision  exercised  in  the  manu¬ 
facture  of  cigars  and  in  the  use  of  thoroughly 
ripened  tobacco. 

Fifth — Perfect  condition — if  the  dealer  has 
done  his  part.  Cigars  in  boxes  marked  with  this 
“A”  (Triangle  A)  arc  in  perfect  smoking  con¬ 
dition  when  delivered  to  the  dealer — thoroughly 
matured.  It  is  his  part  to  keep  them  right — 
yours  to  insist  that  he  does  so. 

The  products  of  the  American  Cigar  Com¬ 
pany’s  various  factories  include  everv’  variety  of 


cigars — from  the  little  cigar  such  as  the  “Royal 
Bengals”  at  ten  for  fifteen  cents  to  the  highest 
type  of  “Seed  and  Havana.” 

No  one  cigar  is  expected  to 
suit  all  tastes. 

The  leading  brands  of  the 
American  Cigar  Company  are 
distinguished  by  this"  A »» (Tri¬ 
angle  A)  merit  mark,  just  as  a 
soldier  is  rewarded  for  sujjerior 
merit  by  the  Victoria  Cross. 

Among  the  “A”  (Triangle 
A)  brands  each  smoker  is  sure 
to  find  the  cigar  he  wants.  The 
list  is  so  long  that  only  a  few 
of  the  more  prominent  can  be 
mentioned  here: 

The  New  Cremo  (Victorias), 
Anna  Held,  George  VV.  Childs 
(Cabinets),  Buck,  Spanaflora,  Tarita,  Stickney’s 
New  Tariff,  Cubanola.  The  Continental,  Chan¬ 
cellor,  Caswell  Club.  The  Unico,  Benefactor, 
Captain  Marrj’at,  Roxboro,  General  Braddock, 
Orlando.  Also  the  Palma  De  Cuba  and  Isle 
of  Pines. 

“  A”  (Triangle  A)  brands  offer  the  widest  ob¬ 
tainable  range  of  choice  and  absolutely  depend¬ 
able  quality  in  whatever  brand  suits  your  taste. 

The  American  Cigar  Company  has  in  many 
cases  reduced  the  cost  of  long-established 
brands.  But  in  every  instance,  by  its  magnifi- 
•  cent  organization,  the  brands  bearing  the  “A” 
(Triangle  A)  have  been  immeasurably  improved 
in  quality  and  dependability,  and  without  so 
much  as  a  penny’s  increase  in  cost  per  hundred 
to  the  consumer.  It  is  imperative,  therefore,  that 
every  intelligent  and  fastidious  smoker  take  the 
pains  to  look  for  this  “A”  (Triangle  A)  merit 
mark  whenever  he  buys  cigars.  It  is  the 
smoker’s  guarantee  that  he  is  obtaining  the 
cleanest,  the  least  expensive,  and  the  highest 
grade  goods  that  America  produces  in  a  luxury 
in  which  she  leads  the  world. 


'The  “Triangle  A“ 
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Recal  shoes  are  delivered,  carriaKe  prepaid,  anywliere  in  the 
United  States  and  all  points  covered  by  the  Parc  Is  Post  sys¬ 
tem,  for  2Sc.  extra  to  cover  delivery  charges.  Special  rates 
X  to  foreign  countries. 

k  REGAL  SHOE  CO..  Inc.  . 

Kail  Order  Department: 

410  BUinCSR  8TBEST,  BOSTON,  1CAS8. 
Kail  Order  Sub-Statlona : 

Factory,  Hast  Whitman,  Mass.  I'ox  914. 

San  Francisco,  Cal.,  830  Market  Street— AVw  Store, 

London,  Eng,,  E.  C.,  97  Cheapside,  Cor.  Lawrence  1-ane. 

H||Rn  1S3  Stores  in  Piinclpsd  Citlea 

The  Largest  Retail  Shoe  Business  in  the  World. 


I  exten- 
nedium- 
ide  and 


-Same,  except  low 
DIack  Wax  Calf. 


FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN 
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FATIGUE 


IS  del t gntrvilry  relieved  try 
d.  gl&ss  of  •^o'tKin.g'  so  completel^^ 

refreshes  after  a  hot,  tiresome  trip,  or  so 

brightens  ^otxr  faculties  for  the  delights  of 
sightseeing*  and  travel* 

Sold  at  all  founts  and  carbonated 


in  bottles  5  ^ 


r ' 

! 

11 

1 

Im 
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MORIZ  ROSENTHAL 

THE  GREAT  AUSTRIAN  PIANIST 

has  selected  for  his  exclusive  use 
(luring  his  coming  concert  tour 

THE  WEBER  PIANO 

IN  thus  giving  the  Weber  preference  over  all  other  pianos^  this  world- 
renowned  virtuoso,  who  has  been  called  “  the  king  among  the 
great  modern  pianists,”  confirms  the  judgment  already  expressed 
by  many  of  the  most  distinguished  authorities  on  piano-playing  and 
piano-construction. 

For  fifty-four  years  the  Weber  has  ranked  as  one  of  the  world’s 
great  pianos,  remarkable  for  its  rich,  sympathetic  singing-tone,  never 
surpassed  nor  equaled.  To-day  the  Weber  is  at  the  zenith  of  its  fame. 

Send  for  the  Weber  Art  Catalog  iC  containing  the  endone- 
ment  of  the  leading  members  of  the  Conried  Metropolitan 
Opera  Company,  and  other  celebrated  singers  and  musicians. 

The  Weber  Piano  Company,  Aeolian  Hall 

362  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 


I 

I 
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i 
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Terms:  20  Down,  10''  a  Month. 

We  never  sell  <1  diamond  without  piving 
the  buyer  af  written  certificate  in  which  we 
guarantee  the  gem  and  agree  to  take  it 
back  any  time  at  full  price,  in  exchange 
for  a  larger  stone. 

h'urthermore,  if  you  can  duplicate  at  your 
dealer's,  for  the  same  price,  the  diamond 
we  sell  you,  return  it.  and  we  will  refund 
your  money. 

We  want  our  patrons  to  put  the  same 
confidence  in  us  that  they  do  in  their  bank, 
and  we  are  doing  all  in  our  power  to  merit 
such  a  confidence 

Goods  forwarded  prepaid  for  examination. 

Our  illustrated  catalogue  is  rich  in  dia¬ 
mond  information.  Write  for  the  latest 
edition  I  5  . 

J.  M.  LYON  &.  CO. 

71-73  Nass.fu  St  New  York 
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WE  win  mall  you  free 
our  new  19U7  cata¬ 
logue,  Just  off  the 
preaa,  contafnlng  beau¬ 
tiful  half-tone  pictures 
of  our  latest  models. 
Ivcr*  &  Pond  Pianos 
are  masterpieces 
of  musical  and  me¬ 
chanical  perfection.  In 


ThsMeaaeaCaMe 

offers  iasuat  Klid  from  chaN 
tad  tkia  ronthaesi  which  heen 
iall  wiads  briaf  tooatol  dooc  iolhs. 
MEIHYETf'S  BORATED 
TAIXini  POWDER 
I  ioothes  sad  heals  all  ckafint  sad 
chaspiac.  sad  it  pat  apia  aoo- 
retliable  boa — Meoaca's  lace  on 
the  coTcc  caaraatcct  il*t  (caaiac. 
For  tale  crcrTWherc,  or  bp 
■all  for  2S  cts. 


exquisite  tone  quality, 
ease  and  precision  of 
action  touch  and  last¬ 
ing  powers  they  are  un¬ 
equaled.  Although  the 
best,  our  large  manufac¬ 
turing  facilities  enable 
us  to  make  and  sell  them 
at  lower  prices  than  are 
frequently  asked  for  In¬ 
ferior  pianos. 


The  Duplex  Treble, 
the  Bent-wf>od  Sound¬ 
ing  Board  Bridge  and 
the  unique  Agraffe 
construction  found  In 
combination  only  In 
Ivers  dh  Pond  Pianos 
place  these  instru¬ 
ments  years  in  ad¬ 
vance  of  others.  These 
Improvement  s  add 
greatly  to  the  volume 
and  vibrating  quality 
of  tone  and  Insure  du- 
rablllty  and  tune- 
staying  to  a  degree  not 
heretofore  attained. 


Style  507 

The  slse,  price,  case  design  and 
musical  perfection  of  this  model 
make  it  an  Ideal  Instrument  for 
home  use.  Our  most  popular  style. 


Besides  being  super¬ 
latively  line  musically, 
Ivers  A  Pond  Pianos 
have  most  charming  ex¬ 
teriors.  These  are  the 
creation  of  the  world's 
most  famous  designers, 
and  represent  the 
height  of  fashion 
in  piano  architecture. 


Style  335 

In  case  design  atimittedly  one  of 
the  most  chaste  and  tasteful  ever 
created, 


_ ,  while  muslcali,v  It  ap¬ 
proaches  perfection. 


PIANO-BUYING  MADE  EASY 

We  can  supply  you  wherever  you  live.  Where  no 
dealer  sells  our  pianos,  we  will  mall  you  our  price-list 
and  explain  our  system  of  furnishing  pianos  on  easy 
paymenu  to  any  city  or  village  in  the  United  States. 
The  piano  chosen  will  be  carefully  selected  and  sent  for 
trial  in  your  home,  satisfaction  guaranteed,  or  it  may 
be  returned  to  Boston  at  our  expense  for  railroad 
frelghta  The  most  Inexperienced  buyer  can  deal  with 
us  as  safely  as  the  sharpmt  trader.  Our  pianos  are  the 
beat  our  prices  are  fair,  and  plans  for  Easy  Payments 
especially  attractive.  Write  us. 


IVERS  &  POND  PIANO  CO 

163  BoyUton  Street,  Boston 
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New 

Bloc  Book 

Now  ready  — 
Tiffany  1907  Blue 
Book  —  Christinas 
Edition —  No  ilius- 
trations.  621  pages 
of  concise  descrip¬ 
tions  and  prices  of 
Jewelry,  Silver¬ 
ware,  Watches, 
Clocks,  Bronzes, 
Pottery,  Glass  and 
other  articles  suit¬ 
able  for  Christmas 
gifts 

Blue  Book  sent 
upon  request 

Oat-of-Town 

Service 

Upon  advice  as  to 
requirements  and 
limit  of  price, 
Tifliny  &  Co.  will 
send  photographs, 
cuts  or  careful  de¬ 
scriptions  of  what 
their  stock  affords 

Goods  Sent  on 
Approval 

to  any  part  of  the 
United  States,  to 
persons  known  to 
the  house  or  who 
will  make  them¬ 
selves  known  by 
reference  from 
any  National  Bank 
or  responsible 
business  house 

Tiffany  &  Co.  are 
strictly  retailers. 
They  do  not  em¬ 
ploy  agents  or  sell 
their  wares  through 
other  dealers 
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Tiffany  &  Co. 

Fifth  Avenue  and  37th  Street,  New  York 

Christmas  Gifts 

Photographs  or  Cats  sent  upon  request 

Ladies*  Gold  Watches 
Small  open-face,  IS-karat-gold  watches,  suitable 
for  young  women  -  -  -  $25,  $35,  $45,  upward 

Small  chronographs  in  18-karat-gold  cases  for 
Trained  Nurses  -------  $50 

Men’s  Gold  Watches 

New  model,  open-face  watches,  in  18-karat-gold 
cases,  adapted  for  young  men  -  $60,  $05,  $100,  upward 
Open-face,  18-karat-gold  minute  repeaters,  $135  and  $240 

Ladies*  Diamond  Rings 

Solitaires  -  -  -  -  $25,  $M,  $75,  $05,  upward" 

Solitaires  with  small  diamonds  embedded  in 
shank  -------  $75^  upward 

Two-stone  diamond  rings  -  -  -  $so,  “ 

Three-stone  diamond  rings  -  -  -  $@0,  ** 

Five-stone  half-hoop  diamond  rings  -  $50,  ** 

Clocks 

Best  French  eight-day  movements,  in  gilt  bronze 
and  glass  cases.  Traveling  Clocks  -  $12,  $14,  $20,  $28 

Mantel  Clocks  striking  hours  and  half-hours  on 
Cathedral  gong  -  .  -  -  $20,  $35  and  $55 

Fork  and  Spoon  Chests 
Tiffany  &  Co.’s  copyrighted  patterns  of  Sterling 
Silver  Forks  and  Spoons.  Prices  include  handsome, 
compact,  hardwood  chests,  with  lock  and  key 

5  dozen  sets  ------  $100  to  $200 

6  ”  “ . $140  to  $250 

7  “  “  - . $175  to  $300 

8  “  “ . $250  to  $350 

Fifth  Avenue  "New^rt 


Tifiany  &  Co.  always  welcome  a  comparison  of  prices 


^y^ybocfy^  ^dv^tisers 

Years  back,  they  tell  us,  one  used  to  see  an  occasional  crank  pick  up  a 
magazine,  seize  upon  its  advertising  pages  and  rip  them  asunder  in  a  terrible 
frenzy. 

Surely  the  world  is  growing  wiser.  Nowadays  what  does  one  hear  ? 
••  Such  and  Such  a  magazine  ?  No,  I  don't  think  much  of  it.  But  1  get  it 
regularly.  The  advertisements  are  more  than  worth  the  price.” 

We  have  no  apologies  to  make  for  the  editorial  contents  of  this  Christmas 
Everybody’s.  Somewhere  we  have  even  made  the  statement  that  it  is  the  best 
Number  we  have  ever  printed — and  we  have  printed  some  good  ones.  But  the 
advertising  pages  are  a  gold-field  in  themselves.  Devote  half  an  hour  to 
prospecting  in  them.  Look  at  them  from  all  points  of  view— art,  literature, 
science.  After  this  half  hour  you’ll  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  there  are 
things  there  that  you  had  not  dreamed  of.  Where  do  your  interests  center  ?  In 
business,  in  a  profession,  in  domestic  science  ?  Would  you  know  the  interesting 
story  of  human  progress  ?  Read  the  advertisements. 

(Continued  on  following  pnzo) 
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etc. . 89-91 
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Art 

Brosm*s  Famous  Pictures . 93 

Copley  Prints,  The . 91 

Gordon  Gray  Co. . 136 

Perry  Pictures . 16 

Autsmobllss 

Apple  Automatic  Sparker  ....  I3to 

Autocar . IB 

Arery  Portable  Lights . 16 

ClassIBed  Adrertlslng . 88 

Colambla,  The . 119 

DeereOlark  Co. . 191 

Elmore . i06-6-7 

Franklin . 116 

Graygood  Hydraulic  Shock-Ahsorber  191 

Locomobile . 119 

Motsinger  AutoSparker . 136 

National  Motor  Vehicle . 110 

Nererout,  The . 194 

Peerless . 190 

Pennsylvania  Rubber  Co. . 199 

Pope-Toledo . 114 

Pmniw  .  .117 

Beo .  .lit 

Royal  Autos . 19t 

Stoddard-Dayton . Ill 

Stndebaker . 118 

Thomas . 108-109 

Wlnton . 113 

BathreoM  Appllsneos 

Home  Electric  Generator . 199 

Irsrln,  R.  M. . !■« 

Standard  PorceUdn  Enameled  Baths  .  167 


rAGB 

Banking  and  Financial 

American  Real  Estate  Co. . 138 

Calvert  Mortgage  and  Deposit  Co.  .  .  198 
CItlaens  Savings  and  Trust  Co.  ...  71 

Classlfled  Advertising . 86 

Cleveland  Trust  Co. . 69 

Curtis,  Wm.  B. . 137 

Equitable  Banking  and  Loan  Co.  .  .  79 
FIrstlimst  and  Savtngs  Bank  ...  130 
Industrial  Savings  and  Loan  Co.  .  .  66 

N.  T.  Central  Realty  Co. . 79 

N.  T.  Realty  Owners  Co. . 68 

Owensboro  Savlim  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  66 
Peoples  Savings  fenk . 19i 

Building  gnd  Construction 
Barrett  Speclflcatlon  Roof  ....  49 

Classlfled  Advertising . 86 

Genasco  Ready  Roofing . 67 

New  Jersey  Zinc  Ca . 199 

Contorts 

Eastman  Kodak  Co. . 48 

Rochester  Optical  Co. . 136 

CIgtrs 

French  Tobacco  Co. . 136 

TurcoPlpeCo. . 198n 

Cutlory 

Carbo-Magnetlo  Rasor . 196 

Ever-Ready  Rasor,  The . 80 

“Gem”  Junior  Safety  Rasor  .  ...  196 
GllletteSafety  Rasor, The.  .  .  140-141 

Jackson  Knife  Co. . 198k 

Maher  A  Groah  Co. . 71 

Rasac . 76 

Sterling  Rasor .  136b 

WoodT^ MulUblade  Safety  Rasor  .  138a 

Educstlonal 

American  School  of  Correspondence  78 
Chautauqua  School  of  Nursing  ...  94 
Chicago  Correspondence  School  of  Law  16 
Chicago  Correspondence  School  .  .  94 
Chicago  Projecting  Co,,  Stereopticons  136 

Classlfled  Advertising . 97-99 

Columbian  Correspondence  College  .  16 

Cross,  H.  W . 128p 

Detroit  School  of  Lettering  ....  16 
Dickson  School  of  Memory  .  .  .  .  I.t4 

Goodwin,  J.  & . 99 

International  Corr.  Schools  ....  66 
Interstate  School  of  Correspondence  .  33 

Language-Phone  Method . 31 

Lederer  School  of  Drawing  ....  33 
National  Correspondence  Institute  16 
National  Press  Association,  The .  .  33-94 
N.  W.  School  of  Taxidermy  ....  66 

Page-Da  vis  Co. . 97 

Powell,Geo.H.,Coursetn  Advertising  .  31 
Prague  Correspondence  Sch.  of  Law  16 

I^versal  Business  Inst. . 33 

Too  Boeckmann,  P. . 79 

Fire  Anns 

Colt  Automatic  Pistol . 75 

Daisy  Air  Rifle . 71 

Hopkins  A  Allen  Anns  Co.  ....  75 
Iver  Johnson’s  Arms  A  Cycle  Works  .  77 

Markham  Air  Rifle . 99 

S-nlth  A  Wesson . 104 

Stevens  Arms  ind  Tool  Co.,  J.  ...  89 
Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co,  .  .  63 


FACS 

Food  Products 

Alvord’s  Com  Relish . 150 

Beeman's  Pepsin  Gum . 150 

Bensdorp’s  Cocos . 139 

Blooker’s  Cocos . ISO 

Classified  Advertising  ......  96 

Coca-Cola  Pepsin  Gum . 131 

Cream  of  Wheat . 160 

Jell-O . 159 

Jones  Dairy  Farm  Sausages  ....  153 

Knox  Gelatine . 161 

Mackintosh  Toffee . l38o 

Maspero  Pure  Olive  Oil . 138f 

Pabst  Extract . 166 

Peter’s  Chocolate . 130f 

Postum . 37 

Quaker  Rice . 5 

Ralston  Purina  Mills . 150 

Southern  Fruit  Ca . ISO 

Van  Camp's  Pork  and  Beans  ....  158 


For  tho  Homo 

Bill  Davey’s  Flr-Spill  Pillows ....  74 

Blssell  Carpet  Sweeper . 133 

Classlfled  Advertising . 96-96 

Enterprise  Meat  and  Food  Chopper  .  149 

Fay  Air  Molstener,  The . 70 

Stallman  Dresser  Trank . 131 

Universal  Coffee  Percolator,  The  .  .  151 

Fumituro 

Baker-Vawter . 1381 

Bishop  Furniture  Co . 138 

Globe-Wemlcke  Co. . 69 

Gunn  Furniture  Co . 74 

Lundstrom,  C.  J . I98k 

Metal  Sectional  Furniture  .  .  . 

Strelt  Davenport  Bed . 148 

Gamoo 

Classlfled  Advertising . 96 

Heating  and  Lighting  Syatama 

Acetylene  Ijunp,  The . 149 

Angle  Lamp  Ca . 151 

Ann  Arbor  UgbtiBg  Systems  ....  74 

“  Best  ”  Light  Co.7The . 134 

Humphrey  Oval  Gas  Stove  ....  146 

Powers  Heat  Regulator . 146 

Sunlight  Gas  Co.  ....  I38p 

Sun  Vapor  Light  Co . 74 

House  Furnishings 

Clapp’s  Ideal  Steel  Range . 131 

Imperial  Smyrna  Rugs . 148 

Ostermoor  Mattress . 41 

Heusohold  Supplies 

Electro  SHlcon . 147 

LZ.U  Floor  Finish . 147 

Pearllne . 38 

Sspollo . 9d  Cover 
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k  Everybody’s  Advertisers — Continued  | 


Hotels 

q««Med  AdTortliiac . H 

Atlamtie  Otto 

Daanl* . 1' 

Botton 

United  States  Betel . T 

Buffalo 

Berkeley . 1 

Chicago 

Orest  Northern . T 

Btrattord . I 

Colorado  Springe 

Antlers  . 7 

Coronado  Brack,  Cat. 

Coronado  Beach . 8 

Dei  Monte.  CaL 

del  Monte . 9 

Florence  Villa,  Fla. 

Ilorence  Villa . 10 

Bot  Springe,  Arkaneae 

Arlington  and  Kastman . 10 

Xos  Angelee,  Cal, 

Angelos  .  .  * . 8 

New  York 

Breslln . 8 

Kmpire . 8 

Kndicott .  .8 

liongacre . 8 

Mew  Orand . 8 

Normandie . 8 

Buadena,  Cal 

Oreen  ...  8 

PlneAnrst 

Plneborst . 11 

ntteburg 

Bmrj . 7 

Bchenley . 7 

Redlande,  Cal 

Casa  Loma . 8 

Rivrreide,  Cal 

Olenwood . 8 

&in  Bernardino,  Cal 

Arrowhead  Inn . 8 

San  Francieco 

MajesUo . 7 

St.  Louie 

Jefferson  . 7 

Virginia  Beach 

Princess  Anne . 10 

Waehlngton 

Driscoll . 7 

Bhorebam . 7 


Insurance 

German  Registry  Company  ....  181 
Prudential  Insoranco  Co . 81 

Jewelry  and  Slivtrware 

Bailey,  Banks  A  Biddle  Co . 88 

Baroda  Diamonds . IM 

Brodnax  Diamonds . 128g 

Caldwell,  J.  E..  A  Co . 1281 

Hunt  A  McCrea . 144 

Kendricks,  Wm.,  Sons . 144 

Llndemann,  Henry . 144 

Ijon,  J.  H.,A  Co. . 52 

HansSeld,  warren,  Co . 128k-144 

Meriden  Britannia  Co .  134 

Peacock,  C.  D. .  54 

Tiffany  A  Co. .  ...  2 

Wallace,  R.,  A  Sons  Mfg.  Co.  ....  48 

Machinery  and  Electrical  Appliances 

Atlas  Oasollne  Engines . 82 

Classlded  Advertising . 88 

Smalley  Marine  Oas  Engines  ....  68 
Pettyjohn  Co.,  The . 66 


rAGE 

MIscellaneeut 

AIIscm  Col  ....  . 180 

Arnold,  Dr.  Oeo.  & . 16 

Boras,  Prof.  8.  H.  ....  188 

Classllled  Advertising  . 88 

Dlssolvene  Company . 146 

Bricitaon  Artillmal  Umb  Oo.  .  -.  <  180 

Evans  Yaconm  Cap  Oo. . 148 

Oeorges,  J.  J.,  A  Son . 71 

Hoskins . 144 

Mershoo  A  Morley  Oosnpany  ....  74 

Modern  Vacuum  Cap  Co. . ISO 

Morley  Phone,  The . 70 

Natural  Body  Conformer . 18 

Press  Company . 88 

Voltamp  Electric  Itettery . 148 

W'ay  Ear  Drum . 70 

Wilson  Ear  Drum . 188 

Novelilea 

Amusement  Supply  Co . 70 

Christmas  Favors . 144 

Edison  Mfg.  Co. . 78 

Gresham,  F.W . 72 

Thayer  A  Chsmdler . 78 

McAUlster  Mfg.  Co. . 78 

Office  Equipment 

Autocrat  Stationery . 145 

Burns'  Adjustable  Telephone  ...  67 

Clarke  Loose-Leaf  Book . 66 

Classlfled  Advertising . 86 

Conklin’s  Self-Filling  Pen . 127 

Eagle  Flash  Pens . 1281 

Huebsch,  B.W . 78 

Morse,  Herbert  Mortli,  Calcumeter .  .  78 

"O.  K."  Paper  Fasteners . 180 

Old  Hampshire  Bond . 50 

Parker  Pen  Co. . 188 

Waterman’s  Ideal  Fountain  Pen  .  .  81 

Waterson  Pen . 180 

Wilson  Memlndez  Ca . 58 

Wirt,  Paul  E.,  Fountain  Pen  ....  128 
Pianos  and  Musical  Instrumanta 

Angelus . 158 

Baldwin  Plano,  The . 155 

Bebr  Bros . 185 

Classlfled  Advertising  .  .  ...  87 

Columbia  Phonograpn . 18te 

Conover  Plano . 40 

Duplex  Phonograph . 81 

Edison  Phonograph . 128c 

Ivers  A  Pond  Pianos . 12^ 

Ludwig  Pluo,  The . iS 

Schubert  Pianos . 148 

Stein  way  Plano  ....  138d 

Victor  Talking  Machine  ....  46-47 

Vose  Pianos . 145 

Weber  Plsuio . 854-6-8 

Poultry  and  Squabs 

American  Poultry  Advocate  .  .  .  138p 

Classlfled  Advertising . 100 

Foy,  Frank . 66 

Plymouth  Rock  Squab . 73 

Publlahara 

American  Magazine . 108-103 

Cosmopolitan . 188n-128o 

Doubleday  Page . 1281 

Hanson's  Magazine  Agency,  J.  M.  .  .  17 

Hearthstone,  The . 86 

International  Bible  Press . 20 

Ladles’  World,  The  ....  .  .  25 

Life  Publishing  Co . 53 

McClure’s  Magazine . lte-143 

Monarch  Book  Company  .  .  .  M 

Moore,  W.  H. . 13gm 

Nelson’s  Encyclopaedia . 101 

New  International  Encyclopedia  .  .  18 
Ogllvle,  J.  S.,  Publishing  Co.  ....  82 

Palmer,  H.  C . 23 

Quoin  Club . 15 

Rldpath’s  History  of  the  World  ...  25 

RooKvelt  Bears,  The . 68 

St.  Paul  Book  A  Stationery  Co.  ...  24 

System . ISBh 

Tabard  Inn  Library . 23 

Times  Magazine . 26 

University  Society . 18 

Webster’s  International  Dictionary  .  34 
Western  Newspaper  Association  .  .  35 
Woman’s  National  Dally . 154 


rAcn 

ItelIrMdd  and  Stnamshlps 

New  York  Central  R.  R. . 14 

Morthen  Paclllc  By . M 

Rock  Island  Ite . .'  .  U 

Seaboard  Air  Line . 18 

Southern PacUlo R. R.  ...  .  .  .  .110 

laal  EsteJa 

Oommereial  Club,  The . 188 

Vanderveer  Crossings . 138 


Sheas 

Cravenette  Overg^ters . 

Florshelm  Sbo^The . 

Green,  Daniel,  Felt  Shoe  Ca  .... 

Hamilton,  Brown  Shoe  Oo . 

Indian  Moccasins . 

Putman  Boots . 

Regal  Shoes . 


188 

87 

148 

78 

74 

104 

a 


Sporting  ttoods 

Barney  A  Berry  Skates . 66 

Classlfled  Advertising . 88 

Flexible  Flyer . 128 

Winslow’s  Skates . 128a 


Toltel  Articles 


Calox . 

Classlfled  Advertising  .  .  . 
Douglas  New-Skin  .... 

Dupont  Brushes . 

Ed.  Plnaud’s . 

Fairy  Soap . 

Fowler  Mfg.  Oa . 

Hazel  Hair  Drying  Comb  .  . 

Ivory  Soap . 

Jewsbury  A  Brown  Tooth  Paste 
Lablache  Face  Powder  .  .  . 
Mennen’s  Talcum  Powder 
Pompeian  Massage  Cream 

Resinol  Soap . 

White  Rose  Glycerine  Soap  . 
Williams’  Shaving  Soap  ,  . 


.  .  .  188 
.  .  84 
.  .  147 
.  .  78 
.  .  78 
.  .  158 
.  .  70 
.  .  74 
Sd  Cover 
.  .  148 
.  .  78 
.  .  158 
.  .  51 
.  .  181 
.  .  138 
4th  Cover 


Typewriters 


Classlfled  Advertizing . 88 

Remington  Typewriter  Co . 88 

Rockwell-Baraez  Ca . lask 


Vehicles 

HIU  Standard  Mfg.  Ca  . 


73 


Wearing  Apparel 


Benjamin,  Alfred,  A  Ca  .... 
Bull  Dog  Suspenders  ... 

Burnham,  E. . 

“Carter”  Underwear  ... 

Cawston  Ostrich  Farm  .... 

Chicago  Form  Ca . 

Classlfled  AdvertlslM . 

Crosby  Frisian  Fur  Ca . 

Frank  Brothers  A  Oa . 

Gold  Band  Hats  .  .  .  . 

Hamilton  Hangers . 

Keiser  Cravats . 

Kuh,  Nathan  A  Fischer  Ca  .  .  . 
**  Litholln  **  Collars  A  Cuffs  .  .  . 
Lord  A  Taylor,  M4rode  Underwear 

Michaels,  Stern  A  Ca . 

“Nufi^I”  Trousers ,  .  .  .  . 

Peck,  w.  S.,  A  Company  .  . 

Peerless  Union  Suits . 

Price.  E.  V.,  A  Ca . 

Priestley  Cravenette  Cloths  .  .  . 

President  Suspenders . 

Reynler  Kid  Gloves . 

“  Sansparell  ”  Pajamas . 

Vellastlc  Utica  Underwear  .  .  . 

Way’s  Muffler . 

Wright’s  Underwear . 
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184 

56 
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82 


“  Either  your  circulation  is  growing,  or  I  am  getting  the  rich  reward  which 
comes  from  sticking  everlastingly  at  it,”  writes  an  advertiser  in  these  pages. 
This  and  other  snatches  from  the  business  autobiographies  of  successful  adver¬ 
tisers  will  be  found  on  Page  82.  They  tell  an  interesting  story  of  advertising 
from  the  inside.  But  the  story  of  successful  advertising  may  be  read  to  better 
advantage  between  the  lines  of  the  one  hundred  and  eighty  pages  of  business¬ 
getting  advertisements  between  these  covers. 


THE  PUBLISHERS 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


From  Sunrise  to  Sunset 

you  can  eat  Quaker  Rice  with  delight  and  satisfaction.  It 
IS  carefully  selected  and  TCrfect  rice  kernels  puffed  or  ex¬ 
panded  and  thoroughly  co(»ed,  giving  it  a  delicious  crispness 
and  a  delicate  daintiness  different  from  anything  you  have  eaten. 


Quakcr^oc 


is  rich  in  nutriment,  easily  digested  and  exceedingly  appetizing. 
Children  can  eat  Quaker  Rice  at  meals  and  between  meals. 
Always  heat  before  serving. 

Recipes  for  Dainty  Christmas  Confections 

On  every  packacte  of  Quaker  Rice  are  recipen  for  many  dainty  confectlona 
ench  aa  Quaker  Rice  Candy,  Quaker  Rice  UrltUe,  etc.  Quaker  Rice  parties 
are  rrowinir  in  popularity  amonp:  the  young,  for  all  of  these  Quaker 
Rice  confections  can  be  easily  and  quickly  made  In  your  own  home. 

Quaker  Rice  is  sold  by  grocers  everywhere  at  10c  the  package. 

1  (Exetpt  Id  tb*  eitrona  South  and  far  Wait.) 

\  Made  by  The  Quaker  Oats  Company, 

Chicago,  U.  S.  A. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


Everybody’s  Hotel  Directory 


Ar*  yoa  ujin^  £%f*ryhody'j  MottI  S»r%/ie»  f  Ha^>€  you  an  Annuo/  S»r%;ic»  t 

On»  aabjertbmr  trrittj  ox—"  Thm  traaUa  you  tooK  in  trying  ta  halm  ma  in  my  daeition 
ra^ardin^  hataij,  taaj  only  awnallad  ky  tka  hnpro^amant  in  aarafica  aakieh  yaar  “Kajar-Oatianj 
jacarad yor  ma.  A//«tv  ma  to  IhanK  you  and  aajara  you  /  jhali  aja  yoar  jar%>iea  toAanaVar 
I  tra'dai.”  E/dary  Httia  kit  kalpa,  and  taa  akoald  UKp  to  raeaida  tka  jama  Kind  of  a  lattar 
from  you. 

If  you  tvonr  any  htformation — kooKJatj  pf  any  W intar  "Rajort—or  kadin^  dacidad  to  tradai, 
if  yoar  roomj  or*  not  alraady  raaardad yor  you,  lat  aj  kaar yrom  you.  Our  Sardiea  it  yor  you, 
it  It  akjolutaly yraa. 

Hada  you  racaidad  tka  lanflat,  " Edarykody'j  Hotal  Sardiea — Wkat  it  lloaj^  f—ff  not 
torita  at  onea  to 

MA.GyLX.iyfE,  hotel  setivice 

31  Ecut  17 ih  Street,  yfdtu  "iforK.  City 


EVERYBODY ’5  SPECIAL  HOTEL  SERVICE  CARD 
To  Hotel  Manacera  and  CIcrka 

The  beaier  hairetioeKd  with  E»uryl>uiJr*i  Spedal  Hotel  Set' 
*ice — aar  n>edai  conrteeiei  eatcaded  haa  w9  be  aparadaled. 

la  view  ol  toofie  of  out  lervice  aad  the  aae  d  cm  cliealele, 
we  are  in  a  poaboa  to  aek  aad  to  letuni  (aven. 

Kiadjr  give  oar  eufaeciibet  the  beO  al  your  A.p— 1 

EVERYBODrS  SPECIAL  HOTEL  SERVICE 

31  East  17th  Street,  New  York  City 

lalrodudnt  Mr.  Wm.  Ckamberlala 

Haw  fork  City 

No.  11*233 

ALWAYS  rRBSBNT  WHBN  BBCISTBBING 


Mr.Wm.ChambtrlaIn  Septtmbar  20.  \900 

kaw  fork  City 

Dear  Sit;  At  per  yoar  eeqaeo  d  Sept.  19,  '09,  we  base  oedered 
Hotel  Hew  Oraad,  Hem  fork,  to  merve  yoa  a  rooea  to  be  beid  aaal 
mooa,  o'dock.  Sept.  28tk.  The  Hotel't  cbaige  lor  ibtt  rooea  w3l  be 
at  the  rale  of  92.00  per  day,  Caroptan  gUa. 

la  caae  of  a  cbaaoe  ia  your  piaas,  pteaee  be  tore  to  aoafy  oa  ia  laoe 
to  caaeel  ihta  reaervaliaa ;  olhelwiae  we  aaial  aek  you  to  pay  for  the 
rooea  for  oae  day. 

The  scope  of  our  service  ia  so  wide  aad  our  rliratrir  so  loipe  that  we 
are  able  to  aak  and  to  retura  favors.  The  Monaoer  wil  ^aiiy  give  you 
the  beat  at  bit  (finiaaal.  We  make  ao  cbaige  for  ihit  aervioe. 

Very  truly  youn, 

EVERYBOOrs  SPECIAL  HOTEL  SERVICE 

31  East  iTth  Street,  New  York 
PRBSBNT  THIS  CARD  TO  SBCURB  RBSBRVATION 


NEW  YORK  CITY 


CJje 

3Sre0Un 

Broadway  €r  2gtb  Street 

The  centre  of  the  shopping  and 
theatre  district.  New  York's 
newest  and  most  modern  6re- 
proof  hotel. 

The  best  of  everything  at  the 
best  prices.  European  plan. 
Rooms  $i.u  per  day  and  up. 
Rooms  with  bath  $.1.50  per  day 
and  up. 

Abe  ^2^ce#Iin  Co, 


HOTEL  EMPIRE 

Broadway  &  63d  Street 

NEW  YORK  CITY 

A  delightful  hotel  situete  near  the 
best  shops  and  theatres  and  noted 
for  its  excellent  Cuisine  and  Service 


Large  Rmm  •  •  •  $1.*0gerdaj 
Rmh  wiU  hath  •  •  t.OO  •• 
Snlirs . ft.M  «« 

W.  jonvsoil  qriBKa  PreprirUr 


New  Grand' 
Hotel 

^rojutmey  end  3tst  Street 

SOO  rooms,  aOO  baths.  All  rooms 
and  baths  lighted  by  natural  light 
and  perfectly  ventilated. 

Rates:  Single  room  and  suites, 
with  and  without  bath,  $1.S0  per 
day  and  upwarda 

Hurlbert  Grjtnd  Hotel  Co. 

GKOuei  r.  nrRiacBT,  ptm. 


i^otel  CnDicott 

The  Popular  New  York  Hotel 
8letg  8M|  aad  Calaaibaa  A^a. 

A  palatial  hotel,  removed  from  the 
noise  and  dirt  of  the  downtown  dis- 
trictSv  vet  only  a  few  minutes  away. 
Special  attention  shown  ladies  aad 
children  travellin|f  alone.  Single 
rooms  wltl)  bath  privileges  fl.Mper 
day  and  up.  Parlor,  bedroom  and 
bath,  $4  per  day  and  up.  Special 
rates  for  parties  m  three  or  more. 


HOTEL  NORMANDIE  Hotel  IConsatre 


t8tk  Mid  BrMdw«7 

Centre  oi  the  business  and  amusement 
districts. 

European  plan  $1.50  per  day  and  upward 
ELMER  Ea  ALMT,  Prep. 

Also  OSBURN  Hovsb,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 
American  plan. 


15r-163  WEST  4rttl  ST.,  near  BROADWAY 

A  new,  exclusively  BACHELOR  hotel  with  the 
refined  air  and  good  service  of  a  club.  Fireproof. 
Convenient  to  all  theatres  and  car  lines.  Transient 
rates  for  room  with  private  bath  from  $1.50  per  day 
upward. 


Tlie  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 


CONGRESS  HO 

AUDITORIUM  HOTEL*^' 
Annex  &  Apartment  Building 

mchlgan  Avc.  All  on  the  Lake  Front 
EUROPEAN  PLAN  Rates  $2.00  per  day  awl  upwards 


HOTEL  COMPANY 

•scratlac  _ 

GREAT  NORTHERN  HOTEL 

EUROPEAN  PUN  STRICTLY  FIREPROOF  CONSTRUCTION 

HOST  OEMTRALLT  LOOATEO  HOTEL  IN  GUICACO 

bmh  wium«  BMk,  ttofta  ai.ao,  aa.eo  »4  aa.M  f«r 

•>  «  fcSte  S.M,  S.ao  u4  S.M  “ 

Bmm  wMk  Balk,  Uaala  .  .  S.S*,  S.M  aa4  S.M  “ 

<>  ••  ••  MtU  .  4.M  aa4  $ft.M  |Mr  Bax 


When  in  CMax^o  etop  at  The 

STRATFORD  HOTEL 

EUF70F>EAIM  F>I_AN 

Refined.  Elegant,  Quiet.  Located  corner  of  city’s  two  finest  boulevards,  convenient 
to  entire  ousiness  center.  Close  to  best  theaters  and  shopping  district.  SiS  rooms,  ISO 
private  baths ;  luxurious  writing  and  reception  rooms;  woodwork  mahogany  throufth- 
out ;  brass  beds  and  all  modern  comforts ;  telephone  in  every  room ;  bAutiful  dining 
rooms — the  best  of  everything  at  moderate  prices. 

MICIIItiAN  AND  AACKBON  UOL'LETARDS  CIIICAeO 


ST.  LOUIS 


WASHINGTON 


THE  SHOREHAM 

American  and  European  Plan 

UtmlMl  la  tka  Baal  ratkiaaakla  Pari  af  Ika  Ulj 
aaB  Wllkla  »1>a  Blaain  Walk  at  Ika 

Executive  Mansion,  Treasury,  State, 
War  and  Navy  Departments 

JOHN  T.  DEVINE.  Proprietor 


BUFFALO 


BOSTON 


HOTEL  BERKELEY 

Absolutely  Fire  Proof 
BUROPBAN  PLAN 
JehMM  Hhffale*,  H.  T. 

TrsMleht  Rates  per  dhy: 
SiiiKle  room  $i,doul>le  $1.50. 
Rooui,  bath  attached,  $1.50. 
double  S’d.so.  Room  wuh 
private  both  $3  and  up. 
Suite  of  sittinj;  n>oui,  b<ra 
room  and  bath  $2.50  aud  up. 

Cirf  i  LA  CART! 
fswd  Rervtpe _ Iaw  PHp»s 


The  United  States  Hotel 

BEACH,  UnCOLIf  AND  KINGSTOH  STS. ,  BOSTON,  HASS. 
Only  two  blocks  from  the  South  Terminal 
Station,  and  easily  reached  from  North  Station 
by  Elevated  Railway.  ^ 

American  Plan,  SS.SO  and  upwards.  European 
Plan,  rooms  only  $1.00  and  upwards.  Send  for 
circulars. 

TILLT  HAYNES  JAS.  G.  HICKEY 

Proprietor _ Man.iger 


PITTSBURG 


f^otel  ^clienlej 

EL’KOPEAN  PLAN 

12  minutes  from  Smithfield  Street  and  5th  Avenue 
FIREPROOF  AND  MODERN 
T ransient  patronage  solicited _ 


HOTEL  HENRY 

5th  Ave.  and  Smithfield  St. 

E\iropean  Plan  Modem  Fire  Proof 

MOST  CENTRALLY  LOCATED  HOTEL  IN  THE  CITY 

400  Booms  from  $1.50  to  $5.00  per  day 
Room  with  Bath  $2.00  and  upward 

E.  E.  BONNEVILLE  -  -  Manager 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


COLORADO  SPRINGS 


']  Kii  route  to  (lalitorni.i, 

‘  break  A  lun^  and  tiresome 
trip  by  stopping  od  at 

THE  ANTLERS 

A  perfectly  Jippoiuted 
hf'tel.with  the  superb  win. 
ter  climate  of  Colorado. 

Fnmpraa  PIhm.  moM, 
per  day  aad  apwartl. 
Bvery  m«dm  ce«YR«faheR 
Cai*l>«a»d  Mrvire  «B«icellcd. 
Gn'f,  iMisf.  drtviBf  aad  all  Ml* 
dwnreparto. 

W.  B.  DVmilHG,  Hamifpr 


i^otel  £l^aieje{tic  ^nner 


European  Pla.n 


American  Plan 


SUTTER  &  GOUGH  STREETS 
All  modern  conveniences  First  cltut  in  every  respect 

Opened  June  I,  1906  Out  of  the  burned  district 

In  the  heart  of  the  present  business  center 

JEann,  fil^anaon 


CHICAGO 


In  THC  IMMIDIATK  TICINITT  Of  TUB  TIIKATRX  AND  WHOLESALB  DISTRICT 

EUROPEAN  PLAN  ABSOLUTELY  FIRE-PROOF 

RATES— Rooms  without  bath,  $1.50  and  up ;  with  bath,  $3.50  and  up. 
COMMKItCTAL  TRADE  ESPECIALLY  SOLICITED  LYMAN  T.  HAY,  ManagT 


HOTEL  DRISCOLL 

C«ra  lat  HHd  B  Street*  X.  W. 


FACING  U.  S.  CAPITOL  AND  GROUNDS 

One  block  from  D  &  O.  Depot,  five 
blocks  fruiii  Penua.  Depot.  Accom- 
jnHb  modations  and  Table  uueacelleil. 

Rooms  single  or  cn  suite. 
bidg  American  Flan,  $3.00  per  day  and  up 
WpB  European  Finn,  1.50 

.^^rctn/atteution  shown  to  ladies  trar- 
eUiugalone.  T.  A.  HeKKK.  Mgr. 


HOTEI _ lEFFERSON 

Twalfth  and  Locust  Strosta 
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CALIFORNIA-REDLANDS 


SPECIAL  RATES  BT  THE  MONTH  AND  TO 
6CE8T8  ARRIVING  BEFORE  JANDART  16Ul 


HOTEL  CASALOMA  iiriv*i.rr£:s; 

and  Healthiol  Spot  in  California 


CALIFQRNIA-CQRQNADQ  BEACH 


C  ALIFORNI A-LOS  ANGELES 


THE  ANGELUS 

AMERICAN  — EUROPEAN 
MODERN  AND  UP  TO  DATE 

One  of  the  most  elegantly  furnished  and  equipped 
hotels  in  the  United  States. 

Every  room  an  outside  room.  Every  bath  an  out¬ 
side  bath.  Light,  ventilation  and  sanitary.  Arrange¬ 
ments  perfect.  Central  location. 

LOOMIS  BROS. 

Double  $2.S0  to  $8.00  per  der  .Pronripfor^ 

Air^-rLiD  PUa  $2  00  5 


Outdoor 


Sports 


Every  dmy  in  the  year 


Polo,  Tennis,  Golf 
Finest  of  Bathing 
Boating  and  Fishing 

HOTEL  DEL  CQRONADO  CORONADO  has  the  most 

'1  he  Coronet  of  the  Pacific  Coast  equable  climate  in  the  world. 

ALL  OUTSIDE  ROOMS  TABLE  UNSURPASSED  _ 

Motto; — "‘Belt  of  Everything"  Send  for  illustrated  booklet  just  issued 

Address,  MORGAN  ROSS.  Mansger  CORONADO  BEACH.  CALIFORNIA 

H.  F.  NORCaoss.  Gent  Asent.  334  S.  Spring  Street.  Lo«  Aiifeles.  Cal. 


irectory 


a*.  *  - , 


REMEMBER  HOTEL  DEL  MONTE 


Is  the  one  Resort  of  California  that  combines  the  attractionaofnU  others 
By  the  Sea,  Hear  Old  JTonterey 
Eithtecn-Hole  Golf  Links  Green  All  the  Tear,  Boatinc, 

Flshinc,  Shootinc,  Tennis.  Oiled  Roads  for  Antomobilinc  , 

Over  one  hundred  acres  of  Park,  Palms,  Pines  and  spreading  Live  Oaks 
Delightful  Winter  Climate 

Located  on  the  Southern  Pacific  Coast  Line,  between  Los  Angeles  and 
San  Francisco.  Through  Parlor  Car  leaves  Los  Angeles  daily  at  8  a.m.; 
arrives  Del  Monte  in  time  for  dinner. 

The  entire  hotel  has  been  renovated  and  refitted — steam  beat,  electric 
lights,  telephone  in  every  room.  Purest  mountain  water  from  the 
Carmel  River.  Tourists  should  niske  reservations  earlv.  Remember  that 
December,  Jannarr  and  February  are  the  ^easantest  months  of  the  year  at  Del 
Monte.  For  terms,  etc.,  address  Everybody’s  Hagazine  Hotel  Sendee,  or  Geo. 
P.  Snell,  Manager.  Del  Monte,  California. 


CALIFORNIA-SAN  BERNARDINO 


The  climate  of  Itady,  having  a  variation  in  Summer  and 
Winter  of  only  lo*,  combined  with  the  scenery  of  Switzer¬ 
land,  majestic  mountains  and  beantifml  orange  groves,  with 
less  than  three  miles  separating  the  snow  on  the  mountains 
from  the  oranges  on  the  trees — in  the  midst  of  this  lies 
Arrowhead  Inn.  At  an  altitude  of  aooo  feet,  ideal  for 
health,  with  the  most  enrative  hot  springs  in  the  world — 
and  with  a  bath  house  which  will  accommodate  ,400  daily. 
Hot  water,  vapor,  mud,  electric  light,  Schott  (Nauheim) 
needle,  massa^.  X-ray,  etc. 

The  analysis  of  these  Springs — they  are  intermediate 
between  Sprudel  of  Carlsbad,  Germany,  and  the  Hot 
Springs  of  Arkansas,  though  more  strongly  radio-active 
than  either. 

For  booklets  app^  to  Everybody’s  Special  Hotel  Service. 
_  Rates,  from  ^.00  to  ^.00  per  day,  according  to  accommodations. 

Dr.  G.  W.  TAPE  -  -  Manager _ 


CALIFORNIA-PASADENA 


CALIFORNIA-SOUTH  PASADENA 


“One  of  the  strangest  sights  In  America.”— N.  Y.  Journal 

THE  CAWSTON  OSTRICH  FARM 

There  is  no  more  interesting  point  in  Southern  California  than  this 
the  original  and  largest  Ostrich  Farm  in  America.  The  birds  are  magnifi¬ 
cent  creatures,  far  above  the  average  in  size  and  strength,  and  their  product 
of  feathers  is  proportionately  superior — strong  in  texture,  brilliant  and  full 
of  life  and  durability.  We  manufacture  our  goods  on  the  farm  and  sell  direct 
to  our  patrons,  who  thus  save  both  import  duty  and  middlemen’s  profits. 

Send  for  our  handsome  new  catalogue,  which  is  an  interesting  history 
of  ostrich  farming  in  America,  and  contains  besides  illustrations  and 
prices  of  all  our  Tips,  Plumes,  Fans,  Boas,  Stoles,  etc.  Free  on  request. 

CAWSTON  OSTRICH  FARM 

P.  O.  Box  51  Soath  Pasadena.  California 


HOTEL 

GREEN 


Is  the  largest  and  finest  fire¬ 
proof  Resort  Hotel  in  the 
West.  Conducted  on  both 
American  and  European  plans. 
A  hotel  of  refinement  and  the  highest  standard  of  excellence.  Surrounded  by  parks. 

American  rates,  $4.00  and  up:  European  rates,  $1.50  and  up 

G.  G.  GREEN.  r)7r»,,  .  J.  H.  HOLMES,  Manager 
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ATLANTIC  CITY,  N.  J. 


December  and  Janaary— Ideal  Seashore  Months 

Dnvin^  Automobiling.  Sailoig,  Coif,  Piibiiig,  Sbootiag 
IN  A  BRACING  PALL  CUMATE 
C  nahiniirl  with  the  LunrieiM  C  flit  cf 

THE  HOTEL  DENNIS 

New  fireproof  atlditkHi  iuil  compieled  *  Newly  fyrni^ied  tkrouthoat 

Ctftame  tkod  seryiee  WALTER  J»  BlilBY,  Qwacf 


HOT  SPRINGS,  ARKANSAS 


1  HOTELS  ARLINGTON 
i  AND  EASTMAN 

'  America’s  Gr^est  Health  Resort 
Under  KOTemmeot  supenrision.  For 
detailed  information,  bwklets  and  res¬ 
ervation  of  rooms  apply  to 

Everybody’s  Special  Hotel  Senrico 

Hast  X7th  St..  New  York 


VIRGINIA  BEACH,  VA. 


PRINCESS  ANNE  HOTEL  MAKAMUm  B.  a.'  A^  urr.  !  INUI  tVaaSnOiroM  h'at  t'MNrt,  Ti. 

A  roaeoificent  hotel  atfordiiif  every  couifort— Hs  porches  only  ftfty  feet  from  the  ocean.  The  climate  of  Virfinia,  combined  with 

the  ittviforatiug  sea  air,  shootinir.  fishiuf,  new  eolf  links  and  every  outdoor  nmuaement.  makes  nn  ideal  resort  for  n  belated  vacation. 

BeioK  poly  a  short  ride  from  Norfolk,  it  is  within  easy  access  of  New  York  or  FhiUdeiphia,  Ualtimore  and  Wasbin^toa.  Cuisine  nnd  servlc^^ 
in  fact  every  appointment  the  house,  nre  of  the  best.  Far  fhrthrr  drtalis  ar  rsarrvaHaaa,  apply  dirmi  ar 

RiT6S;  AmtIiss  Plan. te  Auf-s  (^rtsbw  Wrrrs^ _  U  Fw » hcsiy’t  Kpo*i»l  llaUl  _ 


FLORENCE  VILLA.  FLORIDA 


Metropotltan  Comforts  ami  Lnxaries  combloed  with  Piantaflon  Life 


HOTEL  FLORENCE  VILLA 

IM  UOOM8  M  EN  BLTTE  WITH  PRIVATE  BATH 
500  Acres  Orsnges  snd  Grspefruit  Free  L*unches  for  tfuests 
Os  most  plctsmqs,  rksls  of  Lakes.  Hsstlss  sad  Fislitaf  saezrelled 
CUHATE  HEALTHri'L  AKD  IN  V16«BATlNe  - 

arv  KIfhI  Krnd  for  RooLIrt 


HomewarcL^om 

CALIFORNIA 

No  trains  finer  than  the  North  Coast  Limited. 
Its  the  train  you  want  returning  from  California 

via  Puget  Sound  TheColumbia  River  Region 
Yellowstone  Park 

Travel  books  filled  with  timely  facts,  for  the  asking- 
Write  for  them. 

NORTHERN  PACIFIC  RAILWAY. 

A  M.  Cleland.GenI  I^saigr Agent,  sr.  Paul.  mink.  j 

1ll0)n)ERLANDI906''SenI  for  Six  Cents  AiASKA-vuKON-mciric  cxi>oS4TK>n.i»09. 
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PINEHURST 

NORTH  CAROLINA 


(Founded  by  James  W.  Tufts,) 

THE  LEADING  HOTEL  AND 
RECREATION  RESORT  OF  THE  SOUTH 

PINFFITIP^T  located  in  the  center  of  the  sandy,  long-leaf-pine 
t  1  section  of  North  Carolina,  about  midway  between 

the  coast  and  the  mountains. 

PINFHIIP^T  hotels,  with  varying  prices,  fifty-two 

r  1  cottages  and  a  splendid  preparatory  school. 

HOLLY  INN  opens  November  20th,  CAROLINA,  January  11th; 
BERKSHIRE  AND  HARVARD,  early  in  January. 

PTNFTTIIP^T  south  of  Washington.  There 

1  are  two  separate  courses,  one  of  18  and  one  of  9 
holes.  Frequent  tournaments. 

PTNFTTTIP^T  ^  large  liverv  of  selected  saddle  and  driving 
i  1  horses,  and  a  well-known  teacher  of  riding. 

PINFUIIP^T  exclusive  shooting  privileges  on  a  Game  Pre- 

r  lliElUJIVO  I  serve  of  35,000  acres,  with  expert  guides  and  kennels 
of  trained  dogs. 

PTNFTITIP^'P^  sanitary  conditions  are  absolutely  perfect  and 
I  1  O  are  inspected  and  indorsed  by  experts. 

PINFHTIP^T  resort  in  the  country  from  which  con- 

‘  f  sumptives  are  absolutely  excluded. 

ThrcwKh  Pullman  Service  via  Seaboard  Air  Line  or  Southern  Railway. 

Only  one  night  out  from  New  York,  Boston  and  Cincinnati.  Don’t  fail 
to  send  for  literature,  illustrating  the  out-of-door  features  of  PINEHURST 
and  giving  full  details  of  its  attractions,  at  nearest  railroad  offices  or 

Pintkurtt  Manager 

PINEHURST.  North  Ca,rolinaL 

or  LEONARD  TUFTS,  Owner,  Boston,  Mass. 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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CALIFO 


'  '  This  winter  you  are  REALLY 

going  to  Calif omia?  Good! 

But  how  about  the  question  of  train  and  route?  If  your  only 
object  is  to  get  there  “somehow”  it  matters  little  which  line 
you  select  If  you  want  the  highest  degree  of  luxury,  the  cli¬ 
matic  advantages  of  the  most  southerly  route,  lowest  altitudes 
and  varied  scenery,  you  will  choose  the  Golden  State  Limited. 
Every  car  is  new. 

No  other  train  is  so  luxuriously  equipped. 

No  other  train  makes  faster  time. 

Drawing-room  and  compartment  Pullmans;  mission  style  Rock  Island 
diner  and  mission  style  buffet-observation  car.  Drawing-room  and 
compartments  can  be  occupied  en  suite — a  particularly  desirable  arrange¬ 
ment  for  families. 

Barber,  library,  stock  market  reports  by  wire,  magazines  and  daily  news¬ 
papers,  and  many  new  features  for  the  comfort  and  welfare  of  patrons. 

Every  day  in  the  week  from  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Kansas 
City  to  Los  Angeles,  Santa  Barbara  and  San  Francisco. 

Numerous  important  details  of  the  journey  on  this  beautiful  train  and  interesting  scenes 

_ —  en  route  are  contained  in  a  dainty  booklet  just  ready  for  distribution.  The  book 

is  yours  for  the  asking — and  you  need  it  if  you  are  going  to  California. 

1^1  ■  flTH  berth  reservation,  communicate  with  any  Rock  Island  representative,  or 

JOHN  SEBASTIAN, 

^****°**'  Traffic  MaaagaV, 

1®  ^  'W  CHICAGO. 


The  advertisementf  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


13 


JACKSONVILLE 


’PHILADELPHIA 

'BALTIMORE 

>WASHINCTON 


SOUTHERN 
SJ  PINCS 


St  AUGUST, Nt 

^  ORMOND 
(^DAYTONA 
'^TITUSVILLE 
'^HOCKUDLI 

\ 

/6SARA50TaY 

;  \ 
iPALM  BEACH^ 


-v  MIAMI  0. 


XEY  WEST' 


JUST  RIGHT 

The  climate  in  the  Carolinas, 
Georgia  and  Florida. 

The  opportunities  for  outdoor 
sports  —  Hunting  —  F  ishing — 
Golf — Motoring — Sailing. 

Stopover  points  enroute. 

Hotels  to  suit  the  purse. 

Excursion  tickets  allowing 
stopovers.  On  sale  until  April 
30th.  Limit  May  31st. 

Quickest  through  train  service 
via  shortest  route. 

The  Seaboard  Florida 
Limited  electric  lighted,  all 
Pullmans.  Runs  January  7th 
to  April  7th,  between  New 
York  and  St.  Augustine. 

Two  other  high  class  trains. 

For  resort  booklet,  informa¬ 
tion,  etc.,  apply  Northern 
offices. 

BOSTON,  360  Washington  Street. 
NEW  YORK,  1183  Broadway. 
PHILADELPHIA,  1433  Chestnut 
Street. 

BALTIMORE,  Continental  Trust 
Building. 

WASHINGTON,  i4ai  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  Avenue. 

CHAS.  B.  RYAN,  Gen.  Pass.  AgL 
EDWARD  F.C0ST,2nd  Vice*Pres. 


SEABOARD  AIR  LINE  RAILWAY 


STRAIGHT ASAPLIMB  LINE 

to  ^he  Winter  Resorts  ^ 

CAROLINES  AND  FLORIDA 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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“The  20th  Century  Limited” 

Fastest  Long  Distcince  Train  in  the  World 
960  Miles  in  1 8  Hours 


NEWYORK 

ENTRAL 

LINES 


“AMERICA’S  GREATEST  RAILROAD" 

This  magnificent  train  is  equipped  with  Pullman  cars  of  the  very 
latest  design  and  has  all  the  special  features  which  have  made  the 
New  York  Central  service  so  deservedly  popular.  Barber,  Fresh 
and  Salt  Water  Baths,  Valet,  Ladies’  Maid,  Manicure,  Stock  and 
Market  Reports,  Telephone,  Stenographer,  etc. 

A  dozen  other  fast  and  luxurious  trains  between 

NEW  YORK.  BOSTON 

AND 

BUFFALO,  DETROIT.  CLEVELAND.  COLUMBUS. 
CINCINNATI.  INDIANAPOLIS. 

CHICAGO.  ST.  LOUIS. 

'  the  West  and 

Southwest 

C.  F.  DALY.  Pek.ssenger  TraLffic  Ma.i\eLger,  New  York 


The  advertiiemenu  in  ETcrybody’i  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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%  Upbuild ^ 
^a^cific  Cosysf 


The  Quoin  Club  of  New  York,  an  associa¬ 
tion  of  the  leading  periodicals  of  national 
circulation,  reaching  practically  every  family 
of  means  and  intelligence  in  the  United  States 
and  Canada,  is  represented  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  by  a  gentleman  thoroughly  conversant 
with  the  most  approved  modem  advertising 
methods.  He  will  gladly  cooperate  in  obtaining  profit¬ 
able  publicity  for  the  communities  and  industries  of  that 
region  among  capitalists,  settlers  and  tourists  throughout 
the  whole  continent,  and,  indeed,  much  of  the  foreign 
English-speaking  world. 


<9  SAN  OO 


In  order  to  assist  in  this  undertaking,  the  Quoin  Club  is 
acting  as  a  means  of  putting  persons  interested  in  touch 
with  reliable  sources  of  information  as  to  the  Pacific 
Coast  States. 

It  has  already  furnished  the  various  organized  bodies 
interested  with  the  names  of  large  numbers  of 
prospective  investors  and  residents,  and  will  con¬ 
tinue  to  do  so. 


All  this  with  a  view  to  demonstrating  the  value 
of  advertising  in  weekly  and  monthly  period, 
icals  of  good  standing  to  be  the  most  effective 
means  (cost  considered)  of  interesting  the 
nation  as  a  whole  in  any  city,  locality,  or 
high-grade  article  of  commerce. 

If  you  are  interested  in  investing  on  the 
Pacific  Coa.st  or  living  there,  or  in  advertising 
it  or  its  communities  or  products, 

ADDRESS 


QUOIN  CLUB 

Arcade  Bdidding,  Flatiron  Building, 

Seattle,  Washington.  New  York  Citv. 

The  periodicals  represented  in  the  Quoin  Club  issue  over  15,000,000  copies  a  month. 
Bvbrybodv’s  »  a  member  ef  the  Quoin  Club. 

Please  mention  ETerybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


>an6s:  dollete*  Pott-Qr»daat«  and  Bnsineas 
»w.  Uniform  rata  of  tnit  Lon.  Band  for  Cataloc. 


POI  CHRISTMAS  CIPTS 

Awarded  Four  Gold  Medals. 

THE 

PPRY  PICTURES. 

Ra^rodactioiM  of  WoAat 
Great  Paiatiags. 

ONE  CENT  EACH 

for  as  or  mure,  tao  lor 
Send  t  two>cent  stampt  for 


Cheapest,  Most  Efficient,  Most 
Serviceable,  The  Perfect  System 


^VERY  tanks  were  the  first  in  the  field  and 
are  in  the  lead  today.  They  are  safe — 
easily  op)erated,  produce  a  steady  never  failing 
light  and  give  you  50  hours  gas  supply  for  two 
powerful  lamps  at  a  cost  of  $2.25. 

We  guarantee  a  tank  recharged  a  hundred 
times  to  be  just  as  efficient  as  a  new  one. 
Full  information  free  for  the  asking. 


Avery  Portable  Lighting  Company 

MILWAUKEE,  WIS. 

mSTMlBUTINa  AOBKTS  IN  PRINCIPAL  CITIES 


It  Keeps  Women 
YOUNG 

And  the 
Family 
WELL-^ 

This  simple,  hanth',  powerful 
toilet  necessity,  Dr.  Ariwl(r» 
McMage  Fiftrafor,  will  give  to  any 
woman,ofd9r^ou/i^,abeautifully 
smooth,  clear  skin,  tinted  asdel- 
icately  as  a  sea  shell. 

Because  it  exercinr*  the  skin  to 
perfect  health, — rubs  out  all  dis- 
I  figuring  wrinkles,  cleanses  and 
riww  will  im^  closes  up  unsightly  pon-s — thus 
giving  that  perfect  complexion 
sdu e>i  Easy  Tfrms  which  luakcs  evcu  irregular 
•fsuiirtd  features  wonderfully  attractive — 

if  not  positively  beautiful. 

Dr.  Amold’i  Maasage  Fibrotor  also  assuirs  a  perfect  flgti  re 
by  removing  superfluous  fat — exercising  airay  the  duulilo 
chin,  or  over-stoutness  anywhere,  for  superfluous  fat  Is  un¬ 
natural. 

And  by  building  up  the  figure  into  graceful  curves,  hy 
fllling  In  all  hollows  and  angles — for  over-thinness  is  also 
unnatural— a  penalty  of  living  Indoors  under  unnatural 
aoth  Century  condlUona 

i>r.  Amohi’s  Jfossaps  Fibrafortakestheplareof drugsand 
medicines  In  successfully  treating  almost  alt  of  the  common 
funlly  ailmenta.  Massage  Is  nature’s  own  **  cure-all.” 

Ask  your  physician  to  tell  yon  of  the  wonderful,  almost 
unbelievable  cures  through  the  use  of  Vibratory  Massage,  nr 
send  for  our  Family  Doctor  Book— “Masiwae— fwr  Health 
aad  Beauty.*  It's  FREE.  Inclose  to  for  postage. 

Dr.  GEO.  &  ARNOLD,  501  Nain  St.,  Racine,  Wiscoasin 


miniature  pictures,  or  2$  cents 
for  as  Art  Subjects  or  25  Ma¬ 
donnas,  or  $1.00  for  Xmas  set 
of  lao  Art  Subjects,  or  50  cents 
for  II  Extra  Size,  lozia. 

Order  TcMlay.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 

The  Perry  Pictores  Co. 


I  TEACH  SIGN  PAINTING 

Show  Card  Writing  or  I^ettering  by  mail  and 
guarantee  tuccest.  Only  field  not  overcrowded. 
My  instruction  U  unequalled  because  practical, 
personal  and  thorough.  Easy  terms,  write  for 
large  catalogue.  Chat.  J.  Stroaf,  Prea. 

DETROIT  SCHOOL  JP  LETTERINO 

Dept.  O.  DEIROIT.  MICH. 

“Oldest  and  Largest  School  of  its  Kind  ” 


PeJNu:.'  WITHOUT  EXERCISE 

the  healthful  eshiUrating  effect  of  THE  NAT* 
VRAL  BODY  CONPORMER.  A  sdcntiAc  ap* 
pliaiice  for  men,  women  and  children  that  cultivates 
and  |>eruaneutly  raaintaiiit  a  strong,  vigorous  body 
and  perfect  health.  SIralghleM  ani  Fr^enU  Renwl 
hhHMlilert.  Deep  breathing  is  the  secret  of  good 
he.ilth.  The  Natnml  Is  the  secret  ef  4eeo  hrealhlng. 
Write  today  fur  Descriptive  Booklet — FREE. 

Dept.  J,  GOOD  FORM  COMPANY 
t55  West  14Sd  Mrcat  NEW  YORK 


OURNALISm 


Fiactleal,  MTlng  newspaper  work,  wilttiic 
special  artkdea,  etc. 

TAUGHT  BY  MAIL. 

Instmction  In  penonal  charge  of  Hr.  Henry 
Utchfleld  West,  formerly  managing  editor  at 
Wathmgton  Pott.  SncceeHol  studenU  every¬ 
where.  Students  ueeleted  to  pseHluM. 
WrittUrfrw  UhutraM  >..MU  “Zomtora  M.CMr.* 
HATIOgAL  fOHKgSPORIIENi'g  IRSTITl'TK, 
4f-t4  Xud  RaA’I  Uuk  BalMlas,  WadduflMh  ».  G. 


C1*TTTW  High  Crude  IMSTKUCTIOH 
OiUi/X  By  CORRESPONDCMCC. 
_  m  w»  Fwirtnelk  Ymt. 

1  -  AMf  Prepares  tot  the  bar  of  aw  State. 

*  w  ■  Improved  method  of  instructioii.  com¬ 
bining  the  Text-Book,  Lectnio  and  Case  Book 


CUcaflo  Cnrrespeadeaee  School  of  Law, 
_ K«apw  Block,  Chicago. _ 


39,427  Appointments  n-Ade  to  Clvll  service  pl^«, 

vvyVAr#  nppvAutAuvuEs  duriitg  thc  past  ycaT.  Eacellent 
opportunities  fur  young  people.  Each  year  we  instruct  by  mail  hundreds 
of  yiersotiS  who  pass  these  examinations  and  receive  appointments  to  life 
positious  at  $840  to  $1,900  a  year.  If  you  desire  a  position  of  this  kind, 
write  tor  our  Civil  Service  Aiinuunceiueut,  coutaining  tiates.  places  for 
luiUliug  exaniiuatious,  and  questious  recently  used  by  the  Civil  Service 
CumiiiissiuH. 

COLUMBIAN  CORRESPONOENCE  COLLEGE,  WuMnptoii.  D.  C. 


A  V|mW  original  achooL  liutmctlon  by  mail  adapted 

I  IIIIV  to  every  one.  Hecognized  by  court*  and  educatera. 
le  I  W  Iw  I  Experienoed  and  competent  Inatructors.  Takes 
spare  time  only.  Three  uonraea-lTepairatorT, 
■  Bias  noslneaa,  CoUeM.  Prepares  —  .. 


STUDY 

LAW 

AT 

HOME 


Business,  CoUcm.  Prepares 
for  practice.  W  ul  better  your 
condition  and  proapecta  in 
business.  Students  SM  grad¬ 
uates  everywhere.  Full  par- 
ticular*  and  speelalsHer  free. 
The  Burngoe 
Corresf  »u  deuce  Bcheol 
uf  Law. 

4*t  lAiMtl*  Mdg,  Detralt,  Elsh. 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody  s  Msgsiine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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OUR  HELP  AND  YOUR  INVESTMENT 


NOTE :  If  you  have  a  little  money  to  invest  and  wish  at  the  same 
time  to  help  along  a  good  work,  read  this  announcement.  The 
investment  will  be  profitable  and  safe.  We  are  more  interested  to 
get  a  large  number  of  subscriptions  than  we  are  to  get  large  subscrip> 
tions  from  a  smaller  number. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE  has  now  arrived  at  that 
certainty  of  a  large  permanent  circulation  which  justifies  us  in 
equipping  our  own  manufacturing  plant.  We  believe  that, 
on  oilr  present  editions,  with  our  own  plant  we  could  make  a  sav¬ 
ing  of  from  $7,000  to  $10,000  a  month  over  the  prices  we  are 
paying  on  contract.  A  saving  of  $100,000  a  year  seems  worth 
while. 


Everybody’s  Magazine  is  making  good  money.  The  1 5 
cent  price  is  established.  Our  policy  of  filling  the  magazine  with 
strong,  stirring  stuff  and  then  telling  the  people  about  it  gives 
assurance  of  circulation  at  the  present  remarkable  figure. 


Advertisers  have  stamped  their  approval  on  our  enterprise  by 
spending  with  us  nearly  three  quarters  of  a  million  dollars  during 
the  past  year.  This  great  business  comes  to  us  because  w^e  have  a 
big  circulation  among  buying  people.  And  the  circulation  comes 
because  we  are  making  the  kind  of  a  magazine  the  buying  people 
want. 

Everybody’s  does  not  owe  a  cent  in  the  world.  It  pays  sub¬ 
stantial  dividends.  Its  credit  is  the  highest.  We  could,  no  doubt, 
buy  a  manufacturing  plant  and  pay  for  it  out  of  the  savings  from 
our  profits,  but  improvements  paid  for  by  slow  economies  are  long 
in  coming,  and  we  are  impatient.  We  see  the  future  big  with 
things  to  be  done;  we  cannot  wait  for  their  doing;  that  we  may 
play  an  early  part  we  ask  your  help,  and  at  the  same  time  offer 
you  the  opportunity  to  make  an  extra  safe  and  profitable  invest¬ 
ment. 

Everybody’s  offers  its  friends  $200,000  in  Bonds  of  The 
Ridgway  Company  (part  of  an  issue  of  $500,000,  of  which  $^00,000 
has  been  taken  by  the  stockholders  of  The  Ridgway  Company), , 
these  Bonds  being  payable  in  Gold  and  bearing  interest  at  the  rate  | 
of  seven  per  cent,  per  annum,  payable  semiannually.  The  Ridgway 
Company  owns  all  the  assets,  good-will,  and  possessions  of  all 


kinds  of  Everybody’s  Magazine,  a  property  which,  modestly 
estimated,  is  worth  more  than  $1,000,000.  It  owns  all  the  prop¬ 
erties  of  the  new  Weekly,  and  it  will  own  the  printing  plant  to 
be  purchased  out  of  the  proceeds  of  the  sale  of  these  Bonds.  All 
this  property  guarantees  the  Bonds. 

Everybody’s  earnings  have  been  sufficient  to  pay  the  interest 
on  these  Bonds,  and  much  over,  and  with  the  additional  equip¬ 
ment  thus  provided,  the  earnings  will  be  greatly  increased.  All 
funds  realized  from  the  sale  of  these  $200,000  in  Bonds  will  be 
devoted  to  the  development  of  the  business.  The  Bonds  will  be 
ten-year  Bonds,  redeemable  at  the  rate  of  twenty  per  cent,  per 
annum  after  the  fifth  year. 

In  order  that  all  may  have  a  chance  to  share  in  this  invest¬ 
ment,  the  Bonds  are  offered  in  denominations  of  $100  each.  Re¬ 
quests  for  less  than  $100  cannot  be  accepted,  and  we  reserve  the 
right  to  decline  allotting  more  than  $10,000  to  any  one  party  ex¬ 
cept  after  close  investigation. 

When  one  considers  that  the  rate  of  interest  on  these  Bonds 
is  seven  per  cent. ;  that  Everybody’s  is  thoroughly  responsible — 
this  is  a  good  investment.  The  Bonds  should  be  subscribed  quickly. 

This  offer  will  appear  in  the  Magazine  until  we  are  satisfied 
that  the  bulk  of  our  readers  have  seen  it.  The  Bonds  are  now 
ready  for  delivery  and  allotments  will  be  made  promptly  upon 
receipt  of  subscriptions.  It  would  be  well  to  use  the  form  given 
below  and  we  would  suggest  immediate  action. 


TSe  Gmpajgr. 


JSe 

31  Eaat  i7th  Street,  New  York 


Gentlemen  :  1  hereby  subscribe  for _ dollars  in  bonds  of 

THE  RIDGWAY  COMPANY  and  I  enclose _ dollars 

as  a  payment  of  ten  per  cent,  on  this  subscription.  I  understand  that  these  bonds  will  be 
forwarded  to  me  as  soon  as  my  share  in  the  allotment  can  be  made.  I  further  understand  that 
they  are  payable  in  gold  and  that  they  bear  interest  at  the  rate  of  seven  per  cent,  per  annum, 
payable  semiannually.  Please  acknowledge  receipt  and  let  me  know  when  to  pay  the  balance 
of  my  subscription. 


* 


S)»VE  MAGAZIKE  MONEY 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


[SCRIBNERS 

Im;¥::azine 


Is  ready  for  its  annual  mission  of  practical 
magazine  economy  to  the  homes  of  1,000,000 
people  who  read  magazines  and  newspapers.  There 
is  dividend-paying  information  on  every  page  of  this 
big  1 907  edition,  which  lists  over  3,000  magazines,  periodicals, 
newspapers  and  combination  offers.  Our  system  saves  you 
subscription  money,  for  we  quote  you  the 

Lowest  Existing  Prices 

New  ideas  and  new  suggestions  and  valuable  information  for  every 
magazine  reader,  are  found  in  this  catalogue,  the  most  complete  one  of 
the  kind  ever  published,  and  we  offer  it  to  YOU  simply  for  yovr  name  on 
a  postal  card. 

Ours  is  one  of  the  largest  sul)scription  agencies  in  the 
world  and  we  are  known  everywhere.  We  therefore 
enjoy  the  closest  relations  with  the  publishers,  and 
are  thereby  enabled  to  secure  unusual 
concessionsj  giving  us  every  facility  for 
furnishing  any  magazine,  i)eriodical  or 
newspaper  in 


the  world  at  a  rate  much 
lower  than  you  believe  jxissible. 

VVe  have  helped  thousands  save  magazine 
dollars.  We  can  do  the  same  for  you. 

Simply  send  us  your  name  on  a  one>cent  postal 
card,  asking  for  our  Free  Catalogue.  Write  to¬ 
day.  We  can  interest  you.  Address 

J.  M.  HANSON’S  MAGAZINE  AGENCY  * 

221  Hanson  Block,  LEXINGTON.  KY. 


JHHANSOI 


MKW  YORK  OFFICE 
»•  Fairtb  Avc.  (MSr  ISih  M.) 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Four  Beautifial  Pictures 

(IN  COLOR.}  V 

ererr  reader  of  thUmaculne  who  loves  nature  and 
.  animals  and  out-door  life  we  will  send,  without 
‘  charce,  these  four  beautiful  pictures,  which  retail, 
at  so  cents  each.  .They  are  printed  on  heavy  art  paper, 
without  lettering,  and  are  wonderful  examples  of  the  art 
of  color  photography.  Framed  at  moderate  cost  they  will 
make  excellent  decorations  for  vour  home,  or  they  can  be 
used  just  as  they  are.  Size  lOHxTH  iuches. 

Wky  Wc  Make  Tlila  OUcr 

We  send  these  pictures  to  advertise  our  STANDARD 
LIBRARY  OP  NATURAL  HISTORY,  which  has  just  been 
completed  after  years  of  labor  and  at  enormous  expense. 
It  contains  over  8.000  illustrations  tram  actual  photo- 
mphs,— secured  in  many  cases  by  special  expeditions  to 
foreicn  lands.  It  is  the  only  thoronrhly  readable  and 
entertaininc  work  of  its  kind  in  existence. 

NO  OBLIGATION 

Tour  application  for  the  pictures  imposes  no  obligation 
to  purchaK  the  Library.  We  will  forward  the  pictures, 
toother  with  a  description  of  the  books,  by  mail  postpaid. 
You  will  not  be  bothered  by  agents  or  canvassers;  this 
Society  transacts  all  its  business  by  correspondence. 

As  an  evidence  of  good  lUith,  enclose  10  cents  (stamps 
or  silver)  for  postage  and  wrapping.  This  will  be  refunded 
if  yon  request  it  after  examining  the  pictures.  Mail  the 
accompanying  coupon  promptly,  as  the  supply  of  pictures 
is  limited. 

THE  UNIVEKSITY  SOCIETY 
78  Flftk  Avemne.  N«w  York  City 

C  O  U  P  O  N 

THE  UNIVERSITY  SOCIETY,  New  York 

pUUSG  send  me,  poatiiald,  tbe  four  pictures  von  offw  with  ade- 
^  s^riptiou  of  the  “  Stuuiard  Ubrary  of  KaUirml  History.”  1 
encloe  1 10  cents  for  postage  and  wrai>ping,  which  yon  agree  to  re- 
fund  it  1  am  not  perfectly  satlsfl'd.  It  is  understood  that  the 
sending  of  this  ooupim  does  not  in  any  way  bind  me  to  boy  anything. 


Name . . 


\ 


The  advertiseiiients  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  'page  3. 
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AS  A  GIFT 

The  New  International  Encyclopaedia  is  Ideal 


For  father,  brother,  son;  for  mother,  wife,  daughter;  for  the  business  man,  the  professional 
man;  for  the  school  pupil,  the  college  graduate.  The  New  International  Encyclopaedia  is  an  invalu¬ 
able  possession  to  any  one. 

You  can  pay  no  higher  compliment  to  the  intelligence  of  the  recipient,  you  can  give  nothing 
more  daily  useful,  nothing  more  permanently  valuable  than  the  most  wonderful  set  of  books  in  the 
world — The  New  International  Encyclopa:dia. 

Twenty  volumes,  and  a  book  of  study  courses,  enabling  the  reader  to  get  systematic  informa¬ 
tion  on  'all  related  subjects,  richly  bound,  finely  illustrated  and  beautifully  printed.  Prepared  by 
years  of  exhaustive  research  and  conscientious  effort  on  the  part  of  its  eminent  Editors-in-Chief: 
Daniel  Coit  Gilman,  LL.D.,  Harry  Thurston  Peck,  Ph.D,,  L.H.D.,  and  Frank  Moore 
Colby,  M.A.,  and  the  400  recognized  specialists  and  scholars  associated  with  them. 


The  New  International 
Encyclopaedia 


stands  to-day  as  the  most  authoritative,  most  complete,  and  most  modem  reference  work  in  exist¬ 
ence.  It  is  the  only  complete  new  encyclopaedia  of  the  highest  class  produced  in  the  last  25  years. 

Of  The  New  International,  M.  Q.  Brumbaugh,  Superintendent  of  Schools,  Philadel* 
phia,  Pa.,  says:  *•  This  encyclopaedia  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired.” 

James  M.  Cassety,  A.M.,  Ph.D.,  Principal  of  the  Buffalo  State  Normal  Training 
School,  says :  ”  The  first  great  encyclopaedia  of  the  twentieth  century,  and  a  work  far  .. 
superior  to  anything  in  Its  line  thus  far.”  Other  commendations  from  noted  educators, 
literary  men,  business  men  and  others,  fill  a  small  book  which  we  send  on  request.  a..** 

Its  moderate  price  and  our  easy  payment  plan  places  this  work  within  your  reach. 

20  VOLUMES  16.000  PAGES 

100.000  SUBJECTS  7.000  ILLUSTRATIONS 

To  learn  more  about  this  work,  let  us  send  you  two  interesting 
and  useful  books  free. 

One  is  our  famous  25-cent  Question  Book,  which  contains  every-  . 
day  questions  you  ought  to  know  how  to  answer,  but  half  of  which 

you  probably  cannot  answer  off-hand.  Shows  the  usefulness  and  .•*'* 

practicability  of  the  foremost  encyclopaedia  in  existence.  iJr 

The  other  book  contains  pages  descriptive  of  The  New  .••**  .•*'  .- 

International  Encyclopaedia,  specimen  pages,  fac-simile  W  jA* 
illustrations  from  The  New  International,  showing  the  ^ 
work’s  scope,  and  the  easy  payment  plan  by  which 
one  can  secure  this  great  work  without  a  large 

initial  expenditure.  ■  '  ’  ■  •••’  •••  '  .*■ 

DODD.  MEAD  &  CO..  Publishers 

372  Fifth  Avenue.  New  York  .X 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Easiest-Reading  Bible 

The  mere  reader  of  the  Bible,  even  though  intelligent  and 
religious,  will  miss  much  of  the  precious  truth  that  lies  hidden 
imder  the  mass  of  matter  which  to  many  appear  unconnected. 

In  the  **  International  ” 

Christian  Workers'  Bible 

the  Rev.  Jesse  Lyman  Hurlbut,  D.D.,  the  popular  lecturer  and 
preacher  on  Bible  themes,  has  evolved  a  new  plan  of  indexing 
and  marking  that  makes  Bible  reading  not  only  easy  but  ex¬ 
ceptionally  attractive.  t 

By  means  of  red  lines  under  the  wording  and  along  the  mar¬ 
gin  Dr.  Hurlbut  has  tied  together  in  one  harmonious  whole 
each  important  topic 

Three  Thousand  Selected  Texts 

are  arranged  on  this  plan. 

The  Christian  Workers’  Bible  is  not  for  a  special  class,  but 
for  all  who  read  the  Scriptures. 

FroBlacat  PeopU'a  OplBioaa  of  tko  Chriatlu  Woikaa’a  BiMa  i 

JOHN  WANAMAKER  t  I  hare  received  the  marvelouslv  beautiful  and  complete  work 
that  has  just  been  issued  from  your  press— “  International  Christian  Workers’  Bible  ” 
I  have  already  made  sufficient  examination  of  it  to  prove  that  it  is  an  advance  of  anything 
hitherto  attempted  m  making  the  Bible  usable  for  Christian  Workers. 

LYMAN  ABBOTT  t  I  think  this  edition  will  be  valuable  to  Christian  Workers  in  their 
endeavor  to  get  at  the  teaching  of  the  Bible  on  great  spiritual  themes  directly  and  immedi¬ 
ately,  and  not  through  the  medium  of  commentaries  ana  tbeologicai  treatises. 

REV.  ALBERT  Q.  LAWSON,  Newark,  N.  J.:  Your  Christian  Workers’  Bible  pleases  me 
‘atly.  It  is  as  superb  in  its  simplicitv  as  it  is  admiraUe  in  its  adaptability  to  all  who  would 
1^  a  child  to  Christ  at  tram  a  Christian  for  personal  service. 

REV.  JAMES  A.  WORDEN,  D.D.,  LL.D.,  5w>/.  Satitrik  School  Traininf,  Prahyterian  Board 
if  Sunday-School  IVorh:  1  have  long  desired  a  copy  of  the  Bible  properly  marked.  For  the  want 
of  time  and  on  account  of  the  pressure  of  duties  I  have  not  been  able  to  mark  the  entire  Scriptures, 


the  implements  of  marking  always  reaiW  to  hand.  But  here  in  this  beautiful  **  International  ”  Cbriv 
tian  Workers’  Bible,  a  specimen  ol  the  finest  typogrwhy,  1  have  a  complete  copy  of  the  Scriptures 
accurately  and  tastefully^marked,  according  to  the  very  best  ideas  of  Bible  marking. 

I  have  known  Rev.  Doctor  Jesse  Lyman  Hurlbut  many  years.  No  minister  is  better  fitted  to  do 
Ells  work  than  he.  Doctor  Hurlbut  has  bem  esoKially  hwpy  in  deciding  upon  those  passages  which  treat 
of  the  theme  of  salvation,  and  upon  his  division  of  this  general  theine  into  classes. 

t  I  went  through  the  Christian  Workers*  Bible  testing  the  accuracy  of  the  classification,  and  I  found  it  com¬ 
plete  in  every  instance 

These  beautiful  printed  red  lines  and  letters  are  guides  to  the  great  tenmle  of  the  Bible,  and  they  are  reliable. 
This  volume  most  prove  a  treasure  to  all  Sabbath-school  teachers,  to  all  Y.  M  C.  A  members,  and  also  to  tbo 
members  of  the  Epworth  League  or  Christian  Endeavor,  and,  indeed,  to  all  Bible  readers 

The  Christian  Workers’  Bible  is  bound  in  fine  Morocco,  Divinity  Circuit,  with 
overlapping  edges  and  ends;  round  comers,  gold  edges  with  red  underneath. 
Size  of  page,  x  inches,  beautifully  print^  in  large,  clear  type,  on  fine  dull 
finish  paper. 

Published  at  $4.75,  but  for  quick  introduction  and  for  a  limited 
time  we  offer  it  at  the  Special  Price  of  $2.50. 


INTERNATIONAL  BIBLE  PRESS  2 

1006-16  Arck  SL.  PkUaMpkU 

Please  send,  without  charge,  THE  CHRISTIAN  WORKERS’  BIBLE. 
I  will  remit  J2.S0  or  return  same  m  5  days  at  your  expense. 


H  yoa  want  this  Bible  wrltk  oar  Petont  Tkamb  Index  change  pricn 
to  $2.8S 


Cat  out  the  coupon  op> 
poslte  and  mall  to-day 
and  The  Christian  Work¬ 
ers’  Bible  will  be  sent, 
charge  prepaid,  tor  ex¬ 
amination.  If  It  comes 
ap  to  expectations,  remit 
$3.50.  if  not,  retnm  by 
express  at  onr  expense 
within  5  days. 


The  advertisements  in  Kveryhody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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From  Clericak.1  Drxjdgery  to  Adver 
tising — $1,200.  to  $6,000.  a  Yeaci 


Every  overworked  and  underpaid  subordinate  with  a  desire  to  earn  from  $1,200.00  to  $15,000.00  a  year,  will 
l>e  interested  in  this  brief  testimonial  from  one  of  my  graduates,  for  Mr.  Clufl’s  advancement  explains  how 
thoroushly  1  drill  ambitious  young  men  and  women  to  quickly  fill  the  most  responsible  positions. 

Three  or  four  years  ago  two  young  men  in  New  Jersey — one  in  a  fish  market,  the  other  an  underpaid  drafts¬ 
man — became  Powell  students,  and  when  graduated,  went  into  ^rtnership  as  advertising  specialists.  Later  they 
separated.  To-day  the  former  owns  the  controlling  interest  in  a  D:g  Newark  advertising  agency,  where  $20,000.00 
contracts  are  frequent.  The  former  draftsman  is  advertising  manager  of  the  largest  department  store  between 
Philadelphia  and  Pittsburg.  This  shows  the  almost  invariable  success  of  my  deserving,  steadfast  students,  each 
finally  working  into  that  particular  branch  of  the  great  advertising  business  that  best  suits  his  own  inclinations. 
It  does  not  matter  what  menial  ties  bind  them  l^iore  they  become  my  students.  If  they  have  a  common  school 

education  and  are  attracted  to  advertising,  my  System  of 


Correspondence  Instruction  will  pave  the  way  for  certain 
advancement.  No  other  system  ever  inventra  has  been 
able  to  show  a  tenth  of  the  results  achieved  by  my  gradu¬ 
ates — not  merely  pleased  graduates,  but  those  who  are  in 
big  positions  through  mv  help. 

No  wonder  the  Howell  System  outranks  all  others,  and  is 
the  only  one  heartily  endorsed  by  the  great  advertising 
authorities  of  America. 

1  will  mail  you  my  two  Free  Books  if  your  ambition  is 
aroused— my  beautiful  Prospectus  and  “Net  Results,”  the 
most  instructive  and  explanatory  ever  published. 


Mr.  H.  E.  Cluff,  formerly 
mail,  aud  now  Advertising  Mann* 
tfcr  lor  the  celebrated  McCray 
Kefriiferator  Co.,  KeudallsviUe. 
lud.,  writes  Oct.  3,  1906. 

**  Permit  me  to  ea|>re<s  my  ap¬ 
preciation  of  the  fpiendid  assist¬ 
ance  and  iiaiustakiug  attention 
given  me  during  my  study  of  the 
Powell  System  of  Advertising  In¬ 
struction.  Your  teachings  nave 
qualified  me  for  my  positiou. 

Please  accept  thanks  for  the  per- ! 
soual  attention  you  gave  me,  and  I 
my  best  wishes  for  tne  continued  I 
success  of  your  good  work.'*  I 


GEORGE  It.  POWELL,  226  MetropoliUo  Annex,  New  Yerk 


I'lease  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


The  BANKRUPTCY 
ofMernll&  Baker 

the  foremoet  publishers  of  de  Laze  books  for  limited 
circaUtion,  necessitates  the  sale  of  the 

Flench  Couil  Memoiis 


at  less  than  half  the  former  price 


MADAME  OaBARET 

Much  ns  Gninot  covers  the  outward  ainaU 
festations  of  French  llistorr.  this  set  of 
books  covers  the  back-stairs-ond-kttcben-KossIp 
side  of  the  intrigues  of  the  French  Court  from  the  reign  of 
Henry  of  Navarre  down  through  the  days  of  Napoleoiu 
These  Hemoirs  reflect  the  private  lives  of  such  well-known 
historic  characters  as  Madnae  DaBnrry.  Eapress 
Josephine,  Dac  de  Kichelien,  Foache,  Talley* 
rand  and  others  of  equal  Influence. 

AKD  where  no  much  was  net  afoot  with  secret 

aud  ohscure  design.  It  Is  impossible  to  compre¬ 
hend  the  curious  events  of  the  history  of  that  time 
without  knowing  the  causes  beneath  the  surface. 
“Cherchea  la  Femme'*  was  Invariably  the  key,  but 
it  Is  characteristic  of  these  Memoirs  that  in  dealing  with 
the  peculiar  affairs  that  are  associated  In  every  one's 
mind  with  the  French  court  history  of  the  perloil,  their 
very  simplicity  and  frankness  purge  them  of  all  offense. 

These  Memoirs  Are  a  Faithful  Translatioa 

from  the  French  of  theorMnal  manuscripts  In  the  Blbllo- 
theque  Natlonale,  Paris.  The  volumes  were  handsomely 
printed  and  bound  and  copiously  Illustrated  and  pub¬ 
lished  In  a  limited  edition,  the  unsubscribed  sets  of  which 
are  In  my  hands  for  disposal  at  less  than  half  price  and 
on  small  monthly  payments  owing  to  the  failure  of 
Merrill  ft  Baker. 

Send  This  Coupon  at  Once 

for  full  particulars  and  publlshern*  descriptive 
book,  as  there  are  but  few  unsubscribed  sets. 


I.  C.  PALMF.R,  11  E.  lath  M.,  New  A'erk 

Please  send  me  free  l>ooklet  and  particulars. 


SdliiLU 


make  choice  Holiday  Gifts.  “Ezeeilent,”  says 
John  S.  Sargent.  “  I  could  not  wish  bettered.” 
says  Edwin  A.  Abbey.  50  cents  to  $20.  At 
art  stores  or  sent  on  approval.  Full  ILLUS¬ 
TRATED  CATALOGUE  sent  upon  receipt  of 
95  cents  (stamps),  which  charge  may  be  de¬ 
ducted  from  a  purchase  of  the  Prints  themselves. 
Abot>«  Raphael  Madonna  Copyright  1897  by 
J.  Welle  Champney  and  by 

Curtis /S  Cameron^^^wcu^Moston 


Will  Make  (A  First-Class  Book-keeper 

of  you  in  Biz  weeks  for  #3  or  RETURN 
MONEY ;  distance  and  experience  immste 
rial ;  I  find  l*t>81TION8,  too,  everywhere, 
FREE;  8.849  testimonies!  Placed  pupil 
Feby.iSthatSIOOweekly ;  perhapscsn place 
YOU,  too!  SAVE  THIS  AND  WRITE. 

J.  H.  GOODWIN,  EXPERT  ACCOUNTANT 
Room  338,  1315  Broadway,  New  York 


Fame  and  Fortnoe  in  Fiction 

NOTHING  PAYS  LIKE  SUCCESS  IN  WUTINQ 

We  aeil  stories  and  book  MBS.  on  conmUsions 
we  criticise  and  revise  theme  and  tell  you  where 
to  sell  them.  Bierx-W  rltlwff  and  ^eereal- 
laM  taught  bjr  mail.  Our  free  booklet  **Wrlta 
les  fbr  Pref  t,  **  tells  huWe  and  fives  the  proef. 

TkereieB  Went*  Editor in-ChieC 
THB  IfATlOHAL  PRESS  A8S0CUT10K 
_ 87  The  Baldwia,  ladlanipelii,  lad. 


PALLISER’S 
Up-To-Date 
I  House  Plans 


We  have  Just  published  a  new  book,  with  above  tiUe,  oon- 
tainlDg  ISO  up-to-date  plans  of  houses  costing  from  $500  to 
118,0(10,  which  anyone  thinking  of  bulkUng  a  house  should 
have  If  they  wish  to  save  money,  and  also  gel  the  latest  and  best 
Ideas  of  a  practical  architect.  It  also  gives  prices  of  work¬ 
ing  plans  at  about  one-halt  the  regular  prices,  and  many 
bints  and  helps  to  all  who  desire  to  build.  IflO  large  octavo 
pages.  Price,  paper  cover,  $1.00;  bound  in  cloth,  91.80. 
gent  by  mail,  posti^d,  to  any  addroas  on  receipt  of  ^oe. 
Address 

J.  S.  Ogilvle  Publishing  Company 
60  R-oae  Straet  N«w  Yotk 


The  advertisiments  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


23 


A  Business  Proposition 

to 

Progressive  Merchsints 

Every  progressive  merchant  wants  to  secure 
and  hold  the  custom  of  the  best  people  in  his 


Gain  Independenc 

LEARN  BY*  MAIL  TO  BE  i 

CERTIFIED 

Public 

ACCOUNTANT 


ITi*  a  fortunate  office  man  who  commands  $2000a  year. 

Audkon,  Systematizert,  Public  Accountants,  with 
no  more  natural  ability,  secure  from  two  to  five  times 
that  income.  Our  course  of  mail  instruction,  complete, 
compact,  practical,  is  pcq>ared  aird  tau^  by  oracdsing. 
CERTIFIED  PUBUC  ACCOUNTANTS,  and 
ATTORNEYS  AT  LAW.  It  is  guaranteed  to  make  a 
capable  specialist  of  any  capable  office  man  and  put  him 
in  the  well  paid  class.  Our  teat  books  on  THEORY 
OF  ACCOUNTS,  PRACTICAL  ACCOUNTING, 
AUDITING,  COMMERCIAL  LAW,  also  BOOK- 
KEEPING  and  BUSINESS  PRACTICE  ate  reinforced 
by  constant  indi^ual  attention  to  each  student,  and  there 
are  no  failures. 

ft'ritt  tu  /or  particulurt 

Board  of  Iiistruotors 

Edwaid  M.  HysBL  C.  P.  A..  John  Moul.  C.  P.  A.,  Arthur 
Wolf.  C  P.  A..  Mem  B  Cushaet,  LL.  B..  Men^  N.  Y. Suie 
Sodely,  C.  P.  A.'s  Fdows  of  Am.  Aa'a  or  Public  Accounisnu. 

UNIVERSAL  BUSINESS  INST..  Inc..  Dept.  B 

27-29  East  22d  St,  N.  Y. 


Home  Study 

been  afiliated  with  Northwestern  Unirersity  since  1900;  graduates  in  our 
advanced  cotirses  may  receive  university  entrance  credits  without  exam* 
ination;  instruction  also  in  lower  grades  of  work.  We  ofier  four  aiitinal 
$100  scholarships  ia  the  University  for  best  work  done  in  our  correspond* 
ence  courses.  Instructors  are  college  graduates  with  successful  teaching 
experience.  Inquiries  invited. 

INTKKSTATR  SCHOOI«  OF  CORRKSPONDENCE 

SOS  Wabaah  Aveaue,  Ckic  agu 


Can  You  Draw  This?^ 

Copy  it  as  well  as  you  can,  send  to  us  and  we  will 
give  you  a  handsome  portfolio  of  drawings  by  the 


n 

by  mail,  at  home,  may  qualify  you  to  earn  a  good 
aalary  as  an  artist  and  cartoonist  Instruction  indi¬ 
vidual  and  exactly  adapted  to  your  talent 


Chattanooga,  Tenneasee 


Brown’S  Famous  Pictures 


Reproductions  of  famous  Paintings.  Portraits  and  Homes  of 
famous  People,  etc.  Thousands  of  subjects,  sine  fiJfixS,  1  cent 
each,  lao  for  fl. 

eVNn  QTAMP  *•  »••••*«•  will  Mad  t 

ObUU  aC.  OlAfls  .amale  plrtarca  aad  blgratal.xae 

with  1,000  mlalatare  llla.tratlaaa. 


GEO.  P.  BROWN  &  CO..  Beverly.  Mass. 


luwn  ur  uve  pcopic  wiiu  ic<iu  uic 

live  books  of  the  day. 

A  Tabard  Inn  Library  is  the  surest  and  most 
permanent  attraction  to  bring  this  desirable 
class  to  your  store,  whatever  you  sell;  and  at  the 
same  time  it  pays  you  a  handsome  profit  in  ad¬ 
dition  to  the  good  advertising  it  gives  you. 


ili 

if  i  ll  i; 

■  2  ^ 

■  '  Pi  3 

Hi 

h'ipl'lil 
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'tlifllli 

Why  not  rent  a 
Tabard  Inn  Library? 

No  other  investment  yields  such  large  returns 
on  the  money  required. 

A  50-Book  TaboLrd  Inn  LibraLry 

like  the  one  illustrated  above,  containing  50  T abard 
Inn  books  in  cases,  may  be  rented  for  $60  pier 
year  (payable  quarterly),  with  the  privilege  of  re¬ 
newing  one-third  of  the  books  every  month — your 
own  selection  from  our  catalogue  of  2000  titles. 
This  keepis  the  service  fresh,  clean  and  inviting. 
This  is  only  $5  a  month. 

A  100-Book  Tabard  Inn  Library 

may  be  rented  for  $120  with  the  same  privileges. 

Your  income.  Tabard  Inn  members  pay  $1.50 
for  life  membership— you  make  a  profit  on  each 
member.  You  get  all  the  exchange  fees — the 
members  are  expiected  to  change  their  books  four 
times  each  month,  or  pay  you  the  equivalent. 

100  members  exchanging  books  at  twenty  cents 
a  month  means  $240  in  one  year,  or  100  per  cent 
on  your  $120  investment. 

Over  ■  million  Tabard  Inn  Library  Books  are 
now  in  circulation  and  are  exchangeable  at  any 
Tabard  Inn  Station  on  piayment  of  the  regular 
exchange  fee.  These  stations  are  successfully 
opierated  in  every  state  of  the  Union,  and  in 
Canada  and  Great  Britain. 

Write  for  piarticulars  and  secure  the  Exclusive 
Agency  for  your  town. 

The  Te-baLFd  Inn  Librery 
1619  CHESTNUT  ST.  PHILADELPHIA 


rieaic  mention  Bverjrbodv't  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisera. 


NO  OTHER 
CHRISTMAS  GIFT 


will  to  often  be  n  reminder  of  the  (iTer.  It  In 
0sefnl,  Preetieel,  AttnctiTe,  Leetinc,  Kell* 
eble,  Popnler,  Complete,  Scientille,  Up  To  Date 
and  Authoritative.  SB, 000  New  Worda,  2380 
Pacee,  BOOO  lUaatrationa,  Kditor  in  Chief 
W.  T.  Harria,  Ph.D.,  U,.D.,  United  Statea  Com- 
miaaioner  of  Kdneation.  Eigheat  Awarda  at 
the  &t.  Lonia  and  Portland  Expoaltiona. 

The  One  Great  Standard  Authority. 

Can  it  truly  be  aaid  of  any  other  book  than 
WEBSTER’S  INTERNATIONAL  DICTIONARY 
I  that  it  ia:— 

The  Standard  of  the  Federal  and  State  Conrta  7 
'  The  Standard  of  the  Oovemment  Printing  OfSceT 
The  Baaia  of  nearly  all  the  Scboolbooka  in  the 
country  7  a  Indoraed  by  every  State  School  Super¬ 
intendent  7  a  Univeraally  recommended  by  College 
Preaidenta  and  Edueatora7  a  Adhered  to  aa  Stand¬ 
ard  by  over  of  the  Newapapera  7 


Is  it  not  the  BEST  GIFT  to  select? 


WEBSTER’S  COLLBQiaTE  DICTlOIiART. 

The  Urgert  of  o«r  abrldfioenta.  odltioft,  tlw  7  s  10 

X  0  64  in.  nin  Hiper  Edition,  eite  eS-4  s  s  1  l*t  In., 
printed  from  enine  pUtee,  on  bibln  p'prr.  Unrarpnaeed  for 
eiegnaoe  and  oonveniettce.  1110  papM  and  1400  iUoetiationa 


Write  for  “The  Story  of  a  Book.**— Free, 
a.  A  C.  HERRIAM  CO..  Springfield.  Kaaa.,  U.  S.  A. 

GET  THE  BEST. 
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FRENCH-GERMAN— 

SPANISH-ITALIAN 

Spokou  Taaght,  aad  laskttd  br  tbt 

LANGUAGE- 
PHONE 
METHOD 


The  Rosenthal 
Common  Sense  Method 

of 

Practical  Llngruistry 

Tbe  Latest  and  Beat  Work  of  Dr.  Richard  8.  Sotenthal 
YOU  IIKAIl  THE  EXACT  I’ltONUNClATlON  OK  EACH 
WOltD  aNU  I’HRASE.  a  few  minutes’  practice  se*eral 
tiiues  a  day  at  spare  momenta  glees  a  tliorough  mastery  of 
eourersatloual  Frencli,  German,  Simnisli,  or  Italian. 
Send  for  leetimonialt,  booklet,  and  letter. 

THE  LANaUAGE-PHONE  HETHOD 
814  Metropolis  Bldg.,  Broadway  and  i6th  St.,  H.  T. 


MAKE 

MONEY 

DRAWING 


ILLVBTBATSSKa  ANU  t  AKTSSCMlK  I  earn 
ana  to  Siee  a  week.  Seat!  for  free  iK>oklet, 
■‘M«NET  IN  DBAWINOi**  tells  ho>  me  teach 
illustraiiag  b|r  mail.  Wa  self  our  atudeata’  work. 
Womea  auccoM  aa  well  ea  mea. 

THE  NATMNAL  PSEM  AaMCIATIhN 
Sr  Tkc  BaMwla,  ladlanapwlla,  lad. 


AT  WHOLESALE 

TO  CONSUMER 

CaUlog  FREE 

Only  Bookstore  in  D.  8.  selling  to  consuinen  at  wholesale. 

LargeM  State  and  Public  Library  Contractors  in  U.  8. 

We  can  Mve  you  money.  Write  about  any  book  published. 

ST.PAUL  BOOK  A  STATIONERY  CO. 

39  5TH  STREET  -  ST.  PAUL.  MINN. 


^  BECOME 
A 

^  >  CHAUTAUQUA 


NURSE 


II;  imlMlnf  Im  )Mir  ••M  bfoMT.  0»rs;8t»M  9f  prts 
Mt  da;  nnralMf  Is  InTalMUt  to  th*  pfrtlsnl 
sr  tos 

KndarsMMMils  by  phyrictans,  nnrssa  and  patlmto. 
■•rr  tiMia  a  tbansand  fmdnalM  Mmlaf  $lt  to 
$t»  mttkiy. 

Writs  for  Mir  riplanalary  **  Wn«  lUak.** 

TIIK  I  lUTTAl  OVA  M'llOOL  OF  NVBSIIIO, 

iHf  Nain  6(rr«L  JaaMatowa,  I.Y. 


SHORTHAND 


IN  30  DAYS 


We  ai>«nliitely  to  teach  shorthand  complete  in  only 

thirty  day*  or  refuud  your  mtniey  in  full  If  we  fail.  You  can  learu 
in  apnre  tlaie  in  your  own  home,  no  matter  where  you  live. 
No  need  to  spend  month*  a*  with  old  *y*tein*.  Boyd'*  SytlrThic 
System  if  easy  to  leant— easy  to  write— ea*y  to  read.  Simple. 
Practical.  Speedy.  Sure,  wo  ruled  line*— no  posilioii*— no 
shading  a*  in  other  systems.  No  lon^  list*  of  word  signs  to 
confuse.  Only  nine  characters  to  learn  and  you  have  tbe  entire 
English  language  at  your  absolute  command. 

The  l>est  system  for  stenographers,  private  secretaries,  news¬ 
paper  reporters  and  railroad  men.  Lawyers,  ministers,  teachers. 

fthysicians,  literary  folk  and  business  men  and  women  may  now 
earn  shorthand  for  thetr  own  use.  Does  not  take  continual  daily 
practice  as  with  other  systems.  Oor  graduates  hold  high  grade 
positions  everywhere.  Mud  to>day  for  booklets,  testimonials,  etc, 

C'IIIC.%4iO  ^ORREHPO^DENCE  HC'IIOOLH 
•50  ClileAffw  Wper*  Hnwne  Biwek,  Cble*KW»  III. 


The  advertisement*  in  Everybody's  Msgasine  are  indexed.  Turn  tu  page  3. 
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The  Ladies’  World 


Edited  by  CHARLES  DWYER  (For  the  past  20  years  Editor  of  The  Delinealor) 


Tht  9,tprtsenuuiet 

Woman’s  Tlagazine 

The  Ladies’  World  is  throngli  and 
through  a  woman’s  inagasiue — every 
article  from  cover  to  cover  being  of 
vital  interest  to  woman.  Its  sngge»- 
tions  are  practical  ones  capable  of  being 
followed  out — its  stories  are  the  bot 
that  can  be  secured — its  illiistrntions 
are  the  work  of  such  artists  as  Brehm, 
Uhl,  Wemer,  Verbeck,  Cory.  Kilvert, 
and  a  dozen  others  equally  well-known. 

Ths  Ladiss’  World  for  tpoy 
will  contain  unnsnally  fine  serial  and 
short  stories  by  popular  authors — stories 
for  children,  stories  from  the  Operas  by 
Ouslav  Kobbe,  illustrated  ^  photo¬ 
graphs.  lladame  Schumann-Heink  has 
written  a  charming  paper  on  Children 


The 

Best 

IBagaxine 

Published 

at 

50 

Cents 

Pet 

Year 


with  which  will.be  shown  some  entirely 
new  pictures. 

Tashions  and  Dressmaking 

Conducted  by  Hklen  U.  Puroy 
This  feature  of  The  Ladies’  World 
is  alone  worth  several  times  the  cost  ot 
the  magazine.  It  keeps  you  posted  on 
idl  the  new  styles  and  gives  real  insl ruc¬ 
tion  that  you  can  follow  in  making  them 
up — and  in  remodelling  older  garments 
to  conform  to  new  styles. 

All  the  styles  illustrated  in  The 
Ladies’  World  can  be  obtained  in  all 
sizes  in  the  "Ladies’  World"  Dress 
Patterns,  which  are  the  most  uniformly 
reliable  patterns  to  be  found. 

To  spread  the  knowledge  of  these 
patterns  more  quickly  we  make  the 
following  special  offer: 


Single 
Copies 
5  Cents 

at  Mil 

Mews  Stands 


OUR  SPECIAL  UlUTED  SUBSCRIPTION  OFFER 

If  you  will  send  us  jo  cents  for  a  year’s  subscription  to  The  Ladies'  World 
before  December  35th,  we  will  send  you  the  Special  Christmas  Issue  free,  and 
enter  your  subscription  for  a  full  year  from  Jauuary,  1907.  We  will  also  send 
you  one  ''Ladies’  World"  Dress  Pattern  free,  the  choice  to  be  made  from  a 
sheet  of  Advance  Fall  and  Winter  Styles  sent  on  request,  or  from  any  number 
of  the  magazine  up  to  and  including  April,  1907.  Address  all  orders : 

S.  I.  MOOBE  COMPANY,  Pibs.  (Dept  D-5),  2S  to  27  City  Hall  Place,  New  York 


Subscription 

Price 

50  Cents 
By 

The  Year 


r/publishers 


Places  in  our  hands  the  remainder  of  Their  Greatest  Pnhllcatlon 


Ridpath*s  History  of  the  World 


9  Massive  Royal  Octavo  Volumes,  4,000  double-column  pages,  3,000  superb  illustrations, 
new,  down  to  1^,  beautifully  bound  in  half  Morocco,  We  will  sell  them  while  they  last 


At  LESS  than  even  DAMAGED  SETS  were  ever  sold 


We  will  name  our  price  only  in  direct  letters  to  those  sending  us  the  Coupon  below. 
Tear  off  the  Coupon,  write  name  and  address  plainly,  and  mail  to  us  now  beiore  you 
forget  It.  Dr.  Ridpath's  family  derive  an  income  from  his  history,  and  to  piint  our 
|>rlce  broadcast,  for  the  sake  of  more  quickly  selling  these  few  sets,  w  uuld  cause  great 


Infury  to  future  sales. 

D  IDPATH'S  enviable  position  as  an  historian  is  due  to  his  wonderfully  beauti 
fui  style,  a  style  no  other  historian  has  ever  equaled,  lie  pictures  the  great 
historical  events  as  though  they  were  happening  before  your  eyes;  he  carries 
you  with  him  to  see  the  battles  of  old;  to  meet  kings  and  queens  and  warriors; 
to  sit  in  the  Roman  Senate;  to  march  against  Saladin  ana  his  dark-skinned 
followers;  to  sail  the  southern  seas  w  ith  Drake;  to  circumnavigate  the  globe 
with  Magellan;  to  watch  that  thin  line  of  Greek  spear  men  work  havoc  with 
the  Persian  hordes  on  the  held  of  Marathon;  to  know'  Napoleon  as  you 
know  Roosevelt. 


D  IDPATH'S  History  b  strMfly  tUanti  by  Prakleab  HanisM,  deveiaaf, 
*af  McKliley,  Jefiersoe  Davb,  Lew  Wallac*.  Bbhev  Viaceat,  Rabbi  Hirsch, 


ProMeab  af  Aaa  Arbor,  Aaberst,  Bnwa,  Dartaaatb,  Tafts,  Triaity,  Bates.  Calby, 
Saltb,  Vaaur,  Vale,  aaf  atber  Colleics.  aad  by  tbc  Great  AaMricaa  Peofle,  ZM.bM 
ai  wbaai  owa  aod  bve  ft. 

J^IDPATH'S  is  conceded  the  Greatest  Hietory  ever  written. 


$1 


ar<af,th, 
CwapM*  HH 
Ralur, 
BmII  Sa>u 
■—tSIy 


It  is  SO  beantffally  srrittea  your  children  will  learn  to  bve  it. 
It  is  the  aaly  general  historjr  recognized  as  an  aatbarity. 
This  is  your  chance  to  buy  it  tar  aiKb  lest  tbaa  ever  bdere. 
You  may  pay  in  email  earns  aaatbly  if  you  prefer. 


ScHd  Coupon  To-Day  and  We  Will  Mall  Sample  Pages  FREE 


Please  mention  Kverybody's  Magazine  when  veu  write  to  advertisers. 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Henry  Qeorge,  Jr. 

Has  Gone  to 

JAPAN 


Greatest  Novels 

of  the  Year 

Strong,  virile,  romantic,  full  of  American 
love  and  adventure — something  to  delight 
all  book  lovers. 

THE  CASSOWARY 

By  Stanley  fVaterlao 

Author  of  “  The  Story  of  Ai."  This  book  wfll  deliaht 
all  tod  blooded  men  and  women.  Primarily  a  love 
story.  It  is  full  of  adventure  and  human  interesL 
U  mo.  Cloth.  12  /llustratiom,  SI  JO. 

JOHN  DORN,  Promoter 

By  Charles  Eugene  Banks 

Author  of  “A  Child  of  the  Sun."  A  beauHfnl  low 
story  of  modem  finance  with  an  idealistic  trend. 

12  mo.  Cloth,  16  Illustrations,  $1J0. 

POKER  JIM,  Gentleman 

By  G.  Frank  Lydston 

A  story  of  the  old  time  Californian  minina  camps  by 
a  native  son  of  the  Golden  West.  12  mo.  Cloth,  E 
7  Illustrations,  tlM.  I 


Henry  George,  Jr.,  the  son  of  the  famous  single-taxer, 
and  himself  a  trained  observer  and  writer  of  international 
reputation,  has  gone  to  Japan  for  THE  TIMES  MAGA¬ 
ZINE.  He  will  spend  a  year  in  the  Far  Blast,  studying  at 
close  range  the  wonderful  economic  developments  that  are 
taking  place  in  the  Orient  Japan  is  solving  its  vital  prob¬ 
lems  in  its  own  original  way — nationalizing  its  industries 
and  building  up  a  great  industrial  commonwealth.  Mr. 
George  will  tell  the  story  of  modem  Japan,  and  his  articles 
will  be  vivid  pen-pictures  of  this  intelligent  and  energetic 
people. 

The  Times  Magazine 

is  the  youngest  of  American  magazines,  but  it  has  all  the  energy 
of  youth,  and  it  starts  full  grown  and  full  size.  Every  num¬ 
ber  contains  128  p^es  of  the  best  fiction,  clear-cut  and  vital 
discussions  of  public  questions,  and  interesting  special  articles 
by  world-famous  writers. 

Among  its  contributors  will  be  such  w  ell-know  n  and  popular 
writers  as  Brand  Whitlock,  Jack  London.  Mrs.  Cnarlotte 
Perkins  Gilman,  Eu^ne  Wood,  Mrs.  Wilson  Wotidrow,  Upton 
Sinclair,  Governor  Folk  of  Missouri,  Alfred  Henry  L.ewis, 
William  Hard,  B'ranklin  H.  Giddings,  Frederic  C.  Howe  and 
Gertrude  Atherton.  It  will  be  the  one  necessary  magazine 
in  1907. 

DECEMBER  C  O  C  C 

NUMBER  F^KtlJu 

The  Times  Magazine  sells  for  xj  cents  a  copy  at  news-stands, 
or  $1.50  a  year.  The  first  number — the  December  number — 
will  be  on  sale  at  news-stands  throughout  the  United  States  on 
November  roth.  Ask  your  news-dealer  for  it.  If  he  does  not 
have  it  write  direct  to  us  and  we  will  mail  you  a  copy  of  the 
December  number  absolutely  free  of  charge.  At  the  same 
time  we  will  give  you  the  particulars  of  our  special  intro¬ 
ductory  offer,  by  means  of  which  you  may  subscribe  for  the 
first  year  at  a  reduced  price — if  you  act  at  once.  In  replying 
use  the  coupon  below— or  a  copy  of  it 

The  Times  Magazine 

500  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 


Cni  off  and  Mail  this  Con/on.  B.  M.  x2-o6 

The  Times  Ma<;azinb.  New  York. 

Please  mail  me  a  conplimeiitary  copy  of  THE  TIMES  MAGAZINE, 
with  particulars  of  your  special  introductory  subscription  offer. 

Name  -  - _ 

Address _  _ _  _ 


SUZANNE 

By  Lillyan  Shaft ner 

A  mighty  Interesting  novel  of  modem  society. 
12  mo.  Cloth,  12  Illustrations,  SI  JO. 

For  Sal,  by  all  book  •dim,  or  port  paid 
OB  receipt  at  pcica,  by 

MONARCH  BOOK  COMPANY 
12s  nymooth  Place.  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


250  GOOD  OLD  SONBS 

This  volume  contalus  the  words  and 
music  of  the  choicest  gems  of  the  old  and 
familiar  songs  we  used  to  sing  when  we  were  young.  The 
singing  of  these  songs  will  “drive  dull  care  away,”  and  bring 
new  meerfulness  Into  every  home  which  It  enters.  It  has  been 
arranged  with  care  and  Is  the  best  book  of  the  kind  published. 
Read  the  following  partial  Table  ef  Csateata.  The  book  con¬ 
tains  >60  Haags  Including  the  following: 

In  the  Starllgl  t ;  When  Yon  and  I  Were  Young,  Annie ;  Battle 
of  Bunker  Hill:  Black-Eyed  Busan  1  Ktllaraey ;  Speed  Away, 
Speed  Away;  Come  Back  to  Erin;  Where's  Bosaniia  Oone? 
Spring,  Gentle  Spring ;  The  Malden's  Prayer ;  Old  Dan  Tucker ; 
OH  Grimes;  My  Bible  Leads  to  Glory:  When  I  Can  Bead  My 
Title;  Star  of  Bethlehem;  I'll  Hang  My  Harp  on  a  Willow  Tree ; 
Old  Tubal  Cain ;  Sing,  Sweet  Bird ;  Molly,  Put  the  Kettle  On ; 
We're  a’ Noddin' ;  My  Mother's  Bible;  Where  Was  Moses  when 
the  Light  Went  Out  I  Come  Home,  Father ;  The  Danube  River ; 
By  the  Blue  Alsatian  Mountains ;  Hickory,  DIckory  Dock  ;Take 
Back  the  Heart ;  Old  King  Oole ;  The  Old  Oaken  Bucket ;  Home, 
Sweet  Home;  Star  Spangled  Buner;  Hall,  Columbia;  Canaan ; 
Cornin' Thro’  the  Rye:  Robin  Adair;  Annie  Laurie;  When  the 
Swallows  Homeward  Fly:  Ben  Bolt;  Uncle  Ned;  Rock  a  Bye, 
Baby ;  Seaside  Cottage  ;  Kind  Words  Can  Never  Die ;  Little  But¬ 
tercup  ;  The  Heart  Bowed  Down ;  Life  on  the  Ocean  Waves ; 
Columbia,  Gem  of  the  Ocean ;  Marseillaise  Hymn ;  Paddle  Tour 
Own  Canoe ;  Kathleen  Mavouraeen ;  Don’t  You  Qo,  Tommy ;  Up 
In  a  Balloon ;  Ring  on.  Sweet  Angelus ;  Soldier's  Farewell ; 
Johnny  Morgan;  Nancy  Lee;  Man  In  the  Moon ;  Billy  Boy :  Belle 
o*  Baltimore ;  My  Heart  with  Love  Is  Beating ;  Our  Flag  Is  There ; 
My  Little  Wife  and  I ;  Over  the  Garden  wall ;  Let  Me  Dream 
A^n ;  Do  They  Think  of  Me  at  Home?  When  the  Band  Begins 
to  Play ;  Tbo*  Tears  Have  Passed  ;  Within  a  Mile  of  Edinboro’ 
Town;  Oood  Bye,  Charlie;  I  Wish  You  Well,  Ac.  Ac. 

This  book  of  1A8  pages,  containing  the  above  songs  and  many 
others,  more  than  2SU  In  all,  words  and  music,  will  be  sent 
iHxstpald  with  The  Hbabthstomb  for  one  year  for  only 
Thirty  Cents.  Tbe  Hbaktbstokb  has  been  published  for  nearly 
16  years.  It  comprises  from  30  to  38  pagM  each  Issue,  Is  printed 
on  good  paper  and  is  Clean,  Bright,  Helpful  and  Interesting. 
Our  complete  and  serial  stories  are  a  special  and  attractive  fea¬ 
ture.  Departments  are  devoted  to  The  Kitchen,  Fancy  Work, 
The  Home  Nook  and  The  Social  Circle.  The  latter  department 
Is  "As  good  as  a  visit  from  one’s  friend.”  We  belfeve  that 
there  Is  room  In  your  home  for  Tifit  Hbabthstonb  and  you  will 
enjoy  Its  visits  when  onoe  you  become  a  reader.  On  receipt  of 
80  cents  we  will  send  Tbb  Hbabtrstokb  for  one  year  and  the 
AbO  BssA  OU  Seags  as  described.  We  guarantee  satisfaction 
or  refund  the  money.  Remit  by  P.  O.  order  or  in  postage  stamps. 
Address  Ssb.  Dept.  THE  HEAMTHSTANE,  bd BaaM  Street, 
New  Yark. 


Tbe  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


The  Page-Davis  School  U  the  Original  Advertising  School  of  the  World. 


E^am  from  *25^  to  *100^  a  week 


IF  all  the  advertuiiig  page*  o(  all  the  newipapert  and 
magazines  in  the  United  State*  wem  fastened  together 
like  a  patchwork  quilt,  they  would  blanket  the  lea.  The 
amount  of  wealth  thus  represented  would  make  the  diamond 
field*  of  Africa  fade  into  insignificance. 

The  average  magazine  p>age  advertisement  cost*  the  adver¬ 
tiser  $500— think  of  it  I  One  sheet  of  paper  counting  both 
sides,  is  woidi  $1,000.  Placed  sheet  upon  sheet,  it  would 
make  a  pile  sizleen  hundred  millions  of  inches  hig^ ;  each 
inch  represents  250  sheets,  each  sheet  $1,000.00. 

Just  figure  out  for  yourself  the  money  this  represents,  and 
remember  these  figures  do  not  include  advertising  in  street 
cars,  on  billboards,  aitd  circulars,  booklets,  etc. 

Each  year  the  amount  is  increasing. 

Can  you  begin  to  realize  what  a  tremendous  field  there  is 
open  for  the  advertisement-writer  >  Can  you  not  see  that  the 
expenditure  of  this  vast  amount  of  money  requires  men  trained 
to  handle  the  advertising  profitably  >  It  can  be  acquired  only 
through  study  and  preparation  with  the  Page-Davis  School. 

No  business  concern  will  allow  imtrained  men  to  handle 
their  advertising. 

We  are  training  men  continually  for  positioiu  paying  $25. 
to  $100.  a  week,  but  the  demand  is  not  being  anywhere  near 
supplied ;  it  is  like  trying  to  fill  up  the  sea  with  wheelbarrow 
loads  of  earth. 

One  reason  why  the  demand  caiuiot  be  supplied  is  that 
many  who  study  advertising  do  so  in  order  to  use  the  knowl¬ 
edge  to  build  up  their  own  business ;  thus  the  number  of  men 
wanting  positioiu  as  advertisement  writers  have  no  trouble  to 


get  positioiu.  The  man  who  is  long-headed  enough  to  fit 
hinuelf  for  this  work  is  the  man  who  will  win  every  time. 

A  year  ago  in  a  lull  between  filling  prescriptions  in  a  drug 
store,  Mr.  £.  T.  Mateer,  of  Del  Monte,  Calif.,  read  our  ad¬ 
vertisement  just  as  you  are  now  doing,  and  made  up  hi*  mind 

to  enroll.  TODAY  HE  IS  ADVERTISING  MAN¬ 
AGER  FOR  A  LARGE  NEW  YORK  CONCERN. 

At  about  the  same  time  Mr.  F.  A.  Wagner  was  selling 
cigais  in  San  Francisco,  and  he,  too,  read  our  advertisement  and 
determined  to  get  into  the  advertising  business.  He  enrolled, 

and  TODAY  HE  IS  ADVERTISING  MANAGER 
FOR  AN  IMMENSE  WHOLESALE  TOBACCO 
FIRM.  And  there  is  J.  Roth,  J.  R.  Perrin,  W.  E. 

Gill,  J.  Irwrin,  S.  B.  Fahnestock,  Moody  Damron — we 
haven't  room  here  to  tell  you  about  the  success  of 
hundreds  of  men  who  studied  the  Page-Davis 
course;  but  we  will  send  you  a  long  list,  also 
our  large  prospectus  which  tells  all  about  the 
advancement  of  Page-Davis  advertisemenl- 
writers,  and  the  opportunity  for  you 
to  increase  your  income  from  25  to 
100  per  cent  after  we  have  qual¬ 
ified  you. 

The  coupon  can  be  used 
if  you  find  it  conven¬ 
ient  or  a  postal  will 
do.  We  will  send 
our  beaudfu!  pro¬ 
spectus,  FREIE. 


DAnP  TkAinC  CPHHAT  Addrvjj  ;  90  Wabash  Avenne,  CHICAGO 

1  V  to  Ol/nUULrg  o^ice '<  150  Nassau  street,  NEW  YOIK 

Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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After  a  year  of  world-circling  travel  and  research,  of  i^use  wher¬ 
ever  men  are  souarely  shouldering  me  responsibilities  of  mankind,  Charles 
Edward  Russell  brings  to  a  close  his  SOLDIERS  OF  THE  COfinON 
GOOD  in  a  remarkable  summing-up.  It  is  difficult  to  estimate  the 
importance  to  Americans  of  this  conclusion.  It  will  be  read  by 
every  dissatisfied  patriotic  citizen.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  all  satisfied 
ones  will  see  it 

Eugene  Wood,  the  kindly  humor  whose  philosophy  is  so 
widely  loved,  writes  on  MARRIAGE,  in  a  <meery  comment 
that  clears  away  the  mists  of  present-day  cynicism,  and 
leaves  a  thoughtful  optimism  in  their  stead. 


An  authority  of  inter-  Y 
national  repute  writes  from 
Paris  of  the  new  French 
Premier  Cleraenceau,  and 
throws  light  upon  the  tremen- 
dous  problems  which  are 

now  shalung  France  to  its  foundations  —  foremost 
among  them  the  mighty  struggle  between  Church 
and  State. 

*A  new  group  of  Vernon  Howe  Bailey’s  pencil 
drawings,  illustrative  this  time  of  characteristic  scenes  ''mow 
throughout  picturesque  Southern  California,  are  beauti- 
fully  executed  exclusively  for  this  magazine. 

No  more  appropriate  New  Year  allegory  was  ever  written 
than  Edith  Rickert’s  THE  LORDS  OF  THE  WORLD. 
The  power  of  it  is  subtly  beautiful.  An  unusual  departure  in 
magazine  literature. 

Taken  altogether,  this  January  magazine  is  another  holi¬ 
day  number  full  of  purposeful  undertakings  and  rare  surprises — 
a  fit  begiiming  to  a  new  year  of  magazine  achievement. 

On  sale 

livery  where  momemt  new  drmwi$t£s  were  inhstitmted 

KI  l«  tfttir  extretme  time/iness  fereing  us  te 

iNOVemeer  ^UlII  trnntftr  **Sentkern  CeUifernim**  te  m  MUming  MMwMrr. 


N  U  M  B  B  R 

There  is  an  unusual  array  of  humor.  Joseph  Lincoln,  who  ranks 
high  to-day  among  American  humorists,  outdoes  himself  in  the  chuckle 
producing  ISSY  AND  [“THE  OTHER;”  Rupert  Hughes,  in  THE 
CHRISTriAS  CLEARING  HOUSE,  solves  forever  the  Christmas  gift 
problem. 

Among  the  ten  contributors  of  fiction  to  this  veritable  holiday 
volume,  Chas.  G.  D.  Roberts  has  a  weirdly  thrilling  story,  more 
powerful  in  its  way  than  anything  he  has  ever  done  before — 

THE  TERROR  OF  THE  SEA  CAVES.  It  tells  of  a  human 
struggle  under  seas.  There  is  an  atmosphere  of  adventure 
about  it  that  reminds  one  even  of  Hugo. 
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a  magazine  for  everybody. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


This  picture  serves  to  illustrate  the  prevailinir  New  York  fashions  in  Eveninc 
Dress.  The  man  in  the  centre  wears  full  Evenini;  Dress— from  which  there  can  be  no 
deviation.  The  men  in  dinner  jackets  wear  the  two  styles  which  are  correct  this 
season.  At  the  riirht  is  shown  the  dinner  jacket  with  peaked  lapels  and  the  eray  single 
breasted  waistcoat.  At  the  left  is  pictured  the  more  conaerratiTe  infbnnal  Tux^o 
worn  with  a  black  waistcoat. 


MADE  IN  NEW  YORK 


Good  style  is  not  exaggerated  style. 

Clothing  made  by  Alfred  Benjamin  &  Co.  is  up  to  the 
minute  in  cut  and  fabric — but  never  extreme. 

L  jQ  !  \  ^  MAICFR^  An  Alfred  Benjamin  & 

ltti|ynKill)in6  (9  bought  to-day 

will  be  in  good  taste  and 
is  so  made  that  it  will  hold  the  style  till  the  last  day  of  service. 


Correct  Clothes  for  Men 


lllustratfd  booklet  “Made  in  New  York”  and  the  name  of  the  nearest 
Alfred  Benjamin  &  Co.  representative  stmt  free  on  request. 

Address  Alfred  Benjamin  &  Co.  (Dept.  R),  N.  Y.  City 


Tlie  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magasine  are  indexed.  Turn  to'page  3. 
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The  House  Pounded  On  A  Rock 

Shall  (1*11(1  Build  jrour  fortunes  on  the  rock  foundation  of  Life  Insurance.  It  has  shielded 
thousands  from  want,  educated  thousands  of  young  men  and  women,  and  started  them 
in  business.  Write  to<lay  for  information  of  Policies,  with  Rates  and  Benefits  at 
your  age.  Address  DepL  31. 

The  Prudential  Insurance  Company  of  America 

(■MVfvaM  •••  StMk  Cam^Msy  ny  m  Mela  al  Me*  Jaewy 

JOHN  F.  DRYDEN,  Presktent  HOME  OFFICE:  Newark.  N.  J. 


The  pictured  eboee  arc  owned  end  occupied  by  Tbe  PrudrntUI  Insurance  Company  of  Ameiica,  as  its  Hoese  Office  at  Newark,  N.  J. 

The  extensne  buaneas  of  The  Prudentia]  lequifca  in  these  home  office  bui!£'!S  aloae,  the  serrices  cl  over  two  thousand  employees. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  yon  write  to  advertiser*. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


ATLAS 

Engines  and  Boilers 
of  Highest  Excellence 


HOKt/OV  r  Al.  *n  HI  I.AR  KOI  I  KK 


Note  the  design  and 
triple-hiitt  strap  construc¬ 
tion  of  seams.  No  longi¬ 
tudinal  seams  in  the  fire. 
I'hat  means  safety  and 
durability  under  severe 
service. 

Ati^as  En(;ixe  AVorks 

I.AHr.ESr  Kl  I(.l)bR>  Ob  tSC'.INh'  \M>  IS  THE  V^OKI.I) 

I’l.ANT  ANll  KxK<  IT1V|;  ttKI-'K  i.Nin  a.naihu.is 

WRASCH  OEUC'ES  ASB  SEl.l  INC  AC.ESCIES  I  HROI  J.HOI'T  THE  WORI.II 

THE  ATI. AS  LINE 

I-  N'C.INKS— I  lir.utling.  Automatic,  Sinnit-  BOIl.KRS— Water -  l  ube,  l  ul.ular,  Six- 

\  .live,  Foiir-\ alve,  Corli»,  Compound,  Inch  Flue,  Locomotive,  Vertical,  I'ortalde, 

Sjila'li-Oiliiij;,  llasoliiie.-f  __  Internallv  Fired. 

ATI..VS  iCNCJiNKS  IN  >iKKVi<  i-;.  ovKR  :t,ooo,iM>o  iiohsi-:i>o>vi:r 
ATI. .vs  itoii.nus  i.v  sKuvu  !•:,  ovKii  iiorsi-:i>owt:k 


A  badly  constructed  boil¬ 
er  of  cheap  materials  is 
dangerous  folly.  It  is 
safer,  it  is  more  economi¬ 
cal  to  pay  the  right  price 
and  get  the  genuine  .-\tlas 
Quality. 


The  adverticements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 


contemporaneous  musical  events,  the  name 
of  Rosenthal  stands  for  the  extreme  possi¬ 
bilities  to  which  the  art  of  piano-playing 
can  be  carried.  “Amazing,”  “bewildering,” 
“incredible,”  “stupendous”  —  such  are  the 
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THE  WEBER  PIANO 

f)  A  OF  TODAY  6  6 

The  musical  season  of  1906-7  in  the 
United  States  will  be  made  notable  by 
the  return,  after  eight  years  of  absence, 
of  that  giant  of  the  pianistic  world,  Moriz 
Rosenthal.  To  those  who  are  informed  on 


Please  menlion  Krerjrbody’s  Iklaeazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


adjectives  that  L  ,  A  / 

the  critics  l}^  WH 

have  lavishly  * 
showered  \ 
upon  his  per-  ^ 
formances. 

T'he  piano  chosen  hy 
the  ^reat  Rosenthal  to  be 
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the  medium  of  hts  won-  > 
derful  art  is  the  Weber.  ^ 

This  choice,  made  only  after  the  most 
exhaustive  tests,  and  with  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  entire  piano  field,  is 
most  significant.  It  speaks  eloquently 
of  the  regard  in  which  the  Weber  is 
held  to-day  by  the  musical  world  at 
home  and  abroad. 

Rosenthal  himself  attaches  the  utmost  H“ 

importance  to  his  present  American  tour.  LA 
For  months  in  advance  he  devoted  himself 
to  arduous  preparation  for  his  appearances 

before  the  American  public,  foregoing  all  I 

engagements  abroad.  Every  detail  connected 
with  his  return  to  this  country  has  had  his  personal, 
taking  attention.  Naturally,  there  could  be  no 

The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  .page  j. 
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more  vicai 
Ijfl  \  than  the  piano 
■  *  “  he  is  to  play. 

I  And  the  result 

i  M  of  his  de- 

t  liberations  is 

I  that  he  has  given  pref- 

Jerence  to  the  Weber  over 
any  other  and  all  other 

pia?ios. 

There  is  no  piano-manufacturer  who 
would  not  consider  it  as  the  greatest 
triumph  to  have  his  instruments  favored 
by  this  charming  poet  and  prodigious 
master  of  the  keyboard.  Rosenthal’s 
answer  to  the  conflicting  claims  of  rival 
manufacturers  is  his  appearance  before 
the  most  cultured  and  critical  audiences 
from  coast  to  coast,  playing  always  and  ex¬ 
clusively  the  piano  that  responds  most  com¬ 
pletely  to  the  demands  of  the  virtuoso — the 


Of  recent  years  the  rapid  progress  and 
development  of  the  Weber’s  resources  have  set  a  new 
standard  of  perfection  in  the  piano  world. 

I'lcase  iiicutinn  Everybody’s  Masazine  wlicn  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Backed  by  the 
largest  capital  pos¬ 
sessed  by  any  man¬ 
ufacturer  of 


must- 

cal  instruments,  maintaining  a  corps  of 
experts  in  construction  such  as  were 
never  before  assembled,  the  Weber 
Piano  of  to-day  receives  the  homage 
of  the  cognoscenti  and  the  patronage  of 
the  public,  not  on  past  laurels,  but  on  the 
^  unequivocal  platform  that  it  is  ^ 
ii  Absolutely  the  Best  Piano  Made  ||| 
and  that 


,  as  piano  construction 
is  to-day  known  and  practiced,  no 
amount  of  skill  or  money  can  produce 
a  superior  instrument. 

Uprights,  $500  upwards.  Grands,  $750  upwards 

Send  for  Art  Catalog  K  of  Weber  Pianos 

The  Weber  Pieuio  Company 

Aeolian  Hall,  362  Fifth  Avenue,  Near  Thirty-fourth  Street 
New  York 


London:  135  New  Bond  Street 
Paris :  32  Avenue  de  I’Opera 
Berlin:  Unter  den  Linden,  71 


fJ 
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Chuck  It 

If  you  have  been  wearing  an  ugly  ina.sk  put  it  away  and  let  your 
friends  enjoy  seeing  the  real  person  now  and  then,  at  least.  A  physician 
describes  some  of  the  effects  of  coffee  thus : 

“  In  some  cases  the  skin  becomes  sallow  and  nioi'e  sensitive  to  cold ; 
digestion  is  impaired ;  appetite  gradually  wanes ;  sleep  is  obtained  with 
difficulty  and  does  not  refresh  the  individual ;  liver  and  kindi'ed  complaints 
occur  and  a  kind  of  joylessness  that  throws  a  dark  shade  all  over  God’s 
lovely  nature.” 

It  is  easy  to  lay  aside  the  “Coffee  face”  if  well-made 

POSTUM 


is  used  instead  of  ordinary  coffee. 


“  There's  a  Reason 


Read  the  book,  “The  Road  tO  Wellville,”  in  pkgs. 


Postum  Cereal  Co.,  Ltd.,  Battle  Creek,  Mich.,  U.  S.  A. 


Please  mention  Ererybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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W)olen  Donts 


Don’t  Rub 
Don’t  Boil 
Don’t  Soak 
Don’t  Twist 
Don’t  use  Soap 
but  DO  use 

Rarhne 

and  use  it  in  the 

Pearline  way 


FOLLOW  THE  DIRECTIONS 

(on  each  package)  and  see  how  CLEAN-SOFT  and 
FLUFFY  your  Woolens  and  Flannels  will  be.  Wash 
Woolens  and  Flannels  by  hand  in  lukewarm  PEARLINE 
suds,  Rinse  thoroughly  in  warm  water,  Wring  dry.  Pull 
and  Shake  well.  Dry  in  warm  temperature,  and  they  will 
KEEP  SOFT  without  shrinking. 
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Bailey  Bank>sABiddle  Co. 


DIAMOND  MERCHANTS  JEWELERS 
SILVERSMITHS  STATIONERS  HERALDISTS 


Gold  and  Diamond  Je\yelry 


Not  Lett  Than  M-Karat  Gold 


Firtt  -  Quality  Gemt 


Many  attractive  new  styles  suitable  for  Christmas 
Gifts  are  described  in  the  following  twelve 

ILLUSTRATED  BOOKLETS 


Bookleta  detired  free  on  requett 

Barettes,  $4.00  to  $60 
Bangles,  6.00  to  750 
Brooches,  2.00  to  1 1 0 
Back  Combs,  4.75  to  75 
Cutf  Links,  3.25  to  58 
Guard  Chains,  18.00  to  250 
Handy  Pins,  1 .25  to  48 
Hat  Pins,  1.75  to  19 
Lockets,  6.00  to  145 
Watches,  25.00  to  175 

Scarf  Pins,  2.00  to  50 
Watch  Fobs,  1  1 .00  to  56 


Suggetdont  from  the  booklett 

Barette  No.  1762.  Rote  gold  round  wire,  with  applied 
decoration  and  four  Baroque  Pearls  $12.75 

Bangle  No.  142.  Three  Sapphires,  mounted  in 
hand-engraved  Roman  gold  flat  band  $33.00 

Brooch  No.  209-B.  Large  oblong  Amethyst,  in 
polished  gold  flat  antique  border  $16.50 

Back  Comb  No.  1702.  Genuine  dark  tortoise  sheU, 
with  polished  gold  applied  bead  mounting  $12.50 

Cuff  Links  No.  365.  Polished  gold  plain  flatovaL 
Engraved  monogram  included  in  price  $7.50 

Guard  Chain  No.  409.  Eight  round  Amethysts, 
mounted  in  cable  link  chain,  48  inches  long  ^2  3.00 

Handy  Pin  No.  2048.  One  Amethyst  and  six  Baroque 
Pearls,  in  polished- gold  twist  wire  $11.00 

Hat  Pin  No.  1845.  Rote  gold  Calla  Lily,  with 
Baroque  Pearl  centre  $5.00 

Locket  No.  1940.  Polished  yellow  gold  oval,  with 
Empire  engraving  $14.50 

No.  A.  Lady’s  18-karat  gold  oim-face  Watch,  with 
revolving  pendant.  A  tasteful  little  high-class  time¬ 
piece.  EngTavedmonograminclodedinprice^25  00 

Scarf  Pin  No.  541.  Peridot  in  polished  gold  Arabesque 

mounting  $5.00 

Watch  Fob  No.  458.  Silk  Fob.  with  fluted  gold  ring 
and  pierced  scroll  mounting.  Oval  gold  seal.  Engraved 
monogram  included  in  price  $19.00 


The  *Book  of  Precious  Stones  The  1907  Year  Book 


indicates  the  richness  of  the  Diamond  stock 
and  the  beauty  of  the  newer  designs. 


Etiquette  of  Wedding  Stationery  X®!***'' 

A  booklet  of  correct  forms,  phraseology,  etc.  Objects 

Any  booklets  sent  on  request 


catalo^es  the  entire  stock  and  contains 
many  important  gift  suggestions  in  Gold 
and  Precious  Stone  Jewelry.  Silverware. 
Watches,  Clocks,  Fine  China,  Glass  and 
Objects  of  Art. 


GOODS  ON  APPROVAL 

Caieful  and  vaited  selections  will  be  sent  foe  iiiapertinn.  custainary  bank  or  mercantile  leferences  only  required 


1218-  20  -  22  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
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Play  These  Notes  on  a 
Conover  Piano 


COMPARE  the  results  with  those  you  obtain  on  an  ordinary 
instrument.  Notice  how  carefully  the  action  is  adjusted  and 
how  accurately  it  is  balanced.  Tne  precision  of-  the  work¬ 
manship  on  the  Conover  is  shown  in  the  immediate  and  sympathetic 
response  of  the  keys  to  the  touch.  The  impulse  necessary  to  make 
one  key  respond  is  the  same  as  that  required  for  any  of  the  others. 
With  such  an  action,  you  can  play  with  certainty  of  obtaining  just 
the  effect  you  desire.  It  is  an  action  that  gives  you  command  of 
the  instrument  and  enables  you  to  obtain  the  finest  degrees  of  tone 
color,  even  in  the  heaviest  climaxes. 

Then,  also,  the  Conover  tone  is  pure,  resonant,  and  musical. 
Play  the  most  strenuous  passages  ana  the  tones  wdl  all  retain  A 
their  characteristic  beauty :  in  the  most  rapid,  delicate  runs,  X  ‘ 
every  liote  will  be  perfectly  audible ;  while  the  even  scale  X 
gives  a  uniform  quality  of  tone  from  bass  to  treble.  X  compamy 
To  try  a  Conover  Piano  is  to  be  convinced  of  its  Chicago,  iiL 

excellence — to  buy  it,  is  to  be  assured  of  satisfac- 
tion  and  value.  •f  Ctmvtr  Hswi  and  •tktr 

fuklkatiam. 

Send  for  our  Book  of  Conover  Pianos  y 

Fill  oat  tfce  coopoa  lod  Bail  it  to  at.  y  _ 

The  Gable  Company  /_ _ ^ 

Manufacturers  Chicago  X 

Vaw  Ksrl  OJfra  and  Wararaamt,  t39  Fifth  Avamms 
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Trade-Mark  W  . 

Above  ■ 

printed  in  red  and  black,  is 
sewn  on  the  end  of  every 
genuine  Ostermoor  Mat* 
tress.  It  protects  you 
against  sut»titution,  and  guarantees  you  the 
one  mattress  that  is  built,  not  stuffed,  made 
of  clean,  Ostermoor  sheets,  hand-laid  in  the 
ticking,  wilt  not  mat,  get  hard  or  lumpy,  and 
never  needs  re-making;  the  one  mattress  that  re' 
mains  always  soft,  even,  comfortable  and  sleep-inducing. 

Samples  oC  Ticking 

AND 

Valuable  Book  Free 


Simply  fill  in  and  mail  us  the  coupon  and  we  will  send 
you  free,  full  line  of  tickii^  samples,  our  handsome  144 
page  book,  “The  Test  of  Time,”  and  name  of  your 
local  authorised  Ostermoor  dealer. 

You  can  select  a  ticking  to  harmonize  with  the 
|H  furnishings  of  your  room  and  suit  your  individual 
taste  with  the  samples  which  we  will  send  you.  They 
|H  include  the  new  Mercerized  Art  Twills  in  fancy  stripe 
with  floral  effects  of  Blue,  Pink,  Yellow,  Green  and 
Lavender;  Gray  and  White  dust-proof  satin  finish  tick 
ing,  striped  in  linen  effect;  Blue  and  White  Herring 
bone;  and  the  staple  A.C.A.  ticking,  wide  or  narrow 
stripe.  Send  in  coupon  to-day  while  we  can  supply 
the  full  line  of  tickings  at  regular  prices 

We  Sell  By  Mail,  or  Through  2500  Ostermoor  Dealers 


Regular  Sizef  and  Prices 

SlwlwMc,tilbi..  10.00 

S  AetttaehMwMe,  11  7A 
SI  Ike.  ll«*w 

4lwtwtds,MIbs..  13.35 
15.00 

an  iiwtsiaehMUm. 
ExyrcM  Cbariti  Pregm. 

la  two  partt,  jo  coots  ext^ 
Spociol  t(MS.  ^>ecUl  prices. 


or  inrongn  caw  usiermoor  ueaiers  osramooRtca 

_  ,  .  ^  _  l•7EllsakabS(..^lcwVerfc 

ExcIhov*  Ottermaar  aptneut  mfrywarrr— that  a  oar  / 
aim.  We  were  compelled  to  this  move  by  the  necessity  Withoot  obligation  on  my 

of  protecting  the  public  against  worthless  imitations.  part,  please  send  me  your  X44* 

Your  Ostermoor  dealer— be  sure  to  ask  ut  who  he  page  book  and  free 

is— he  will  show  you  a  mattress  with  the  Ofrrrmeer  SaOftfWS 

namf  and  tradt-mark  Utttl  srum  on  tht  end.  SAlWrlilLa 

Mattress  shipped,  express  paid  by  us,  same  day  of  ticking  used  on  the  Ostermoor,  and 

check  is  received,  if  you  order  of  ns  by  mail.  the  name  of  my  Ostermoor  dealer. 

OSTERMOOR  &  CO.  / 

107  Elisabeth  Siraat 
N«w  York 

CaaxWta  Af— cy;  The  Atorkm  Pettbat  /'  Address . . 

sad  Dows  Ce,«  Ltd..  Montreal.  y 


ONE  of  the  growing  evils  of  the  and  satisfaetion,  such  roofings  cannot 
roofing  business  is  the  use  of  be  compared  to  a  Uarrett  Speci^a- 
“ ready  ”  or  “prepared”  roof-  lion  Ro((f  of  Coal  Tar  Pitch  and  Felt, 
ings  on  buildings  for  uhich  they  arc  Such  a  roof  is  guaranteed  for  ten 
mtt  adopted.  years,  and  many  have  given  service 

Ease  of  application  and  low  first  thirty  years  without  costing  one 
cost  have  led  many  to  use  them  for  cent  for  maintenance, 
purposes  for  which  they  were  never  New  forms  of  roofing  come  and 
intended.  go,  but  if  you  want  a  certainty — a 


SINGER  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 

Covered  with  50,000  feet  Barrett  Specification  Roofs.  On  over  la  years ;  absolutely  no  repairs  required 


These  roofings  have  their  legiti-  roof  that  will  not  leak — a  roof  that 
mate  uses  on  buildings  of  great  pitch,  has  a  record  of  over  fifty  years  of 
temporary  structures,  and  in  localities  satisfaction  behind  it — order  your 
wliere  skilled  labor  cannot  be  secured,  architect  or  contractor  to  lay  your 
Their  use,  however,  on  manufac-  next  roof  “  according  to  The  Barrett 
turing  plants,  transportation  build-  Specification." 

ings,  and  on  structures  of  the  first  Illustrated  Booklet,  covering 
class  is  a  mistake.  the  subject  of  Roofing  and  VV ater- 

For  genuine  durability,  economy  proofing  free  on  request. 

BARRETT  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

NEW  YORK  ClIICACiO  PHILADELPHIA  CINCINNATI  MINNEAPOLIS  CLEVELAND 

KANSAS  CITY  BOSTON  NEW  ORLEANS  ST.  LOUIS  ALLEGHENY 
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A 

Useful 
Present 
in  a 
Handsome 
Picture 
Holide^ 
Box 


President  Suspenders 

The  suspenders  that  most  men  wear  are  the  kind  to  buy  for  Christmas  presents.  When 
you  buy  President  Suspenders  you  make  no  mistake.  Presidents  are  preferred  by  so 
many  men,  being  the  strongest  and  most  comfortable  of  all  suspenders. 

It  is  always  satisfying  to  know  you  selected  an  appropriate  and  useful  present.  President  Sus¬ 
penders  in  an  attractive  picture  box  will  please  any  man. 

Father,  Husband,  Brothers,  Cousins,  and  Nephews — all  will  like  President  Suspenders  It  won’t 
cost  much  to  give  each  a  pair.  President  Susjjenders  in  a  Holiday  box  cost  only  50  Cents. 

We  have  another  Holiday  gift  Combination  Box  containing  a  pair  of  President  Suspenders  and  a 
pair  of  Ball  Bearing  Garters  for  75  cents 

If  your  home  dealers  have  none,  you  can  buy  of  us  by  mail.  We  pay  postage. 

The  President  1907  Art  Calendar,  5  parts,  10  colors,  includes  four  8  x  12  inch  pictures  of  strikingly  beautiful  types 
of  American  Womanhood.  No  printing  on  pictures.  The  prettiest  calendar  you  ever  saw.  Postpaid  25  cents. 

THE  C.  A.  EDGARTON  MFG.  CO..  I^.StE'YfJiAss. 
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The  “Down  and  Out” 
Overcoat 

By  A.  Frank  Taylor 


WHAT’S  the  matter  with  J. 
Dudley? 

Does  he  fear  immediate  arrest? 
No — He  is  simply  the  victim  of  a  Down 
and  Out  Overcoat,  the  Collar  of  which  in* 
sists  on  remaining  down  below  the  collar 
of  his  Inner  Coat,  and  on  leaning  out  from 
the  back  of  his  neck. 

Whenever  J.  Dudley  puts  on  that 
Overcoat  he  employs  Strategy. 

He  tries  to  Catch  it  unawares. 

He  looks  the  Other  Way  and  then  slowly 
and  carefully  puts  hisarms  into  the  Sleeves. 
Then  with  Frantic  Energy  he  hoists  away 
quickly— pulls  up  the  back  of  the  Overcoat 
Collar  to  his  ears — pulls  down  his  Inner 
Coat  to  his  knees,  then  Jams  the  Overcoat 
Collar  Securely  down  over  the  Collar  of 
his  Inner  Coat. 

When  he  then  beholds  himself  he  heaves 
a  sigh  of  Relief  that  could  be  heard  for  two 
City  Blocks. 

For,  when  he  has  just  put  it  on  in  this 
way,  his  Overcoat  looks  all  right— the  Col¬ 
lar  fits  snugly  over  his  inner  Coat  Collar 
and  the  Coat  hangs  properly. 

Then  J.  Dudley  feels  that  he  really  has 
an  Excuse  for  Existence. 

But,  Holy  Smoke,  what  was  that  he  saw 
later  on! 

He  had  noticed  It  in  a  Window — and  it 
certainly  looked  like  him. 


But  surely  It  could  not  be — that  Round 
Shouldered  Distortion  he  saw  was  not  J. 
Dudley  the  Only  J.  Dudley. 

Yet— Heavens!  there  it  was  again!  I 

It  was  he,  J.  Dudley — the  omy  J.  Dud¬ 
ley  with  the  Collar  of  his  Overcoat  down 
below  the  Collar  of  his  Inner  Coat  and 
sticking  out  behind  like  the  dip  of  a  Mo¬ 
lasses  Jug. 

•  The  Front  and  Back  hanging  with  about 
as  much  Drape  as  a  Chinaman’s  Jumper — 
the  Arms  awry— the  whole  Shootin’  Match 
all  to  the  Bad — 

The  “Down  and  Out”  was  working 
Overtime. 

•  •  * 

Have  you  ever  worn  a  “Down  and  Out’’ 
Overcoat,  Gentle  Reader? 

Of  Course  you  have — nearly  everybody 
has  who  wears  Men’s  Clothes — 

You’re  the  Seventh  Son  of  a  Seventh 
Son  if  you  do  not  draw  a  “Down  and  Out’’ 
Overcoat  from  the  Great  Clothes  Games  of 
Chance.  For  fully  80  per  cent  of  all  Over¬ 
coats  are  either  cut  wrong  or  made  wrong 
— and  a  “temporary”  shape  is  “doped’’ 
into  them  with  the  hot  flat  iron — Old  Dr. 
Goose — because  that’s  cheap. 

And  you  get  merely  a  shape  “resem¬ 
blance”  in  your  Overcoat  that  fades  away 
about  the  second  week  you  wear  it. 

The  Collar  tries  to  Crawl  down  your  Back 
— uncovering  your  inner  coat  collar — 

— The  Coat  binds  under  your  arms  and 
across  the  shoulders. 

The  Shoulders  get  sloping  and  lose  their 
shape  at  the  points  where  they  ought  to 
look  smooth  and  round. 

And  the  Front  and  Back  do  not  hang  or 
drape  smoothly  and  evenly— 

Your  Overcoat  loses  its  Shape — its  Style 
and  its  Fit. 

•  *  • 

Now  there  is  one  make  of  Overcoats  at 
least  which  is  properly  made. 

They  carry  the  label  of  “  Sincerity 
Clothes.” 

“Sincerity”  Overcoats  are  made  to  fit 
and  to  be  stylish. 

The  Shape  of  “Sincerity”  Overcoats  is 
moulded  permanently  into  the  Cloth  with 
the  needle  by  expert  hand  workmanship. 

If  the  Style  and  Fit  is  satisfactory  to  you 
when  you  first  try  a  “Sincerity”  Overcoat 
on— it  will  remain  correctly  in  form  to  please 
you  until  yon  Want  a  Newer  Style  Overcoat. 

Look  for  the  label  (below)  in  your  next 
Overcoat.  That  is,  if  you  really  care  to 
purchase  a  smart  fitting  Overcoat.  You 
won’t  ^ve  to  look  far — you’ll  find  it  at  any 
enterprising  dealer’s.  Here  is  the  label. 


SINCERITY  CLOTHES 
MADE  AND  GUARANTEED  BY 

KUH,  Nathan  s  Fischer  Co. 

,  CHICAGO 
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VICTOR  RECORDS 

Make  Christmas 
a  Real  Christmas 

Victor  Talking  Machine  Co  Camden  N  J,  U  S  A 

Berliner  Gramophone  Co.  of  Montreal  Canadian  Distributers 


"His  Hastens  Voice" 


CHRISTMAS  MORNING 
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For  every  boy  or  girl  there's  a 
Merry  Christmas  in  the 


Kodak  Box 

A  No.  2  Brownie  Camera  for  taking  2}^  x  3V  pictures,  a  Brownie 
Developing  Box  for  developing  the  negatives  in  daylight.  Film,  Velox  paper. 
Chemicals.  Trays,  Mounts — Everything  needed  for  making  pictures  is 
included  in  this  complete  little  outfit. 

And  the  working  of  it  is  so*  simple  that  anybody  can  get  good  results 
from  the  start.  No  dark>room  is  needed  and  every  step  is  explained  in 
the  illustrated  instruction  book  that  accompanies  every  outfit. 


Made  by  Kodak  workmen  in  the  Kodak  factory— that  tells  the  story 
of  the  quality. 

THE  KODAK  BOX  NO.  2 

CONTAINING : 


I  No.  2  Brownie  Camera,  • 

1  Brownie  Developing  Box, 

1  Roll  No.  2  Brownie  Film,  6  ex., 

2  Brownie  Developing  Powders, 

1  Pkg.  Kodak  Acid  Fixing  Powder, 
I  Four-oz.  Graduate.  ... 

I  Stirring  Rod,  ..... 


$2.00 
1. 00 
.20 
.05 
.15 
.10 
.05 


1  No.  2  Brownie  Printing  Frame,  •  $  .15 

1  Doz.  2k  X  3k  Brownie  Veiox,  •  .15 

2  Eastman  M.  Q.  Developing  Tubes,  .10 

3  Paper  Developing  Trays,  •  •  .30 

1  Doz.  2k  X  3k  Dupiex  Mounts.  •  .05 

1  Doz.  Kodak  Dry  Mounting  Tissue,  .05 
1  Instruction  Book,  •  •  •  •  .10 


$4.45 


$4.^ 


Price,  Complete 

At  all  Kodak  Dealers 


$4.^ 


Write  for  Booklet  of  the  Kodak  Box. 


EASTMAN  KODAK  CO. 

Rochester,  N.  Y.,  ta*  Kodak  cn*. 


1  lie  advertitementi  in  Everyljodjr'x  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to'  page  3. 
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“Like  the  Puritan  Maid's  embroidery  in  imperishable  colors,  may  the  image  of  the  Necco  Sweets  Seal 
be  permanently  emblazoned  upon  your  memory.”  Read  the  story  of  the  seal  on  the  other  side  of  picture. 


Necco 


Confectioneiy 


The  new  way  to  buy  confectionery  is  to  be  guided  by 
the  Necco  Sweets  Seal  of  quality, —  a  stamp  that  insures, 
without  further  question,  the  freshness  and  goodness  of 
confectionery  no  matter  when  or  where  you  buy  it. 

The  Necco  Sweets  Seal  shown  above  is  imprinted  on 
every  package  of  more  than  five  hundred  varieties  manufac¬ 
tured  by  the  New  England  Confectionery  Company. 

To  perfectly  comprehend  what  the  Necco  Sweets  Seal 
stands  for,  try  a  box  of  ^ 


^  The  triumph 

of  the  confectioner’s  art. 
Whether  your  taste  is  for  chocolates,  bon  bons,  or 
candies  of  the  plainer  sort,  we  are  content  that  you  should 
judge  all  Necco  Sweets  by  these  delicious  chocolates.  Necco 
Sweets  are  made  under  perfect  conditions,  in  the  cleanest, 
airiest  and  largest  building  in  the  country  devoted  wholly 
to  the  manufacture  of  candy. 

Mecca  Sweets  are  for  sate  by  the  best  confectioners  and 
druggists  and  wherever  the  best  confectionery  Is  sold, 

NEW  ENGLAND  COWFECTIOWERY  CO., 
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‘‘1835  R.  WALLACE” 

FOR  CHRISTMAS. 

HE  sensible  gift, 

satisfies  the  sense  of 
V  fitness  as  well  as  practical  needs, 
W  The  gift  that  pleases  the  housewife 

jljlji  and  adds  to  the  family  treasure. 

Is  table  silver. 

And  of  all  the  kinds  of  table  silver  there  is 
none  to  compare  with  1835  R.  WALLACE 

silver  plate. 

It  is  made  with  Sterling  silver  care.” 

That  is  why  it  is  as  beautiful  as  Sterling. 

It  will  outlast  other  brands. 

That’s  why  it  is  called  “  silver  plate  that  resists 
wear.” 

Ask  your  dealer. 


A  postal  will  bring  you  our  delightful 
book,  “  The  Story  of  Silverware  and 
How  to  take  care  of  it.”  Address 
R.  WALLACE  &  SONS  Mfg.  Co., 
Dept.  25  Wallingford,  Conn. 


Please  mention  Hverybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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A  golden  frame  does  not  make 
the  picture;  nor  does  a  crisp,  clean 
sheet  of  Old  Hampshire  Bond  mean 
a  strong,  business-getting  letter. 

Still,  a  good  picture  demands  a 
good  frame,  and  an  important  letter 
written  on 


''Look  tor  the  Water  Mark” 


forcefully  appeals  to  its  recipient’s  sense 
of  the  fitness  of  things. 

The  time  you  give  dictation,  not 
speaking  of  the  stenographer’s  time  and 
postage,  represents  an  investment  too 
great  to  be  jeopardized  by  the  use  of 
ordinary  letter  paper. 


Old  Hampshire  Bond  is  “made  a  little 
better  than  seems  necessary”  and  is  used 
to  carry  earnest,  sincere  messages  from 
men  who  take  pride  in  themselves  and 
their  business.  A  handsome  specimen 
book  showing  the  paper  may  be  had  by 
writing  us  on  your  letterhead 


Hampshire  Paper  Company 

The  only  paper  makers  in  the  world  making  bond  paper  exclusively 

South  Hadley  Falls,  Massachusetts. 
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To  Cure  Shaving  Soreness  I 
And  For  Cleanliness  Men  Should  Use 


Pompeian  Massage  Cream.  Men  have  learned  that  it  is  more  thorn  and  scien- 
ti6c  than  soap  for  cleansing  the  skin  and  keeping  the  pores,  blood  vessels, 
and  muscles  of  the  face  and  neck  in  healthy  condition.  Pompeian  Massage 
Cream  takes  out  pore  dirt  that  mere  soap-and-watcr  washing  cannot  remove. 


Pompeian 

Massage  Cream 


also  takes  away  after-shaving  discomfort.  It  gradually  strengthens  the  skin 
and  enables  a  man  to  shave  frequently  without  ill-effect.  It  flexes  the  mus- 
cles,  removing  wrinkles  and  the  drawn  expression  caused  by  continuous 
mental  concentration.  It  gives  the  skin  the  ruddy,  healthy,  athletic  look  that 
all  normal  men  desire.  After  a  day  of  dusty  travel  or  sport,  nothing  cleanses 
and  refreshes  like  a  good  hand  massage  with  Pompeian  Massage  Cream. 

Any  Rood  barber  can  Rive  a  Pompeian  Massage  if  yoa  ask  tor  it.  Don’t  say  simply,“I 
want  a inassa^e,”bui  say  "I  want  a  Pompeian  Massage--^  rare are  Pomftiun  Cream P 
Substitntes  for  the  genuine  Pompeian  Massage  Cream  are  nnsare— often  positively 
harmlul.  Look  lor  the  tracle-mark  on  the  bottle  when  getting  a  massage  at  your  barber’s 
or  when  buying  at  a  druggist’s  for  home  use.  Do  not  accept  an  imitation  of  Pompeian. 

Generous  Sample  Mailed  Free 

Our  booklet  on  facial  massage,  sent  free  with  the  sample,  gives  full  simple  directions  ^ 
for  massage  at  home.  Your  name  sent  us  on  the  coupon  or  on  a  postal  will  bring  it.  ^ 

}  mr  wife  or  sister  will  Se  glad  to  have  Pompeian  Massage  Cream  in  the  V 
house.  Mott  women  to^j  recognize  its  value  in  maintaining  a  clean,  clear,  ^ 
healthy  thin.  It  contains  no  grease.  Regular  size  jars  by  mail  where  dealer  ^  fa 
toUl  uot  supply.  Price  JO  cents  atsd  a  jar.  ^  era! 

Pompeian  Mf  Co..  127  Prospect  St..  Cleveland. O.  ^  ****** 

Pompeian  Mamase  Soap  we  believe  to  be  the  best  toilet,  bath  and  nan- 

ary  soap  on  Mde  to.da7.  As  surface  cleanser  It  Is  won-  C  Name 
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CIIRISTMASSUGGESTIONS 
FROM  THE  HOUSE- OF- LYON 


V' 

.-f 

2421 

"X 

f\  — 

The  Cltristmas  season,  with  all  its  good  time  of  gift  giving, 
is  nearly  here.  The  old  problem,  "  What  to  give?”  faces 
you  again,  and,  as  a  practical  help  in  choosing  your  gifts,  we 
present  a  few  of  the  choicest  things  from  our  Christmas  stock.  _ 

If  you  are  going  to  give,  why  not  g^ive  something  worth  while  7 
What  gift  like  a  beautiful  diamond  or  handsome  piece  of  jewelry  1 
Our  terms  to  all  customers  are 

20y.  DOWN  AND  jOV.  PER  MONTH 

Om  all  cash  ordtrt  we  milow  104,  dlecoamt 


Every  diamond— every  piece  of  jewelry  in  our  magnificent 
stock — makes  a  worthy  gift.  Every  value  is  exceptional — we  urg;e 
its  comparison  with  that  furnished  bv  your  home  dealer ;  if  it 
isn’t  superior  we  will  take  back  the  article. 

We  ship  subject  to  examination  at  our  expense.  No  deposit 
r^uired  in  advance.  Order  by  number  direct  from  the  illustra¬ 
tion,  or,  to  see  a  larger  assortment,  send  for  new  Christmas  catalog, 
the  most  complete  ever  issued.  Ask  for  catalogue  No.  15. 

Pricee  0/  Articlee  oa  tble  Page 

IIM  Hoop  Diamond  Rlns. . |  M.M  i  nu  Rose  Diamond  Cluster  Rlng_....l  1S.M 


Ilia  ••  ••  "  . 

liu  ~  ~  M  . 

Ills  -  ~  «  . 

list  Twist  “  “  . 

SHt  ~  -  . 

ties  Wire  “  “  . 

tut  ~  M  . 

IMS  ~  . 

lisa  Cents’  “  “  . 

IMS  ~  ~  . 

SIM  So&ke  Rini'.  1  IM*m<wls  aj&d 


IM.M  S3T7  Diamood  Drop  Earria^ .  iaa.M 

lU.M  SMs  Diamond  WbhboDS  Brooch  0.0.. .  IM.M 

lSft.M  Mil  Brooch . 1M.M 

76.aa  S4M  -  -  . iii.at 

IM.at  S4SI  Horseshoe  Diamontl  Brooch. . SM.M 

U.aa  S4SS  Diamond  Crescent .  M.M 

4».M  I4M  Whole  Pearl  Bar .  1>-M 

M.M  S441  Pearl  Dr<^h,  DUtnond  Center...  M.M 

M.M  S444  Knamcl  Leaf,  I  IHamoad .  M.M 

ia&.M  S4M  Whole  Pearl  Brooch .  M.M 

SMI  Enamel  Pansy,  Diamond  Center..  M>M 


Ruhy .  45.M  S4M  S  IBamonds  suspen^d  from  ^olkl 

Mas  Engratred  Diamond  Ring . 176.M  Gold  Neck  Chain .  «i.M 

Mta  **  ••  . IM  M  t&M  Solid  Gold  Signet  Ring .  7.M 

MM  Tiger  CUw  ••  ••  .  M.M  MM  *•  “  .  M.M 

MU  Enmved  **  S76.M  MM  •«  ss  ••  •«  t  Diamonds  t7.M 

MU  t  Diamonds  and  Ruby  *«  .  M.M  MM  *■  **  CnffButtonk .  IM 

MM  Gypsy  Diamond  **  . SM.M  M44  **  **  **  **  . 

mm  *•  ••  ••  1M.M  Mfi  Bracelet,  1  Diamond.  tRul>les....  M.M 

MM  t  Diamond  Gyp^  **  .  M.M  tTM  **  Cha»etl.  Solid  Cold .  1S.M 

Mt7  9  •*  ana  Kuby  Gypsy  King  17a.M  MM  Locket,  Solid  Goid«  DlaMOod  Set.  M.M 

MM  Rose  Diamond  Cluster  King .  aa.M  MM  ******  ms.  m.M 

J.  M.  LYON  &  CO.. 

BatAkilsIied  184S 

71.73  NASSAU  STREET.  NEW  YORK 


4«KSte<e4«t««v 

24  js 
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You  Can  Not  Buy  This  Picture 


ky  C.  aj4t 


Ccpyrlfki,  Ufb  PubUibiif  C—yny 


The  size  of  the  chzrming  picture  (of  <which  this  is  z  reproduction  in  minutture)  is 
lOi  X  tS  inches.  The  Urge  print  is  a  sepU  photogravure,  plate  marked.  It  is  hand¬ 
printed  on  Exora  steel-plate  paper,  19  x24,  ready  for  framing. 


T'he  Picture  Will  Not  Be  Sold 

But  the  large  print  will  be  delivered,  carriage  prepaid,  to  every  new 
subscriber  to  LIFE  at  $^.00  a  year,  if  we  receive  the  remittance  before 
February  i,  igoj. 


In  place  of  “An  Old  Love  Song,”  new  subacribers  may,  if  they  lo  prefer,  select  prints  from  our 
catalogue  to  the  value  of  $2.30.  The  handsome  hltle  catalogue  of  LIFE’S  PRINTS,  with  miniature 
reproductioas  of  127  drawings,  will  be  sent  to  any  address  on  application. 


N 


UFE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  27  W«t  3Ift  Street,  NEW  YORK  CITY 

Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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.ipold.  Baody 
JU>aa 


¥  Christmas 
Presents 
of  the  Peacock  Quality 


11577  niam«B4 
Blu*.  Plain  MounC' 


E  are  the  satisfacto^,  lasting  kind.  They  are  dis- 
^  tinguished  by  their  unique  and  attractive  designs.  B 
f  Our  reputation  as  masters  in  our  craft  adds  to  the  ^ 
appreciation  and  pleasure  of  both  receiver  and  ■ 
^iver.  The  reasonableness  of  our  prices  is  also  a  por-  i 
tion  of  the  givers'  satisfaction.  < 

The  articles  here  shown  in  their  full  size  arc  only  samples 
from  our  immense  stock  of 

Jewelry,  Diamonds,  Silverware,  Plated  | 
Ware,  Glass,  Qiina,  Leather  Goods 

Any  of  them  will  be  sent  post  or  e'zpress  paid  with  the 
understanding  that  the  price  will  be  cheerfully  returned 
without  argument  if  you  are  dissatisfied  in  anv  way.  Goods 
w  ill  be  sent  C.  U.  D.  subject  to  examination  if  desired. 

Our  Shopping  Guide  of  the 
Peacock  Store 

a  surpassingly  beautiful  book  of  two  hundred  pages,  con¬ 
taining  about  five  thousand  five  hundred  photo-engravings 
made  from  the  actual  articles — not  ordinary  cuts — is  now 
ready  and  will  be  mailed  free  to  you.  For  completeness, 
for  beauty,  for  practical  use  in  the  selection  of  souvenirs 
and  suitable  gifts  for  any  occasion,  we  know  of  no  other 
publication  like  it.  With  it  shopping  by  mail  can  be  done 
at  your  ease. 

Our  preeminent  reputation  for  over  69  years  in  our  I 


line  afl^rds  you  a  gratifying  sense  of  assured  satis¬ 
faction,  enhanced  by  the  knowledge  that  all  goods 
may  be  returned  if  you  are  not  completely  satisfied. 
We  w  ould  like  you  to  write  us  today,  asking  for 
Shopping  Guide  No.  5.  A  postal  will  do. 

L  C.  D.  PEACOCK  / 

state  and  Adams  Streets  Mu 

CHICAGO 

EerrkuU  la  Plawaaifa,  lai|Mrtm 
«U« 

fn  /«57  ^ 
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4  Dollar 
4n  Hour 

instead  ot 

4  Dollar 
4  Day 


Do  you  realize  what  this  means  to  you  and  those 
depending  upon  you  i 

Don’t  be  satisfied  with  a  small  salary  all  your  life — 
Do  as  thousands  have  done ;  let  the  Internntionnl 
Correspondence  Schools  show  you  how  your 
pay  can  be  increased.  It  matters  not  where  you  are, 
in  the  city,  or  on  the  farm,  in  the  min^or  in  the  mill, 
in  the  office,  store,  or  shop,  the  1.  C.  S.  can  and  will 
increase  your  earning  capacity. 

The  1.  C.  S.  imparts  to  you  just  the  knowledge 
needed  to  advance  you  in  your  present  position  or  at 
an  occupation  more  to  your  liking. 

A  Dollar  an  Hour  is  not  out  of  your  reach  if  you 
will  only  let  us  help  you.  It  will  cost  you  nothing 
to  ask  us — Howf  C«t  out  the  coupon — mark  any 
occupation  you  like — mail  it  at  once,  and  it  will  bring 
to  your  aid  all  the  resources  of  that  great  institution 
the  I.  C.  S.  an  establishment  founded  and  main¬ 
tained  for  the  benefit  of  poorly  paid  men  and  women. 

If  you  want  your  pay  increased  say  so — At  once. 


IS  SMkaBinl  DrsfUau 
14  EBMlaeer 

14  riocti  litghlliMnBpf 

14  lleeluka. 

17  Sarrarar 

9#  Birtl41ac  OaatmHor 
91  Ar«9ltMtenl  Driltoiliia 
99  Arelilteei 
99  9tr aatTal  Bagi— cr 
94  BH4ca  Kacteacr 
94  Mlmlmm  Eagi  ■ccr 


InternatioMl  Correspondeoes  Schools, 

Bax  ISCS.  SCKANTON,  PA. 

Finn  explain,  wltboot  fnrtber  oUlsatioo  on  my  part, 
bow  I  can  qoalify  for  a  larger  lalaiy  in 
tbe  podtlaD  nnmbered _ 
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^  A  SUITABLE  S 
> CHRISTMAS  GIFTv' 


OWENSBORO  SAVINGS 

BANK  &  TRUST  COMPANY. 
j*s  M  PkRRi&H  OWENSBORO,  KY. 


Good  as  IHh  OoVtRNMFMT 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Let  YOUR  MIND  Oo  FREE 

Do  not  tax  your  brain  trying  to  remember 
Get  the  Memucdbx  Habit  and  yon  can 

FORGET  WITH  IMPUNITY 

An  ideal  reminder  and  bandy  system  for 
keeping  all  memoranda  where  they  will 
appear  at  the  right  time.  Saves  time, 
money,  opportumty.  A  Iffain  saver. 
No  other  aevice  answers  its  purpose. 

A  GREAT  HELP  FOR  BUSY  MEN 

Used  and  recommended  by  Bankers, 
Manufacturers,  Salesmen,  Lawyers, 


An  Ideal  Sleeping  Garment 

and 

a  moat  desirable  Christmas  Gift 

•  MBl  <d 

"  Sanspareil  ”  Pajamas 

Peeked  in  eUborale  Holy  kniihed,  individual  Boxes. 
We  make  paiamas  in  all  styles  and  dies  from 


kgures  and  dw  like,,  to  retail  from 

$2.00  to  $10.00  a  Suit 

If  your  ..dealn  can't  nipply  you  with 
**  Saniiiareil  ”  paiamat  write  ut  tfatag  mateTial 
and  quality  deared  (and  your  dealer't  name)  and 
we  wiB  wn.l  you  tamptt  to  wlcoi  hom,  hfling 
your  order  direct  or  through  your  dealer. 

.Millen,  Aikenhead  &  Co. 

Maken  cf 

“Suitpareir*  ShirU.Nigkt  Robcs&Pajamgf 

in  mrdium  and  better  grades 

628  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 


WORK  TOXr&  FLAK 
AOOOlCPIelBH  XO&K 

You  need  it.  Three  years’sales 
show  that  most  all  business 
imd  professionii  men  need  it* 
GET  IT  NOW. 

WilsoH  Memiadex  Co. 

IS  MIU  St,  Kechceter,  N.  Y. 


rOGKU 

cniDcnsE 


SNcxl  To  Your 
Skin 

put  wool,  and  wool  only. 

It  is  the  only  sensible, 
suitable  cold  weather 
underwear  fabric. 
It  is  warmer,  more  com¬ 
fortable,  more  enduring, 
more  sanitary  than  the 
mushroom  weaves  known 
as  ‘mesh’  and  the  like. 

Dr.  Kahn*s 
Sanitary  Wool 
Underivear 

is  fashioned  of  the  finest,  soft¬ 
est,  aoroet  wool,  ghrnmk 
boforo  Knlttind.  It  won't 
sting,  pucker  up  or  chafe — 
esn't  shrink  or  lose  its  shape. 

Satiny-smooth,  delightful  to 
the  skm,  warm  as  toast,  non¬ 
irritating,  the  ideal  underwear 
for  the  American  climate. 

If  your  dealer  can’t  supply 
you  with  Dr.  Kahn*,  SaoU 
n.i  tary  Wttol  Underwear "eil 

forward  It  prepaid  on  receipt 
'  of  price  and  chest,  waist  and 
leg  sizes. 

■ft. SO  to  fS.OO  a  garment 

**T1ie  Pathway  To  Health**  sent  free 

to  any  man  who  recognizes  that  health  is  wealth.  Write  ler  tt. 


The  perplexing  question,  “What 
shall  I  give  for  Christmas?**  Is  wisely  i 
answered  by  people  who  have  adoptM 
the  method  or  presenting 

A  SAVINGS  ACXOVNT 
to  children,  relatives  and  friends. 

Upon  receipt  of  one  dotUr  or  more,  we  issue 
e  Certificete  of  Deposit  in  the  name  ^  the 
persons  designated;  enclose  these  certiScates 
In  h^iday  enrclopM  and  mail  them  In  time  to 
reach  their  destluation  on  Christmas  Day. 


Write  teday  ferOsM  Seed  Hel  Beek , 


FRANK  BROTHERS  &  CO. 

582  Broadway  New 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  hlagazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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These  two  comical  b«n,  TEDDY-B  and  TEDDY-G,  leave 
diek  mountain  home  in  Colorado  and  make  a  tour  of  the  East, 
travel  on  Pullman  trains  and  stop  at  the  best  hotels.  They  get  into 
all  kinds  of  wholesome  mischief  and  have  many  hairbreadth  es¬ 
capes.  The  story  is  told  in  rollicking  rh3ane  and  the  book  is  filled  to 
die  brim  widi  humorous  pictures,  wteen  of  which  are  full  pages  m 
beautifiJ  colors.  More  than  a  million  children,  including  President 
Roosevdt’s  own  bo)rs,  and  tens  of  thousands  of  “grown-ups”  have 
akeady  enjoyed  this  story,  as  it  appeared  in  serial  form  in  more  than 
twenty  leading  daily  newspapers.  Size  of  book,  6^x11.  180  pages 


Siory  by  SEYMOUR  EATON 


IkanDau  by  V.  FUOYD  CAMPBELL 


FOR  SALE  BY  THE  TRADE  EVERYWHERE,  OR  <**  1  Cn 
MAILED,  POSTPAID,  BY  THE  PUBLISHERS.  ^  I 

Edward  Stern  &  Co.,  Inc.,  1 16  N.  12th  St.,  Philadelphia 


Tlie  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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The  presentatioii  of  •  set  of  9loh«A«Srnick<  “Elastic”  Boolfcases  per* 
foraia  a  doable  service  by  extending  a  recognition  to  the  intelli^nce  of  the 
recipient,  while  reflecting  the  ^ood  jad^ment  on  the  part  of  the  ^irer. 

Both  mast  natarally  realixe  that  no  other  article  of  famitare  combines 
the  elements  of  atility  and  beaaty  to  so  ^rest  sn  extent  ss  these  psrticniar 
esses,  which  allow  sach  free  exercise  of  individaal  teste  in  their  arran^ment 
and  appeal  to  the  best  sentiments  of  home  life  by  encoara^in^  the  care  and 
caltivation  of  ^ood  boohs. 

Discriminating  bayers  realixe  that  the  term  “6lohtAi%niickt”  instantly 
identifies  the  best  sectional  book-case  obtainable. 

They  are  made  in  both  dead  and  polish  finish.  Oak  and  Mahogany,  and 
in  tkree*qBarter  and  fail  lengths.  Prices  aniform  everywhere.  Carried 
in  stock  by  A^nts  in  over  1100  cities.  Where  not  represented  we  ship  on 
approval,  freight  paid.  Write  for  catalodae  F  106,  containing  color  snppie* 
ment  showing  seven  different  finishes  appropriate  for  libraries.  * 


Q I  o  b  e r  n  t  e  k  c 
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BIANCH  STOUSi  NEW  YOU,  380-382  ErM^wij.  CllUGO,  224-228  Wibuk  ive.  BOSTON,  Sl-93  rcderil  St. 
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KEISER 


Choosing  a  Cravat 

In  selecting  a  Cravat  be  guided 
not  only  by  the  attractiveness  of 
color  and  pattern — but  choose 
with  due  consideration  for  wear¬ 
ing  quality  and  correctness  of  cut 


Keiser  Cravats 


Exceptional  Underwear 


KAn  examination  of  a  suit  of  Vellastic  Utica  Ribbed  Fleece  Underwear — which 

sells  at  50  cents  a  garment— will  prove  it  fully  equal  to  underwear  sold  at  $1.50  v 
and  more.  The  exceptional  quality  and  low  price  of  Vellastic  Underwear  is  made 
possible  by  a  patented  automatic  knitting  machine,  which  knits  a  fabric  one  side  of 
which  is  an  elastic  rib  and  the  other  side  of  downy  fleece.  The  elasticitv  of  . 

^  UTICA 

Ribbed  Fleece  Underwear  _  ^ 

makes  it  fit  the  body  closely  but  allows  perfect  freedom  of  movement.  A  remarkable  ^  ^ 

feature  of  Vellastic  Underwear  is  that  the  fieece  w  ill  not  rumple  or  mat  from  wear  _ 

Lor  washing.  The  fleece  coming  next  the  skin  keeps  the  body  warm  and  affords  m 

perfect  ventilation  at  all  times.  »  wa  . 

Vfssn*»i  anrl  wrknn»n*«  (rtts*m*n 


Men’s  and  women’s  garments  joc.;  Ladies’  Union  Suits,  $i.oo;  Children’s  sixes 
in  Union  Suits  at  joc.  or  in  two  piece  suits  at  ajc.  a  garment 
^  Trade  Mark —  Vellattie  Utica  Ribbed  Fleece— tewed  on  erery  garment.  If  not  at 

your  dealers  write  ut  giving  kit  waste.  Booklet  and  sample  of/Obrie  FREE. 

UTICA  KNITTING  COMPANY 
UTica,  New  York 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  ^ge  3. 
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Let  Us  Send  You  On  Trial  This 
Two-Horn 


DUPLEX 

THE  IDEAL 


Christmas  Gift 

For  your  family,  your  parents,  3’our 
frienS  or  for  yourself.  Music — every 
one  enjoys.  A  gift  that 
insures  many  pleasant 
memories. 

Direct 
from  our 
Factory 
to  any 
address 
in  U.  S. 

FREIGHT  PREPAID 


ORDER  EARLY 

Each  horn  is  SO  inches  long  with 
a  //  inch  bell. 

An  Entirely  New  Principle 
in  Phonographs 

—Two  vibratin''  diaphragms  to  repro¬ 
duce  the  sound. 

—Two  horns  to  amplify  and  multiply 
all  the  sound  from  both  sides  of 
both  diaphragms. 

— No  tension  spring  and  no  swing  arm 
to  cause  harsh,  discordant,  me¬ 
chanical  sounds. 

Consequently,  the  Duplex  produces 
a  sweeter  tone  and  greater  volume 
of  music  than  any  other  phono- 
Sist  0/ cabinet^  tSint.  graph  and  is  absolutely  free  from  all 

by  14  by  to  ins.  high.  metallic  sounds. 


Double  Volume  of  Sound 

Here  is  the  explanation  of  the  Duplex  principle: 

When  you  hit  a  tin  pan  with  a  stick,  which  aide  of 
the  tin  pan  gives  forth  the  noise  ?  Why,  both  sides, 
of  course. 

If  you  collect  the  waves  from  one  side  of  the  vibrating 
pan,  you  get  only  half  the  noise.  That's  plain,  isn't  it  ? 

Well,  the  tame  thing  holds  true  of  the  diaphragm  of  a 
phonograph. 

In  every  talking  machine  made  heretofore,  one-half  of 
the  sound  waves  were  watted.  You  got  just  one-half  the 
sound  that  the  diaphragm  made— the  rest  was  lost. 

The  Dnplcg  Is  the  6rst  and  the  only  phonograph  to  col¬ 
lect  the  vibrations  and  get  all  the  sound  from  both  sides 
of  the  diaphragm. 

Because  the  leproducer  or  sound  box  of  the  Duplex  has 
two  vibrating  diaphragms  and  two  horns  (as  you  see)  to 
ao^lify  the  sound  from  both  sides  of  both  diaphragms. 

The  Duplex,  therefore,  gives  you  all  the  music  produced 
— with  any  other  you  lose  one-half. 

Compare  the  volume  of  sound  produced  by  it  w  ith  the 
volume  of  any  other— no  matter  w  hat  its  price — and  hear 
for  yourself. 

Purer.  Sweeter  Tone 


I  UT  that  is  not  all,  by  any  means. 
"  ■  ^  ■  Ph 


$29.85 


BFor  the  Duplex  Phonograph  not  only  produces 
more  mualc-a  greater  volume— but  the  tone  is 
clearer,  sweeter,  purer  and  more  nearly  like  the 
original  than  is  produced  by  any  other  mechanical  means. 

By  using  two  diaphragms  in  the  Duplex  we  are  able  to 
di^nse  entirely  with  ul  springs  in  the  reproducer. 

The  tension  spring  used  in  the  old  style  reproducers  to 

i'erk  the  diaphragm  Back  into  position  each  time  it  vibrates, 
ly  its  jerking  pull  roughens  the  6iie  wave  groove  in  the 
record,  and  that  causes  the  squenklng,  squawking,  harsh, 
metallic  sound  that  sets  your  teeth  on  edge  when  you  hear 
the  old  style  phonograph. 

In  the  Duplex  the  wave  grooves  of  the  record  remain 
perfectlv  smooth— there  is  nothing  to  roughen  them— and 
the  result  is  an  exnct  reproduction  of  the  original  sound. 

As  a  special  guarantee  against  the  presence  of  harshness 
resulting  from  vibration,  the  points  of  contact  between  the 
horns  and  reproducer  are  protected  by  rubber— an  exclu¬ 
sive  feature  of  the  Duplex  Phonograph. 


Direct  From  Our  Factory 

WE  ask  the  privilege  of  proving  to  you  that  the 
Duplex  gives  a  double  volume  of  music,  of  purer, 
sweeter  tone  than  any  other  phonograph  made. 
We  want  to  prove  it  at  our  expense.  We  ask  you 
to  let  us  send  you  one  at  our  expense— under  an  arrange¬ 
ment  mutually  satisfactory — for  use  in  your  home  one  week. 

Invite  your  neighbors  and  musical  friends  to  hear  it,  and 
if  they  do  not  pronounce  it  better— in  volume  and  in  tone — 
than  the  best  old  style  phonograph,  return  it  at  once  at 
our  expense.  That's  a  fair  offer,  but  it  isn't  all. 

We  save  you  in  the  price  exactly  $70.15— because  we 
save  you  all  the  jobbers',  middlemen's,  and  dealers' prohts. 
We  are  actual  mauu/aciurert — not  jobbers — and  sell  di¬ 
rect  to  you  at  factory  prices. 

Sold  through  dealers  the  Duplex 
would  cost  you  at  least  $100- and  it 
would  be  a  bargain  at  that.  Bought 
direct  from  our  factory  it  costs  you 
(one  pro6t  added)  only 
And  you  get  a  seven  days'  trial  in  your  own  home— and 
are  uniier  no  obligation  to  keep  it  if  you  are  not  satisfied. 
You  run  no  risk,  for  this  advertisement  could  not  appear 
in  this  magazine  if  we  did  not  carry  out  our  promises. 

Music  In  Your  Home 

Think  what  a  Duplex  Phonograph  will  mean  to  you  ! 
The  variety  of  entertainment  you  can  command  at 
trilling  expense  is  practically  unlimited. 

You  can  enjoy  a  delightful  selection  of  songs, 
poems,  piano,  banjo,  guitar,  or  violin  music,  short  stories, 
anecdotes  or  dialect  pieces,  all  reproduced  by  the  marvel¬ 
ous  two  horned  Duplex  with  the  faultless  fidelity  of  an 
instantaneous  photograph. 

You  can  bring  to  your  family  and  friends,  in  all  their’ 
original  beauty,  the  priceless  gems  of  musical  art,  the 
classic  performances  of  famous  Artists  like  Paderewski, 
D' Albert,  Raoul  Pugno,  and  Jan  Kubelik. 

Or,  you  can  listen,  entranced,  to  the  magic  notes  of 
melody  fresh  from  the  throat  of  a  Patti,  Melba,  or  Calve, 
and  the  great  dramatic  tenors,  Caruso  and  Tamagno. 

And,  best  of  all,  you  can  hear  once  more,  the  voice  of  dear 
old  Joe  Jefferson  as,  with  matchless  pathos,  he  delivers  the 
lines  of  Rip  Van  Winkle  so  familiar  to  a  former  generation. 
With  every  Duplex  we  send  free  three  10  Inch  records. 


Write  May  isr  catalsf  aad  fall  partlcalars  el  ear  FREE  trial  oiler.  Yea  will  aever  regret  M.  PletM  address 

The  Duplex  Phonograph  Co.,  106  Patterson  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 
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.32  and  .35  Caliber  Self-Loading  Rifles 


Proieciion  fnm 

Sudden  ChHIs 

Everyone  knows  how  easy  it  is  to  take  a  sudden 
chill  by  stepping  from  an  over  heated  room  into  the 
cool,  open  air.  Wright's  Health  Underwear  assures 
absolute  freedom  from  sudden  chills,  the  skin  is  kept 
dry  and  healthy  and  the  body  at  an  even  temperature 
under  most  extreme  conditions. 

WRiGHrS 

Healih  Underwear 

is  made  of  wool,  fleece  lined,  both  fabric  and  fleece 
being  woven  upon  Wright’s  famous  “loop-fleece” 
principle,  a  myriad  of  tiny  loops  and  air-spaces 
assuring  perfect  ventilation,  perfect  absorption  and 
perfect  n^th. 

WiisM^  n«Uth  riKlerwau'  eosts  no  more  than  the  other  kinds. 
Ask  your  dealrr  for  Wngbt'a  Send  for  free  book,  •' leapt  J 
UeijOi,  tleict  of  Comfort. 

WRIGHT'S  HEALIH  UNDERWEAR  CO^ 
78  F^aakllB  SL.  New  York 


FREE  :  SemJ  name  and  mJJmt  fer  laife  tf/ujf  rated  ctlalotat 
dttaHiitt  ell  eurgumt. 

WINCHESTER  REPEATING  ARMS  CO., 

NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


The  Winchester  Model  1905  Self-Loading  Rifle  is  not  cumbersome, 
complicated  and  unsightly  like  most  other  self-loading  firearms, 
but  a  simple,  handsome,  well-balanced  gun.  The  Winchester  self¬ 
loading  S3rstem  permits  rapid  shooting  with  great  accuracy  and  on 
account  of  the  novelty  and  ease  of  its  operation  adds  much  to 
the  pleasure  of  rifle  shooting  either  at  target  or  game. 
For  certain  kinds  of  hunting  where  the  quarry  is  gen¬ 
erally  shot  on  the  run,  the  Winchester  Self-Loading 
Rifle  is  particularly  well  adapted.  The  .32  and  .35 
caliber  cartridges  that  the  Model  1905  handles  are 
of  the  modem  smokeless  powder  type  and  give 
excellent  penetration  and  great  shocking  effect 
on  animal  tissue.  Winchester  guns  and  Win¬ 
chester  ammunition  are  made  for  one  another. 
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TheiNew  Models  of  t/ie 

Remington 

Typewriter 


please  the  man  who 
receives  the  letters— 
because  the  work  is 
the  best  he  has  ever 
seen. 

They  satisfy  the  man 
who  signs  the  letters — 
because  the  work  is 
the  besty  and  the  swiftest 
he  has  ever  known. 

They  gratify  the  op¬ 
erator  who  writes  the 
letters — because  the 
work  is  the  besty  the 
swiftest  and  the  easiest 
she  has  ever  done. 


The Escapement  accounts  for  it  all.  Have  YOU  seen  it? 

R^ington  "S^pewriter  Cofflpany 

New  York  and  Everywhere 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


Cl 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


You  Are  Always  Sure 

of  garments  that  fit  perfectly,  retain 
their  shape  and  give  satisfactory  service 
when  you  buy 

MICHAELS-STERN 
FINE  CLOTHING 

which  is  the  standard  for  correct 
fashion  wherever  good  clothes  are 
sold. 

Ask  your  clothier — no  matter 
where  you  live — to  show  you 

MICHAELS-STERN 

^  SUITS  AND  OVERCOATS 

At  |I2,  I15,  $18,  $20,  $25 
and  upwards. 

Write  post-card  for  fiishion  booklet  “L”  “Styles 
from  Life  '  ’  and  for  name  of  dealer  in  your  city. 

MICHAELS,  STERN  &  CO.,  Manufacturers,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


Manx  Herchaiits 

bare  oar  goods  in  stock,  but 
you  may  not  readily  find 
them.  Send  order  to  ua.  then 
you  will  receire  the  genuine 
Ooodform "  equipments 
through  the  local  merchant 
or  from  us  by  prepaid  ez- 
pruss.  SoUstaciyariaasU. 


Get  the  Genuine  **Goodtonii’* 

Doth  men  and  women  like  the  “Goodform”  Closet  Sets.  They  save  trouble 
and  expense  of  pressing  garments,  retaining  the  shape  and  form;  they  ia- 
j  crease  the  capacity  of  closets;  every  garment  is  instantly  get-at-able.  You  will 
I  wonder  how  you  ever  did  without  it;  for  it’s  a  joy  every  day  in  the  year. 


“Goodform**  Set  for  Men 

$4.50,  delivered. 

6  Coat  Hangers,  No.  21,  adjustable, 
6  Trousers  Hang'rs,No.41,cloth  lined 
1  each  Shelf  Bar  and  Door  Loop, 

1  Shoe  Rail,  No.  27. 


**Goodform**  Set  for  Ladies 

$3.00,  delivered. 

6  Coat  Hangers,  No.  21,  adjustable. 
6  Skirt  Hangers,  adjustable. 

1  each  Shelf  Bar  and  Door  Loop. 

1  Shoe  Rail,  No.  27. 


^  ^  /  All  nickel  p.  ;tod.  In  attractive  enameled  boxes,  especially  right  lot  Christ- 

mas.  Remember  we  deliver  for  the  price. 

*'l  Knew  He  Would  Like  It”  /ith  /C\  ooooroRM  snoc  rml  M.t7 

I  PSTiirr  PCiONC 

Accept  no  substitutes.  Oet  the  genuine.  Every  article  in  the  “Qoodfonn**  M  tj  B  V  .W 

Sets  is  sutwrior  to  anything  of  its  kind;  it  not,  send  anything  or  everything  ]  C  i  NiCKeL  PIATID  CS* 

back  and  money  wili  be  refunded.  For  years  ”Ooodfonn’*  Sets  have  been  a  i  m  v 

favorite  with  gift  buyers.  Our  experience  and  perfect  equipment  enable  us  to  ■  VK  ^'1 
handle  the  holiday  trade  promptly.  Your  order  wiU  have  quick  and  careful  t  ■  J  M  folOEO 

ait.Dtion.  Booklet  free.  ^  ^ 

CHICAGO  FORH  COMPANY,  ciacAoS:®v*rff“A.  ^  ^ 
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ii  ddightiully  toh  and  pleaang  to  the  ikin,  and  ol 
l^eat  elaibcity  and  durability. 

**  Carter "  Uaioo  Suka  are  conitnicted  akMig 
line*  entirely  wperiot  to  other  make*,  and  can  be 
relied  upon  alwayt  to  give  abaolute  comfort  and 
(abdactmo. 

They  never  chafe,  roll  up  or  sag.  and  have  the 
celebrated  wide,  perfectly -closing  “  Carter”  flap. 

"Carter”  Underwear  k  knitted  from  the 
Bnert  yams  obtainable,  and  the  workmanship  k 
of  the  best.  It  k  durable,  healthful  and  eco- 
nomicaL 

Made  in  union  and  two-piece  suits  for  women 
and  children.  Union  suit*  for  men.  Also  infants' 
shirts  and  band*. 

For  sale  by  nearly  all  first-class  dealers. 


Look  (or  ibe 
•CARTER* 
Tradt-Mark 


Rain  Will  Neither  Wet  Not  Spot 
A  Genuine 


The 

Wm.  Carter  Co. 


RAIN  COAT 


Hlfklaadvllle, 


Remember  that — and  don’t  buy 
a  rain  coat  unless 

find  this  mimm 


you  can 
circular  trade-mark 
stampedonthe  back  ol  ^|[ 
cloth  and  this 
label  sewed  at 
the  coat  collar  or 

Rain  Coals  without  the  trade- 

cheap  imitatMas— worthless.  Ask  yoi 

Write  for  mteieatina  booUel — FREE 


PERFECT 


Manufacturers  of  Black  Dress  Goods.  Mohairs. 
Woolens,  Cravenette  Cloths,  etc. 

Grand  St,  Cor.  Wooster,  New  York 

Or  to  GREENSHIELXiS.  Lid..  Montiaal.  Canada 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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BARNEY  &  BERRY 


HOCKEY  PLAYERS  know  that  a  broken  skate  is  pretty  sure  to  mean  an  in¬ 
jury,  They  cannot  afford  to  take  chances.  Only  skates  of  known  worth 

Ethe  highest  reputation  are  used.  That  is  the  reason 

BARNEY  AND  BERRY  SKATES 

always  selected  by  the  experienced  skater.  Expert  designing, 
grade  material  and  expert  construction  place  them  high  above  all 
lakes. 

Send  for  a  complete  illuitiated  catalog  containing 
Hockey  Rules  and  directions  (or  building  an  ice  rink. 

lRNEY  4  BERRY,  95  Broad  St.,  Springfield,  Mass. 

Our  Roller  Skate  Catalog  mailed  to  those  interested. 


EVERY  MAN  NEEDS 

a  CLARKE  MIDGET 

Iiiterclians:eable  Leaf  Memo  Book 

Fit*  the  vest  pocket.  Pateuted. 

|^e  \  Permits  rearraiij^enieiit  or  renewal  of  any  leaf  desired. 

\  ^  Leaves  lie  perfectly  flat  when  open. 

I  The  most  convenient  and  practical  pocket  niemorandmn 
I  liook  ever  devised.  Not  for  sale  by  dealers. 

I  Cloth  cover  and  50  ruled  leaves,  dd  eeRta 

I  Flexible  seal  leather  cover  and  50  ruled  leaves.  frO  ecaiG 
Jy  Extra  package  leaves,  toe;  3  for  ajc.  Index,  toe. 

•  Name  in  gold  on  cover  a$  cents  additioual. 

The  PEKt'MTUAL  Daily  Reminder  SET.  for  use  in  connection  with 
above  books,  consists  of  a  separate  dated  leaf  tor  each  day  of  1907,  con* 
veniently  arranged  in  a  neat  desk  tray,  as  illustrated.  Leaves  . 
for  a  mouth  in  advance  are  transferred  to  onr  regular  pocket  1  ^1*00 
binder,  balance  of  leaves  remain  access!*  (  addT 
ble  in  tray  until  wanted.  Important  mat-  T  |o  cost 
ters.  previoutiy  listed,  are  autotiiaiically  1  i>ook. 
brought  to  the  user’s  attention  when  the  ' 
proper  date  arrives.  Insures  against  forgetfulness. 
One  iustaiire  may  save  its  cost. 

Cash  or  its  eauivalent  must  nccompat^  orders. 
Add  10  cents  exchange  on  local  checks.  Goods  are 
sent  postpaid.  Money  back  if  wanted.  Send  today. 

Clarke  Loaac-Lcal  Baak  Ca..  Dcft.  Q.  Ul  Waablaftea  St.,  Baataa,  Maaa. 


Mount  Birds 

vaalt^gwaaaataachTODkr  mall  to  atnff  and  mount  all 
Undo  of  Blr^  Animals,  Same  Hcada,  SCO. 
Also  to  taa  iklaa  aad  Mk,  rat*.  Be  yonr  own  taxl- 
dormlat.  Ooooratexonr  home  with  your  bcontlfal 
lar  toophlea.  Or  Increase  yonr  Income  aelUnc  tpecl- 
Igi^K  ntaos  and  moontlnc  tor  others.  Baelly,  qnlekly 
laamed  In  spore  time,  by  men  and  women.  Hlfheet 
aadoraemanti  by  thousand,  of  etudents.  It  Interested 
widto  today  for  oatalone  and  Taxidermy  Hasastne 
rBEE.  wklTXTMfAT.  B.W.SakoalarTazl- 
Aaomv.  99  II  ttroa^  9mako.  Mok. 


Temporary  Investments  5% 

InMeail  of  keeping  unemployed  the  rund,  you  expect  to 
have  use  for  later,  let  them  bear  earning!!  at  5%  until  such 
time  as  you  are  ready  for  them.  We  can  handle  your  tem¬ 
porary  Investments  as  profitably  for  you  as  more  permanent 
aecounts— PA  VIMJ  .1%  PBIl  YEAK  for  each  day  left 
with  UK.  Kunda  may  l>e  withdrawn  at  any  time  without  lota 
of  earnings,  which  are  remitted  by 
check  quarterly  or  Mrmi-annually  or 
Assets  9i,7so,ooo  eompoundetl. 

Our  business,  e8lsbllshe<l  over  IS 

®  years.  Is  entirely  non-speculative  and 

comliicled  nndcr  saperwiaioii 
of  New  York  Bnnkiug  De¬ 
part  nirnt. 

Probably  we  can  refer  you  to  aome 
one  In  your  locality. 

Write  for  full  particulars. 

Industrial  Savings  and  Loan  Co. 

2a  Times  Bsildiaf,  Broadway,  New  Verk 


BIG  MONEY  IN  POULTRY 

Our  big  Poultry  Book  with  many  new  illustrations  tells 
how  to  make  it;  also  how  to  feed,  breed,  grow 
and  market  Poultry  for  best  results.  Plans  forB|^^99^^E 
houses  and  a  great  mass  of  useful  information. 

Tells  how  to  start  small  and  grow  big.  Illustrates^^MSf^up 
and  describes  the  largest  pure  bred  Poultry  Farm  in^^^^V' 
the  world;  tells  about  our  many  varieties;  quotes^HM. 
lowest  prices  on  Fowls,  Eggs,  Incubators  and^Afl^'^ 
Brooders.  Mailed  for  loc  postage 

FRANK  FOY,  BOX  66  -  DES  MOINES,  IOWA 


Sf  TJweu  w*4*  IVTww  Circular!,  books,  newspaper.  Ca 
|«  A  X  A  Till  V  JaLV  Press  $5.  Larger  |IA  Money  aav< 
\  ^ _ T  maker.  All  easy,  nrinted  rub 


^IPrintMy 


maker.  All  easy,  printed  rulei 
Write  factory  for  catalog,  pressea 
type,  paper,  cards. 

THE  PBE8B  CO.,  Mcridca,  Caa. 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's 


4  MAKE  $10.00  A  DAY 

One  mto  and  one  mAcbine  cmn  do  tbii  with  e  | 

PETTYJOHN 

Concrete  Block  Machine  J 

ABopporluBlif ToTKinxiTfo wKiTiutfromeAch 

locAlitj  lo  turi  A  BIO  PAYING  BUSlIVEfS  ■ 
Ry  WlihiOIAllCApItAl.  IffOOAIOfolnCtobuild  I 
■r  A  boBM  TOO  iboold  hAV$  It.  WhoU  Ootfit  ■ 
W  oo$t$  ooly  $125.00.  Sood,  Woltr  AodCemeot  M 
I  OBljr  BMttrlalt  roqnlro^  One  biaq  cab  fl 
^  aiAk*  too  block!  d^ly.  HaebiDO  mb!  ob  H 

^  triA).  WbITB  FOA  TAXTICOLAB!.  ^ 

Til  nrnJOEK  00.«3dl.lUSL,  Tmlamial 

Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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The 
Kenwood 


**Ch«nJ 
Patent  Col 
Lace  Boot. 


ibeim 

w......  shoe 

for  the  exclusive,  discriminating  man 
—the  man  who  is  willing  to  pay  the 
price — the  man  who  knows — the  man 
who  cares.  Florsheim’s  require  no 
breaking  in.  They  are  comfortable 
from  the  start. 

Style  Book  shows  “a  fit  (or 
every  foot.”  Send  for  It. 

Most  Styles  sell  for  $5.00. 

Florsheim  &  Company 

CHICAGO,  U.S.  A. 


BURNS’  Adjustable  Telephone 
Holder  and  Extensible  Bracket 

For  flat  top  or  roll  top  desks. 

Has  largest  radius  of  action, 

t«  w  Mat  r*«  wa  ■  I^^P 

MSa  faanwrau 


American 

e  ■  .  Bew  h>  6teo 

Electric  StateSt 

Telephone  Co.  Chicago,  m. 


You  needn’t 
figure  on  roof- 
repairs  when  you 
use  asphalt  for  the 
waterproofing. 

Genasco  Ready  Roofing  is  made 
of  Trinidad  Lake  Asphalt,  the  per¬ 
manent  natural  waterproofer.  Rain 
and  snow  do  not  affect  it ;  summer 
suns  do  not  dry-up  or  melt  it ; 
winter  cold  does  not  crack  it. 
Genasco  does  not  go  to  pieces  the 
way  coal-tar  and  other  substitute 
roofings  do,  but  protects  your 
property  for  years  without  requiring 
the  slightest  attention. 

Several  weights ;  smooth  or 
mineral  surface. 

Easy  to  apply.  Ask  your  dealer 
for  Genasco  Ready  Roofing. 

Write  today  for  Book  G  and 
samples. 

THE  BARBER  ASPHALT 
PAVING  COMPANY 

Largest  producers  of  asphalt  in  the  world 

PHILADELPHIA 


San  Franciico 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


MARINE  GAS  ENGINES 


y  HOWS  THIS? 

KPGKD— A  three  cylinder  15  H.  P. 
“  SMALLEY  ”  drove  the  ^  ft.  auto  lx«t 
“Secret"  25^  miles  per  hour. 

UELUBILITV  and  FLEXIBILITV- 
A  “SMALLEY”  won  the  bronze  medal 
in  the  EnRilsb  reliability  tests  held  at 
Cowes  under  the  auspices  of  the  Motor 
B«iat  Yacht  Club  of  Great  Britain  and 
Ireland. 

SEKVICE— A  “SMALLEY"  was  taken 
out  of  the  racing  machine  “Secret"  to 
run  a  heavy  Osbing  boat  during  the  Fall 
mouths. 

For  ten  cents  in  postage  we  will  send 
you  a  handsomely  illustrated  catalogue 
explaining  more  fully  the  best  marine 
gawline  engine  on  the  market 

AODSCSS  DCPT  **a" 

SMALLEY  MOTOR  CO..  LTD. 

BAY  UTV.  MICH.  I 
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When  you  purchase  the 

‘Peck  Clothing 

FOR  BUSINESS  OR  DRESS 

you  take  no  chances — it  is  made 
in  one  of  the  best  equipped  and 
most  up-to-date  tailoring  shops  in 
the  country,  manned  by  the  high¬ 
est  class  designers,  cutters  and 
garment-workers — a  combination 
of  talent  that  makes  “PECK 
CLOTHING  ”  perfect  in  every 
detail  of  construction.  Ask  your 
clothier  to  show  you  the 

•PECK"  WINTER  SUITS  $  |  ^  $AC 

AND  OVERCOATS 


Making  Good 

The  New  York  Realty  Owners  Company 
has  ma^e  good  to  hundreds  of  Shareowners  who 
have  for  years  received  6^  Guaranteed  Interest 
or  Business  Prohu  equalling  12^  on  sums  of 
from  $ioo.  to  $io,ooo. 

This  Company  has  been  in  successful  opera¬ 
tion  over  lo  years  and  is  managed  by  men  with 
20  years  successful  experience  in  this  special 
line  of  real  estate  investment.  It  has  paid  over 
g500,ooo.  to  its  Shareowners.  Over  11,500 
paid  checks,  hundreds  of  letters  from  satisfied 
Investors,  Assets  of  over  a  million  and  a  quarter 
and  an  increased  Surplus,  show  results. 

This  Company  owns  and  handles  New  York 
Real  Estate  in  the  same  manner  as  the  Astors 
and  other  large  estates  and  with  an  equal  per¬ 
centage  of  profits  to  individuals  who  invest 
smaller  sums.  It  can  help  you  in  the  same  way 
that  it  is  helping  hundreds  to  get  the  full  return 
from  the  use  of  their  money  in  the  safest  busi¬ 
ness  known.  New  York  Real  Estate  Ownership. 
Send  for  Booklet  D. 

New  York  Realty  Owners  Co. 

489  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 
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Just  what  he’s  been  ardently  wishing  for— 

one  of  those  celebrated  STEVENS  FIREARMS 
that  have  instructed  and  delighted  generations  of 
wide-awake  boys  the  world  over. 

THEY  HIT  THE  BULL’S  EYE  AS  A  XMAS  GIFT  FOR  MAN  OR  BOY 

Atk  your  hardware  or  sporting  goods  merchant  for  Our  140  page  illustrated  catalog  embodies  the  most 
STEVENS  RIFLES,  PISTOLS,  SHOTGUNS.  If  you  complete  and  varied  number  of  Christmas  suggestions 
cannot  obtain,  we  ship  direct,  express  prepaid^  upon  in  tne  firearm  line.  Mailed  for  four  cents  in  stamps. 

receipt  of  caulog  price.  Beautiful  hanger  forwarded  for  six  cents  in  stamps. 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  CO.,  450  Oak  Street,  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 


(0NE<t>ieCE  UNDEKWEAR) 


never  return  to  the 


th«t  every  part 

of  the  body  is  equally  covered  at  all  times. _ 

Ask  your  dealer  for  PEERLESS  UNION  SUITS 
The  quality  is  hi(fh,  the  price  moderate.  Catalogue 
by  mail  on  request. 


PEERLESS  UNION  UNDERWEAR  CO.,  Mnlrs 


MATTAPAN,  MASS. 


An! 

BEYOND  /V'L 
QUESTION 

income  assured.  Capital  and  Surplus  of 
five  million  dollars  and  resources  exceed¬ 
ing  thirty  million  dollars  are  ample 
guarantee  of  the  safety  of  funds  dejiosited 
in  this  well  known  bank.  You  can 

BANK  BY  MAIL 

as  easily  as  you  can  bank  at  home.  Send  for 
our  free  booklet  “C"  giving  full  information. 

Zbe 

Clcvelanb 
tCrust  Compani^ 

(Savings  Bank) 

CLEVELAND  OHIO 

Sixty-noo  TAouiaiid  Depoiitort 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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THE  FAYE  AIR  MOISTENER 

4  _  Huiffs  OD  back  of  ateam  or  bot 

J  t~7  ^ waierradlaloroatofalgbt.  Works 
/  Jni  automatically.  Preserves  bealtli 

^  ■11  by  keeping  tbe  air  moist.  All 

I  !■  jU  ■  doctors  recommend  it ;  ask  yours. 

'i  4  fl  I:  Wy^l  Send  us  SI  >50;  n««  it  30 
I  11  ■'  ||  4J  day*t  if  not  more  than  Mtlis. 
^  HJI  fL  factory  money  back  without 

Ask  for  Booklet  No.  IIO— FREE 

ORR  &  LOCKETT  HARDWARE  CO. 

EXCLUSIVE  AGENTS  CHICAGO,  U.  S.  A. 


DEAFNESS 

ThcM.orley  Phone 


Is  ToTmc  Eau  What  Olasscs 
AasTaTNcEru 


Easily  adjusted, 

entirely  comfortable.  Over  llfty  .-'T' 
thousand  sold,  irIvInR  instant  relief  front 
Deafness  and  Head  noises. 

Writs  for  booklet  sod  tcstimosislt,  also  Isfor* 
matios  teUtnr  you  ths  various  kinds  ot  deatueas 
tlie  Moriay  Phoue  ovtreomes  and  why. 

THE  MORLEY  COMPANY 

tfoyt.  at.  •!  A  Ifok  Steait,  PHItaDItPIIU.  PS. 


THE  CROSBY 
J383 


Thrsa  DsUars 

asdElrkt^g.. 

caata.prapald 


Jet  Black 
Warm 

Soft,  Handsome,  Durable 

Also  Mocha.  KM.  Kaxaa.  and  Reindeer 
alined  and  litk  lined,  for  men  and  women. 
Natural  Black  ftnllcwny  fur  Coats  and  Robes. 
Black  and  BrosmFHtlaa  and  Black  t>ogSkinCoata.  Elecant  fur 
lined  coats,  with  Mended  Muskrat  or  Russian  Marmotlininf.  collar 
of  Otter  or  Persian  I.amb.  Send  us  cow  or  horse  hides,  calf,  doir.  deer 
or  other  skins,  and  let  ms  taa  tk«a  for  yem,  soft.  Uffht,  odorlem 
and  molh-proof,  for  Robes.  Coats.  Rugs  or  Cloves.  *'and  Crosbjr 
pays  the  freight.**  We  do  robe,  rug  and  coat  making,  also  repair 
work,  taxidermy  and  head  momating.  We  buy  no  hides,  skins, 
raw  fun  or  Ginseng.  Write  for  Catalogue,  mentioning  this  magaaine. 

THE  CB08BT  FBUIAB  FUR  COMFAKT 

lid  mu  StTMi.  Boehaotar.  Vav  Tork 


Are  You  DEAF? 


I  was  deaf  myself  for  .5  years.  I  per¬ 
fected  and  patented  a  small,  invisible 
ear  drum  in  order  to  help  my  own 
bearing.  It  is  called  “The  Way  Ear 
Drum,”  and  by  the  use  of  these  drums 
lean  NOW  HEAR  WHISPERS. 
I  want  all  deaf  people  to  write  me.  I 
do  not  claim  to  “cure"  all  cases  of 
desdness,  neither  can  I  benefit  those 
who  were  born  deaf.  But  I  CAN 
HELP  90  per  cent  of  those  whose 
hearing  is  defective. 

Won't  you  take  the  trouble  to  write 
and  6nd  out  all  about  me  and  my  in¬ 
vention?  Tell  me  the  cause  of  your  deafness.  Geo.  P.  Way, 
laoa  Majestic  Bldg.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


^  FOWLER’S 

Tryphena  Toilet  Cream 

gtvM  a  akin  of  ehild-Uka  parity.  It  feeda  and  noariabea  im- 
povei1.lied.  tlinmken  akin  and  cellular  tuauca.  Inaum  a  per¬ 
fect  complexion.  Baniahea  redneua,  rougbneM,  tan  and  aon- 
bom.  Ita  ellect  la  not  to  cover  up  ImperfecUona  hot  to  to  cor- 
n<-t  them  by  Ita  purifying  and  emoUlent  propeitiea  aa  to  leave 
the  akin  exqnlatlaly  tofL  pore,  and  In  Ita  natural  healthy  ron- 
djtlon.  A  dainty  toilet  neceealty  of  torpaMlng  Inznry  and  In- 
eomponble  rlchneea.  Endorsed  and  need  by  Mmea.  Emma 
Eamea,  Snaanne  Adama,  Johanna  Gadskl.  Eogenle  Mantelll, 
M  laaet  Henrietta  Croaman,  Amelia  BinKham,  Alice  Fiwher, 
Mabelle  (illman  and  handrede  of  other  celebrated  artleti  In  the 
operatic  and  theatrical  profeMlona  Sample  box  for  trial  lent 
Jreo.  Addreoo,  FOWLER,  Mfg.  ChMiitL  N««  London,  Conn. 
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RAZOR  STEF  I 


m  The  (deal  American  Santa  Ctaue  %eitt  preeent  his 

#  bar  teith  a  DAISY  AIR  RIFLE  this  Christmas. 

A  A  prominent  American  itateaman  ut*  :  **  The  children  of  today  are  thoie  who  will 
tomorrow  ahape  the  destinlee  of  our  land.  We  cannot  afford  to  neglect  them.” 

Don't  ne^ect  your  boy.  When  the  time  come*  to  lelect  a  Chrlttma*  preaent  for  him, 

#  a  preaent  that  will  reflect  yonr  dealre  to  give  him  happlnesa  and  manly  training  at  the  W 
u  aame  time,  chooae  a  Daisy  Air  Klfle  and  teach  him  to  use  It.  The  ”Daiay  ”  la  a  real 
I  gun,  modeled  after  the  latent  hamroerlea*  rifle,  and  shoot*  accurately, using  compressed  ^ 
r  air  Instead  of  powder.  No  smoke,  no  noise,  and  perfectly  safe  In  the  hands  of  any  boy.  ■ 
l.«D«-nhet  Dniny.  an  Antansntle  Magazine  Kile.  f'A.OD  ^ 

Other  Daisy  Meaela  ••••••••  Sl.OM  le  SI. 75  c 

Sold  by  Hardware  and  Sporting  Goods  dealers  every  where,  ordell  vered  from  factory  any¬ 
where  la  the  United  States  on  receipt  price.  The  “Daisy”  book  telling  all  about  them 
'ree;  write forlt.  DAIMY  MPO.  CO..  H84  I’nlen  »t.,  Pl.%'M(lUTH.  MICH. 


**  A  NessMfl  to  Aiyoiie 

Thit  Weirs  Cloihes.” 

The  newest, simplest  and  best  device 
for  keeping  coats,  trousers,  skirts 
and  waists  free  from  unsightly 
wrinkles  Is  the 

AJAX 

Giraeit  Hiifler, 

made  entirely  of  flve-ply  veneer 
wood,  extra  light  and  strong.  No 
metal  parts  to  stain  the  clothe*. 
Necessary,  convenient,  economical. 
1  dog.  Hnagars,  $3.00. 

dog. Hangers,  $1.50. 
Express  charges  prepaid. 
Sample  Hangers  far  35  cts. 

HAMILTON  HANBERS, 
94-96  Grand  Si.,  Bmoklyn,  N.  Y. 


SOLVES  THE  PROBLEM 

A  welt*e«t.ThIi$hed  and  popular  custom  U  to  open  a 
aaviiiif  i  account  l>y  mail  with  thU  bank  and  present  it  to 
children,  relatiYcs  or  friends  as 

A  CHRISTMAS  GIFT 

This  plan  w  ill  encourage  the  habiu  of  thrift  and  econ¬ 
omy  by  offering  an  inducement  to  deposit  additional 
sums  from  time  to  time,  thereby  proTidiug  for  the  in¬ 
evitable  •*  rainy  day.”  We  especially  solicit  small 
accounts  on  which  we  pay  four  per  cent,  interest,  com¬ 
pounded  twice  a  year.  Yot  can  begin  with 

ONE  DOLLAR 

We  will  place  the  pass  book  in  a  special  holiday  en¬ 
velope  and  mail  it  with  your  card,  so  that  it  will  be 
received  on  Christinas  morning. 

Send  for  our  free  booklet  **  c  *'  ezolaioinir  our  svstem 
of  Banking  by  Mail. 

Assets  Over  Forty-two  MilUon  Dollars 


CLEVELAND, OHIO.  THE  CITY  OF  BANKS 


Nothing  Finer  Made  in  Quality  and  Finish 

This  is  “  Oar  Special  Pet.”  and  is  as 
fine  a  knife  as  can  be  made;  pearl  handle, 
nickel  ends  and  back,  3  blades,  in  chamois 
rase,  Bt.SO  pos^aid;  With  2  blades,  Bl; 
plainer  3-blaae.  SI,  or  with  3  blades,  75c. 
The  Maher  &  Grosh  Knives,  Razors, 
SeUsura,  etc.,  are  band-forged  from  razor 
steel.  They  are  made  on  lionor,  tested 
severely  and  warranted.  Boy's  a-blade, 
^  with  chain,  SOc.;  lady's  2-blade,  Ivory, 

ROc.;  pearl,  75c.  The  lower  cut  showsour  75c. 
_  2>blntle  Jack-knife.  For  a  while  will  mail 

sample  for  48c.,  5  for  S*.  Our  60c.  steel 
-".a  -keara  and  75c.  knife  free  by  mail  for  SI. 

Colorado  stock  knife,  3  blades,  SI. 
Hollow  Grouad  Razor  sod  Strop,  S1.33. 
1  Bend  for  SO.page  free  list  and 
1  “How  to  Use  a  Razor.'* 

MAHER  &  GROSH  CO. 

86  A  Street,  Ohio 
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AN  IDEAL  GIFT 

for  Christinas  for  a  boy  or  Ktrl  is  the 
“Irish  Xaii”  Touring  Car.  The  child 
will  en^y  running  It  and  It  fur- 
nlshes  just  the  exercise  needed  to 
develop  fully  every  muscle. 

^  “  IRTISH  MAIL*' 

cars  u«  strong,  speedy  and  safe. 
Qeared  like  an  auto  and  with  rub- 
ber  tires.  Insist  on  the  “Irish 
1  Mall.”  The  name  is  on  the  seat 
and  It  Is  guaranteed  by  maker. 

Hill-Standard  Co.,  49  Irish  Mall  Ave.,  Anderson.  Indiana 


At  jour 
dealer's 
or  direct 

at  UwMt 

rMtM7 

rri«M 


Writ* 


'Mm 


I  WANT  YOU  TO  TRY 

THE  CALCUMETER.Tlie  Standard  Desk  Adding  Machine 

BecnuM.  like  thousands  ol  other  bookkeepers,  accouataats  and  bttsineas  men  all 
oeer  the  world,  vou  will  find  it  adds  with  the  same  accuracy  as  tlie  bif  nsachines 
costing  ten  to  aftecn  tituea  as  much.  Further,  it  goes  to  the  work—not  the  work  to 
the  machine.  Can  be  used  on  ledger  page  as  index  to  Agure^  being  added,  carried  in  pocket  during  inventory, 
pcsitively  that  it  meets  all  requirements  of  90  per  ceut  of  adding  marhinc  users.  If  you  belong 
....  one  to  three  hundred  dollars.  Try  the  CaJeumeter  at  my  risk.  Write  today 

....  >der. 

HERBEBT  KORTH  MOR&E,  dA  Oreen  Bnllding,  Trenten,  K,  J.,  P,  8,  A, _ 


E  MONEY  EXHIBITING  MOTION  PICTURES 

■  ■  -  -  ■*  ■  '■  SsiwkY.  M. 


revolutionixed  the  in  ^ 
duMry  and  have  been 
widely  copied.  Visitors 
welcome  at  farm:  correspond¬ 
ence  invited.  First  send  for  our 
beautifully  printed  and  illustrated 
ntEK  ROOlu  •Miew  le  ■•ke  Hnney 
with  bqnaha,'* 

PLTXOl'TH  HOCK  SQl'AB  CO. 
•08  lUwarO  Otrcct.  Melrwc.  Mum. 


HOW  TO  BREATHE 

For  Health,  Strength,  and  Endiirance 

Read  Lnng  and  HRMle  fnknra,  the  most  instructive 
book  ever  published  on  the  vital  subject  of 

BREATHING  AND  EXERCISE 

64  pages.  Fully  Illustrated.  900,000  already  sold. 
Correct  and  incorrect  breathing  described  by  dia- 
grains,  etc.  Book  sent  on  receipt  of  1#  ecnla. 

P.  von  BOECKMANN,  R.  S. 

....  ...  .  W,w  T.rk 


etoroopUoona  and  Movlnr  Pictura  fef  aJ 
ohtnoo.  Public  Eztalbltlona  PAT  Bioj 
Small  capital  required.  V  Iowa  and  Filma 
illuatratina  any  subject.  Catalogue  IToai 
^agto  Lanteroa  for  Home  AmusemoDtJ 

MCALLISTER. 


ON  CHRISTMAS  ACCOUNTS 


The  custom  of  making  Savings  Bank  deposits 
In  favor  of  friends  and  presenting  them  as 

CHRISTMAS  GIFTS 

has  become  generally  established.  As  the  In¬ 
terest  allowM  by  the  bank  In  which  the  dc^ 
posits  are  made  becomes  a  part  of  the  gift,  the 
rate  received  is  an  important  consideration. 
We  allow  six  per  cent  interest  on  deposits  of 

ONE  DOLLAR  OR  MORE 

Upon  receipt  of  which  a  pass-book  is  Issued  In 
favor  of  the  persons  named  and  mailed  w’lth 
the  giver’s  card  in  a  handsome  envelope  so 
that  it  will  be  delivered  on  Christmas  Day. 
Send  for  booklet  “C.” 


THE  EQUITABLE  BANKING 

A  LOAN  CO.  MACON.  CA. 


N^GIC  LANTERNS' 
PAY 
BIG 


IS  YOUR  MONEY  EARNING 

if  not,  investigate  our  plan,  which  offers  as  advantages 
TmngUtIm  Smou^Hy—Ommh  on  Dommnd 
Oumfmntomd  Inlmrmmt  mnd  Prinolpml 

ANY  SI’M  FKOM  •«  L'P  AVAILABLE 
Send  for  Booklet  “A.”  which  is  valuable  and  interesting 

NEW  YORK  CENTRAL  REALTY  CO..  Suite  731. 1133  Broadway.  New  York 

(Capital  and  Surplus,  $500,000.00) 


YOUR  PHOTOGRAPHS  IN  NATURAL  COLORS 

r|0  vour  own  Photo-Coloring  and  Tinting. 
^  I^lightful,  charming  results.  Natural 
and  Life-like.  Perfect  coloring  for  Lantern 
Slides.  V'ery  simple.  Outfit  complete  with  in¬ 
structions  by  mail,  50  cents.  Stamps  accepted. 

F.  W.  GRESHAM,  3200  Arch  St.,  Snite  2.  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
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DUPONT 

brushes 


Made  of  the  best  “bristles”  and 
“  backs  ”  procurable  —  put  to¬ 
gether  by  the  most  skilled 
labor,  in  an  absolutely  clean 
I  and  sanitary  factory — the 
largest  and  most  com- 
plete  in  the  world. 

DUPONT  BRUSHES 

outlast  several  ordi- 
nary  brushes— but 
cost  no  more. 
II  u  nd  r  ed  » 
of»tylt»—in 
all  woods. 

Real 
Bbo  Ml  y 

bone,  pearl, 
r  Ivor y— for  hair, 

NAME  teeth,  face,  hands, 

vsKT  BsusH er’a  kindly 
write  ua  and 
tre  will  see 
that  you 
are  sup- 
plied, 

hKte  nuuhLET 


For 

Holiday  Gifts 

Notbiag  is  so  attractive  as 

ED.  PINAUD’S 


Parisian  Perfumes 


IN  CUT  GLASS  BOTTLES 

Put  up  b  decanted  bones 

Brlse  Embaumee  Violette  La  Corrida 

a  perfect  Violet  Perfume,  This  exquisite  per- 
exhaling  not  only  the  fnme,  the  newest  pro¬ 
delicacy  of  the  blossom,  duct  of  the  Parfumerie 
but  containing  the  very  ED.  PIN AUD,  is  already 
atmosphere  or  the  violet  the  favorite  of  the 
fields  of  France.  Pro-  “  Monde  Elegjant  ”  of 
nonneed  by  connoisseurs  Paris.  It  isan  indescrib- 
the  most  remarkable  ably  delicate  bouquet, 
Violet  Extract  ever  pro-  extracted  from  the  very 
dneed.  heart  of  the  choicest 

1  ox.  bottle,  $2.00  blossoms 

2  ox.  bottle,  $4.00  2  ox.  bottle,  $4.00 


Larger  bottles:  $6.00,  $9.00^1 2.00^1 7.50,  $25.00 

For  sale  by  first-class  dealers. 

ABSOLUTELY  FREE 

VahiaUe  Book  on  Beauty  Culture.  PractieJ.  Inatruclhte.  r^o- 
aelhcr  irew.  UkuUaled  with  pictum  of  beautiful  woonen,  mdudiM 
FmmM  Caive,  Leabe  Carter.  Micella  Senrbeich.  Lillian  RuneU, 
HddT  YOURS.  FOR  THE  ASKING.  Wnie  today 
and  mentioa  your  dealer’s  name.  ^ 

PARFUMERIE  ED.  PINAUD, " 

Dept.  51  Ed.  Pinaud  Building,  New  York 


SPECIAL  $1.60 

This  splendid  outfit  shown  above  is  complete  for  burn¬ 
ing  on  plush. wood,  leather,  etc.  Includes  fine  Platinum 
Point, Cork  Handle,  RubberTuMng,  Double-action  Bulb, 
Metal  Union  Cork,  Bottle,  Alcohol  Lamp,  two  pieces 
Stamped  Practice  Wood  and  full  directions,  all  in  neat 
leatherette  box.  Ask  your  dealer  or  we  will  send  C.  O.  D. 
When  cash  accompaniesorder  for  No.  07  outfit  we  include 
free  our  M-page  Pelican  Instruction  Handbook  (price 
85  cts.)  the  most  complete  pyrograpby  book  published. 

free 

t,(N0  lllastimttoiu.  Including  actrmo  beads,  designs  by  Clbseii 
and  other  geed  nrtleta,  on  articles  of  wood,  leather  and  plush 
of  every  description;  also  shows  our  extenelve  line  .wosarkP 
af  Pyrwgraphy  Ontlte  and  anpplles.  Tbelargest  Lg~-sF 
pyrograpby  catalog  ever  Issued.  Wrlteforlttoday.  ^  |X|T 
r  THAVER  ft  CHANDLER,  j 

160-164  W.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago,  Ill. 

"Largest  Maters  of  Pyrography  Goods  in  the  World." 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magarine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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M  <a  M  POR.TABLE  HOUSES 

TUE  ORI6IXAL  AN»  SEUABLE 


Sammer  CaMa^m  Aatamablla  IIavsm 
ChUdr«ii*«  Play  Hamm  Haatan *  Cablat 
Pbatagrapb  CallariM.  Etc. 

M'^de  hf  automatic  machinery  where  the  wood  frows. 
Better  built  aud  better  lookia|(  than  you  can  have  cou> 
atructed  at  home  and  at  mu  A  lew  cost.  Wind  and 
water  tit^ht.  Artistic  In  dest^  Constructed  on  the 
Unit  SyMeaa.  (Pau?ls  intercbaiifeahle.) 

Houses  shipped  complete  in  every  detail.  Can  be 
erected  aud  ready  for  occupaucy  from  6  to  *4  hours  after 
arrival  at  destination,  accurdiug  to  sue  of  house. 

NO  NAIf.«  NO  8TBIKES 

NO  CARPK.NTKUS  NO  WORRY 

Everything  its.  Any  one  can  erect  them. 

WE  PAY  THE  FREIGHT 

Writeto-day  for  catalogue.  Tell  us  what  you  want  and 
we  will  give  you  a  delivered  price  at  ouce. 

Pltast  ent/M  sfat/tp  tn  tHfuiry  /or  rur 


Hundsomt  litustrattd  Cataiogut» 


BIERMION  A  MORLEV  CO.MPANV 


611  BroAtIwAy  SAGINAW,  MICH. 


SECTIONAL 
BOOK  CASES 


Yon  Don't 
Done 


u'hcn  veil 

hiiV  <1 

‘‘Gunn’’ 


Keller  Ucariiui,  Dendiindiiuj  Deers 
A  postal  card  will  briiijj  our  new  complete 
cataloKur  with  valuable  su>'KOstions  for 
library  furnishing-  tVr/fe  to-Jay. 

GINN  FURNITURE  CO.,""";??'’' 

Mfrs  of  '  *»'jnn  IVsksand  Filing  iJfv.res 


the  SUN 


OUTSHINES 
fc  THEM  ALL 


A  luef  ul  as  well  as  orrauneatal 
aiMltloo  to  mlladlas  toUot  table 


rr  We  have  a  lar^  aasurtment  of  artistic  fixtures  just  like  ordinary  gas  fixtures,  making  the  system 
an  omsTuent  to  any  home.  Prices  from  $10.00  up,  according  to  the  number  of  Ughu  desired.  Write 
for  complete  catalog  and  detailed  Information. 

The  Ann  Arbor  Lirttinc  Systems  are  especially  adapted  for  nee  in  etoree,  ebnrehee,  officee  and 
factories.  They  not  oiuy  cits  better  Ucht,  bnt  eaxe  money. 

fi't  uant  bMsitust  rt*rtstntatmt  tit  tv1vyf^lrt  »fth€  U.  S.  Eitrfthe  mum  #r  wsMvtt 
€mn  matt  gttd  mantjf.  Wriu/tr  agtntt'  ttrmt 

SUPERIOR  MFC.  CO..  27»  S«oond  St..  ANN  ARBOR..  MICH. 
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EIGHT  SHOTS 
INlkSECONDS 


HOPKINS  <  ALLEN  .22  CALIBER  REPEATER 

The  squirrels  and  rabbits  can’t  get  away  from  you 
when  you  carry  this  rifle.  If  you  miss  one  the  first  time — 
you  have  1 5  more  shots  coming  almost  before  he  can  move. 

It  makes  a  ramble  in  the  forest  a  pleasure — productive  of  full  game 
bags — and  all  the  excitement  of  qu’ck  successful  shots. 

DESCRIPTION:  This  is  the  6nest  and  most  reliable  repeating  rifle  ever  offered  at  the  price.  It  shoots 
sa  long  or  short  or  aa  long  rifle  cartridges — 16  shots  for  shorts  and  la  for  long  or  long  rifle — and  the  ejector 
works  like  lightning.  You  can  deliver  la  or  >6  shots  (de|>ending  on  the  cartridge  used)  almost  as  quick  as 
you  can  pull  the  trigger.  THE  GAME  SIMPLY  CANNOT  GET  AWAY. 

Quick  take-down  pattern— full  length  38)4*,  length  of  barrel  ao^'— weight  lbs.  Has  that  excellent  mili- 
ury  bolt  action-the  flrsi  ever  m(  aa  aa  AaeriM  spartkif  rifle.  HAS  THE  B^T  SAFETY  DEVICE— A  SIMPLE 
TOUCH  OK  THE  LEVER  PREVENTS  ACCIDENTAL  DISCHARGE.  HAS  THE  ONLY •  EJECTING 
DEVICE  THAT  WILL  QUICKLY  EMPTY  THE  MAGAZINE  WITHOUT  FIRING  A  CARTRIDGE. 
HAS  MORE  UNIQUE.  dIESIRARLE  FEATURES  THAN  ANY  OTHER  aa  CALIBER  REPEATER.  Has 
beautifully  Dolished  walnut  stock,  military  butt  plate,  every  part  drop  forged — lock  work  made  of  spring 
steel.  AN  EXCELLENT  RIFLE  FOR  FIELD,  FOREST  OR  GALLERY  PRACTICE— SURE  TO  GIVE 
SURPRISING  PLEASURE  TO  ITS  POSSESSOR. 

Price  $7.75.  Safe  delivery  GVARAMTEED-IF  YOUR  OWN  DEALER  CANNOT  SUPPLY  YOU. 

We ^ublhh  two  delightful  ttoriet — "William  Tell"  the  ex^rience  0/  an 
^  1 1 M  expert  with  his  first  Junior  Rifle,  and  "My  First  Rifie"  oy  the  famous 

marhsmau,  Ca/t.  Jack  (yConnell,  wblch  we  will  Send  freCt  with  our 


Shmalag  Paaitisa  af  Eieclar  la  Elcctlag  ShcO 


^  COLT 

AUTOMATIC  PISTOL 


An  emergency  calls  for  quick  action.  COLT’S  AUTOMATIC 
PISTOL  (Cal.  j2)  fires  8  shots,  and  ejects  the  shells  automatically 
b  1 1  seconds.  Ligh  m  weight,  handy  for  pocket,  being  flat,  simple  to 
operate  and  safe.  It  ^  as  great  penetration,  velocity,  and  no  recoil.  Every  arm 
sold  has  the  COLT  guarantee,  which  is  absolute. 

Send  for  catalogue  **  Military  *'  A  COLTS  PATENT  FIREARMS  HFG.  CO. 

which  pves  details  of  this  and  all  HARTFORD.  CONN. 

modeU.  Mailed  Free.  LONDON  OFFICE,  i5-A  PaU  Mall,  London,  S.  W. 

Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Razac  at 

Hundreds  ot  letters  are  reaching 
us — letters  of  congratulation  from 
users  of  the  Razac :  business  and 
professional  men.  Army  and  Navy  people, 
actors,  editors,  workers  in  every  industry. 

We  find  the  business  man  ordering  an 
extra  Razac  to  keep  at  the  office.  He  can 
shave  there  on  occasion  as  quickly  and  easily 
as  at  home. 

The  Razac  means  relief  from  barber-shop 
bondage,  a  saving  of  time,  of  money  and 
temper.  It  means  freedom  from  tools  and 
towels  that  reek  of  other  faces,  and  best  of 
all,  a  cool,  smooth  shave  for  every  man  no 
matter  how  tough  or  wiry  his  beard.  No 
beard  is  a  hard  beard  for  the  Razac. 

Anyone  can  use  a  Razac,  and  use  it  with 
impunity — shave  against  the  grain,  clean  up 
all  the  corners,  shave  the  back  of  the  neck. 

It  shaves  smooth  as  velvet  and  does  not 
irritate  the  skin. 

The  Razac  outfit  complete,  ready  for 

HAPGOODS  SALES  COMPANY 


he  Office 

instant  use,  packed  in  handsome  genuine 
leather  case,  price  f(3.SO.  Use  the  Razac 
for  thirty  days  and  if  for  any  reason  you  are 
willing  to  part  with  it,  send  it  back  and  we 
will  promptly  refund  your  money,  without 
argument  or  question.  No  strings  to  this 
offer,  and  we  pay  express  charges  both  ways. 
We  authorize  all  dealers  to  make  the  same 
offer.  If  yours  doesn’t,  send  to  us. 

No  more  beautiful  or  acceptable  gift  for 
a  man  than  our  combination  set  containing 
triple  silver-plated  holder,  twelve  double¬ 
edge  blades,  genuine  Badger-hair  brush  and 
Razac  shaving  stick,  each  in  triple  silver- 
plated  box,  all.  securely  packed  in  genuine 
leather  case  with  strong  clasp,  price  $5.00. 
Same  as  above,  quadruple  gold-plated,  |8.;o. 

Whatever  you  do,  send  your  name  on  a 
postal  card  for  our  two  books — Razac  Use 
and  Razac  Reason.  They  explain  and 
illustrate  everything  you’d  like  to  know  about 
shaving. 

,  Suite  102-305  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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For  oolo  by  Hardwarr  aad  Sporting  Goods  dsatars  ovsrywtaare,  or 
prtpald  oa  rocsipt  of  price  if  your  dealer  will  not  supply.  Look  lor  «h« 
oa  the  grip  and  our  name  oo  tiM  barrel.  . 


Alameda  Avenue,  Alameda,  Cal. 
^en  ^Hamburg,  Germany 
10  BIcycloo  and  SIncio  Bsrroi  Shotguns 


ammer 


Reyolv( 


calibrf 


nr 


barrel). 


Christmas 

Tree 


Safety  -Automatic  Revolver, 
ischarge  impossible,  22  and  32 
barrel  (or  38  calibre,  3X-in. 
rubber  stock,  nickeled  finish, 
^^v^rv'oeket  size,  2-in.  barrel,  same 
pnce^^4-in.  barrel,  50c.;  5-in.  $1.00; 

^  .  6-ib,  $1.50  extra.  Pearl  stock,  32 
2^*^  ^J^j^re,  $i.2S*eri|||L-  38  calibre,  $1.50 

any  size,  50c. 


’  fiirnwh^cT  with 

/  sanv^^fhoic^  oi||^. 

stocks  and  lengtto^of ; 
rel  at  sime'  additk 
costs  as  oil  Hafliyer. 
Pocket  S  2^nch 

barrel  sahie  price. 


Safety  Automatic 


“Hammer  the  Hammer”  of  an  Iver  Johnson  Revolver, 
against  the  wall,  or  drop  it  on  the  floor,  it  cannot  ootiMy  be  dii 


'Bia’ 

(n  any  but 

one  way— through  the  famous  safety  lever,  which  is^dperated  solely  by  pulling  the  trigger.'  ] 
Accidehtal  discharge  impossible.  1 

For  straight  shooting  and  hard  shooting  it  is  unexcelled  by  any  other  revolver,  no 
matter  what  its  name  or  price.  It  is  compact,  graceful,  easy  to  carry,  easy  to  handle— in  i 

every  way  a  gentleman’s  weapon  for  pocket,  desk  or  home.  ~  ^ 

Our  Free  Booklet,  **8hot8,”  Telle  You  More  in 

why  the  Iver  tbmason  hae  woa  Ita  place  io  public  favor.  It 
ravelver  lore  that  everyone  should  know.  Our  handsome  catalogi 


IVER 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


q  “Outof  woA!"  Whatdoe. 
k  mean  to  you  >  Have  you  ever 
been  iace  to  (ace  with  this  possibility  )  Do 
you  know  what  k  means  to  meet  the  si^ 

“  No  Help  Wanted  "  at  every  turn  >  Do  you] 
kitow  what  k  means  to  crowd  to  the  very  doors  oi  the 
newsboys’  room  of  the  big  daily  papers  to  get  the  firrf 
copy  containing  the  day’s  “  Help  Wanted 


advertisements — to  race  with 
hundrtAt  of  other  applicants  for  a  position  which  but  one  man  can  611  > 
Do  you  know  what  k  meaiu  to  be  turned  away  with  a  sharp  **  You  won’t 
do”  ?  Isn’t  k  worth  a  httle  attention — not  your  time  or  motsey— to  learn 
how  you  can  avoid  ever  being  placed  in  this  position  >  Isn’t  k  worth  a  two- 


q  It  is  not  good  luck  that  puts  another  man  in  the  position  that  you  would 
like  to  611.  It’s  not  bad  luck  that  keeps  thousands  out  of  work.  It’s  simply 
lack  of  educalioo — hrck  of  special  training  to  611  positiotu  that  require  trained 
hands  and  braitu.  No  matter  what  your  age,  employment,  or  location  may 
be,  you  can  start  now  to  6t  yowself  tor  a  position  that  you  are  ambitious 
to  611.  Better  pay.  better  hours,  better  future,  better  work,  have  a  real  mean¬ 
ing  that  you  understaisd.  Let  us  start  you  in  a  profession  or  trade  of  yosK 
own  choice  to-day.  You  do  not  need  to  dread  the  constant  annoyance 
of  a  solickor. 


WE  EMPLOY  NO  AGENTS 


to  bother  you  with  repeated  calls  at  your  home  or  place  of  business.  We  talk 
to  you  only  by  mail.  The  money  you  pay  us  is  not  used  to  maintain  an  ex¬ 
pensive  oritanization  of  high-priced  agents,  but  is  used  to  give  you  better  in¬ 
struction  at  a  lower  cost 

4  Check  the  subject  below  that  you  are  most  interested  in,  and  receive  Free 
(if  you  mention  this  magazine)  our  200-page  hand-book  telling  you  all  about  It 


.Collei^e  Preparato^  Course  (itting 
for  cutrance  tu  engineeriag  tchooU) 
.Structural  Draftiug 
.Locomotive  Eugiueeriog 
.Civil  Eagiueenii^ 

.Mariae  cngiueenag 

.Arcliitecture 

.Textiles 


.Mechanical  Drawing 
.Electrical  Engineeniig 
.Mcciianical  Eucineertng 
.Telephone  Practice 
.Telegraphy 

.Sheet  Metal  Pattern  Drafting 
.  Heating.  Ventilation  and  Plumbing 
.Stationary  Engtueeriug 


AMERICAN  SCHOOL  OF  CORRESPONDENCE 

3124-31  Armour  Avorxuo.  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Klagazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  ir-iCe  3. 


style  1081,  Patent  ^ 
Colt,  dull  call  upper,  ^ 
Blucber  button,  exten¬ 
sion  ed^,  single  sole, 
spade  shank,  military 
heel  “Tribune”  toe. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


^m^uem^uftiman' 

TPAOe  MA«K  PC'.  U&.  PAT. 

^350  SHOE  $-ae2 


As^youwaJk 

aJong- 


how  many  of  those  yon  meet  are  hamix;red  in  their 
daily  occuiiation  by  shoes  that  cramp,  run  over  or  lose  their  shajie  and 
style?  Are  you  sometimes  unpleasantly  reminded  of  your  shoes? 

The  largest  shoe  house  in  the  ‘world  li>ants  a  word  with  you — 

We  sell  the  greatest  number  of  shoes— 

We  sell  the  greatest  variety  of  shoes— 

We  buy  our  materiais  in  the  largest 
quantities. 

k\re  we  not  in  a  jxisition  to  suit  the  greatest  variety  of  men?  And 
do  it  economically?  The  “American  Gentleman”  line  is  made  to  meet 
the  widely  differing  requirements  of  different  men.  You  are  almost 
certain  to  find  “your  shoe”  in  this  line.  Over  18,000  dealers 
handle  the  American  Gentleman. 

We  urge  you  to  send  a  postal  for 

The  1907  ^^Shoelight’’  for  Men 


It's  a  style  hook  that  will  help  you 
solve  the  shoe  question  forever. 


Hamilton,  Brown  Shoe  Co. 

S.  Louis,  U.  S.  A. 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Safety 

Razor 

Complete 

$|00 


irs  EVERT 

^  HAN’S  XMAS  GIFT 

The  only  1 2-Blacle<l  Razor  in  the  world  selling  for  less  than  $5.00. 

Marvelous  mechanism  that  reduces  blade-making  to  a  sdentihc  exactness 
has  made  possible  tKis  95>00  Razos*  for  ^1.00.  Exorbitant 
^  profit-taking  on  the  part  of  other  razor  makers  will  be  a  thing  of  the  past  just  as  soon 
F  as  xou  and  your  friends  have  tried  **Ever>R.ea<ly**  shaving.  12  blades  as  R 
lasting  as  flint,  as  true  and  keen-edged  as  ever  identified  a  **  best "  razor — together  wkh  y 
safety  frame  and  stropper  handle — all  in  a  compact  little  case  for  No  knack — no 

skill  required — it’s  impossible  to  cut  the  face.  Shaves  any  growth  of  beard  with  pleasurable  ease. 

Blades  can  be  stropped,  but  we’ll  exchange  b  brand  new  **Ever-Read7** 
blades  for  6  dull  ones  and  25  cents,  any  time.  Special  **  Ever*ReadT**  blades 
to  fit  *‘Gem,”  “Star”  and  “Yankee”  frames,  b  for  50  cents — or  1 2  for  73  cents,  prepaid. 

B’  dollar  razor  acts  are  told  by  Har^war*,  Catlarr,  Da^avSmaat  i 

and  Orta^^ists  throughoul  America  and  the  world.  There  are  jmitahnns^ 
>ie  proBtableto  dealen  but  valuelem  for  thaving,  to  remember  k’tihe  **  Ctrar* 
ti  want  Guaranteed  to  tkave  your  beard  or  money  back.  Mall 
•aid  tapoa  racalpt  of  Zl.OO.  Canadlm  price,  $1.25. 

CRICAN  SArSTY  RAZOR  CO. 

399  Broadwar,  Naw  York 

ff'ie’oe  a  clever  Combirtatiim  Set 
at 


The  advertitementa  in  Everybody’t  llagazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZiNE 


^r^Solves  the  < 
Xma^s  problem 


Style*  A  and  D 

Plain  auA  Lkattd 
KOk  No.  Pi 

A  19  or  D  22,  •  % 

A  13  or  D  2J,  •  A 

A  14  or  D  24.  •  A 

A  IS  or  D  23,  •  t! 

A  1«  or  D  26,  -  il 

A  17  -  •  -  f 

A  18  •  -  9 


StyleE 

GOLD  BANDS 

Plain  or  Ckastd 
No.  Prfc* 

E22G.H.  -  -  SAS( 

E  23  O.H.  -  -  9*-^ 

E24G.1I.  •  -  fSOl 

E2SG.M.  •  -  UM 

E26G.M.  -  -  fl.a 

Style  F 

SILVER  FlUGREE 

IVtth  Samrplatt 
No.  Pric* 

F 12  Fil.  •  -  as.0( 

F 14  Fll.  •  -  $7.01 

F15F11.  -  -  $8.S 

F 16  Fll.  -  -  $9.SI 

F 18  Fil.  -  -  $12.0 

Style  G 

GOLD  BANDS 

Plain  or  Ckastd 

No.  Prico 

G2G.M.  •  •  $3.51 

G  c  G.H.  -  -  $1.5( 

G  4  G.M.  -  -  $5.0 

G  5  G.M.  -  -  $6.0 

Q6G.U.  -  $7.0 

CUPS  ADD  TO  COST- 

German  Silvtr  tSf. 
Sterlirsf  Silver  Sl'r, 
Polled  Gold  tl.OA 
Solid  Gold  $1.00. 

Unit  figure  in  ail  numbers  indicates  size  of  goitl  pen  contained  in  lioider 

For  Man  or  Woman  -  Boy  or  Girl 

The  Christmas  probletti  is  to  find  a  suitable  gift.  Waterman’s  ideal  Fountain 
Pen  solves  this  problem  because  it  means  pleasure  to  the  giver  and  satisfaction  to  the 
user,  whether  man  or  woman,  boy  or  girl.  To  the  woman  in  search  of  a  gift  for  a 
man  this  pen  will  come  as  a  particularly  appropriate  suggestion.  It  is  of  service 
everywhere  and  becomes  more  valuable  as  time  goes  on.  With  a  present  of  this 
kind  goes  the  satisfaction  of  having  given  the  best  because— there  are  imitations. 
Insist  on  the  genuine. 


CHRISTMAS  PRESENTATION  BOXES 


FOR  UNMOUNTED  PENS 
Fur  Mle  almost  everywhere. 


FOR  GOLD  MOUNTED  PENS 
If  your  town  has  no  dealer  write  for  Xmas  booklet 


S  SCHOOL  ST.,BOSTON  •  200  STATE  ST.,  CHICAGO*  136  ST.  JAMES  ST.,  MONTREAL* 
T4-a  MARKET  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO  •  12  GOLDEN  LANE  UONDON.,E-C* 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


Successful  Classified  Advertising: 


By  Successful  Classified  Advertisers 


'  '■  '  F  our  list  of  mediums  Everv- 

11^'  **f\  Magazine  stands  at  the 

II  head.  We  have  been  in  since 
■  soiT  the  first  classified  advertising  col- 

■M  umns  were  o|)ened  in  your  maga- 

zine  and  we  ex|>ect  to  continue 
indefinitely.  One  agent  whom 
we  secured  from  Everybody’s  Magazine  has 
already  sold  over  $  i  ,000  worth  of  our  goods  and 
has  secured  five  sul)-agents  from  one  of  whom 
we  this  morning  received  an  order  amount¬ 
ing  to  $81.96.  Personally  I  do  not  believe 
that  summer  or  winter  makes  any  difference 
with  the  pulling  qualities  of  your  magazine.'* 
— Thomas  Mfg.  Co.,  Cutlery,  Dayton,  Ohio. 
NEWSPAPER  ADVERTISING 

“  I  have  tried  Newspajier  advertising  for 
agents,  without  getting  a  single  answer,  time  and 
again,  until  I  had  gotten  discouraged,  when  a 
friend  recommended  Everybody’s  Magazine 
as  the  best  periodical  to  get  the  attention  of 
agents.” — L.  B.  Lawler,  Rushville,  Ill. 

“  The  advertisement  in  the  classified  col¬ 
umns  of  your  magazine  brought  more  replies 
than  we  received  from  the  same  ad  which  we 
placed  in  the  classified  column  in  the  Sunday 
issue  of  30  daily  newspajjers  combined.” — 
Cotto-Waxo  Co.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

MAGAZINE  ADVERTISING 

“  We  receive  much  more  satisfactory  re¬ 
sults  all  the  time  from  your  classified  columns 
than  from  any  other  publication  of  like  char¬ 
acter.” — Kinloch  Paint  Company,  St.  Louis. 

“  We  have  had  three  times  as  many  inqui¬ 
ries  from  Everybody’s  Magazine  as  from  all 
the  others  we  advertise  in.” — H.  C.  White  Co., 
Stereoscoiies,  North  Bennington,  Vt. 

“  We  are  receiving  more  inquiries  from  the 
classified  ad  we  are  carrying  in  Everybody’s 
than  from  quarter  page  display  which  we  are 
running  in  some  of  the  other  leading  maga¬ 
zines.” — Mail  Order  Lyceum,  Scranton,  Pa. 
QUANTITY  AND  QUAUTY 

“  The  total  number  of  replies  received  will 
approximate  175.” — George  C.  Yocum,  At¬ 
torney  at  Law,  Scranton,  Pa. 


“  We  have  received  letters  from  almost 
every  civilized  country  in  the  world  mention¬ 
ing  Everybody’s  Magazine.  In  this  morn¬ 
ing’s  mail  a  letter  from  New  Zealand.  Your  pub¬ 
lication  is  rightly  named.” — Silkdown  Com¬ 
pany,  Sensitized  Fabrics,  Benton  Harbor,  Mich. 

“  We  were  simply  swamped  with  orders  and 
inquiries  and  they  are  still  coming.” — Realty’ 
Science  Publishing  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

KEY  YOUR  ADVERTISEMENT 

“  Our  engraving  department  is  working  over 
time  to  keep  up  with  the  business  that  is  direct¬ 
ly  traceable  to  Everybody’s  Magazine.  The 
ad  is  keyed  and  we  are  able  to  tell  exactly  what 
comes  in  through  the  different  mediums.” — 
George  T.  Brodnax,  Inc.,  Memphis,  Tenn. 

KEEP  EVERLASTINGLY  AT  IT 

“  I  am  getting  requests  for  samples  of  my 
Cold  Water  Paste  and  inquiries  about  its  merits 
from  manufacturers  and  paste-users  generally 
throughout  the  United  States.  The  readers  of 
your  classified  department  are  no  doubt  be¬ 
coming  fiuniliar  w’ith  my  name  as  it  appears 
consecutively  in  the  regular  issues  from  month 
to  month  and  I  am  confident  that  a  number  of 
the  most  recent  inquiries  I  have  had  come  from 
parties  who  took  no  notice  of  my  ad  the  first 
time  it  ap|)eared  but  have  been  impressed  with 
its  regularity  and  at  last  demonstrate  that  they 
are  interested  by  writing  me  for  sample  and 
particulars.” — Charles  Bernard,  Cold  Wa¬ 
ter  Paste,  Chicago,  III. 

“  We  have  been  advertising  in  the  classified 
columns  of  Everybody’s  every  month  since 
last  March,  and  each  succeeding  month  gives 
us  better  returns.” — G.  A.  Sullivan  &  Co., 
Sign  Cards,  Chicago,  Ill. 

**  Have  been  advertising  since  last  July,  and 
each  month  finds  a  steady  increase;  either  your 
circulation  is  growing,  or  I  am  getting  the  rich 
reward  that  comes  with  sticking  everlastingly 
at  it.” — Rees  Manufacturing  Co.,  Phila. 


Send  Coiry  for  the  Jenuery  Everybody’s  before  November  50th 


ADVERTISING  DEPARTMENT  EVERYBODY'S  MAGAZINE 

31  EAST  17th  ST.,  NEW  YORK  _ 190 _ 

Kindly  enter  tny  order  for _ lines,  six  times,  in  the  clsssified  columns  of 

Everybody's  MsKszine.  Enclosed  plesse  find - ($>*50  pcr  line)  in  full 

psyment  for  first  insertion— copy  sttMhed. 

Upon  receipt  of  memo,  bill  on  the  isth  of  next  end  each  succeeding  month  (six-time  discount  to  be  credited 
on  bill  for  sixth  insertion)  I  will  remit  promptly  end  advise  whether  to  repeat  or  to  run  new  copy. 

tAllo.  about  eight  .ord.t.theli.e-1  Very  truly  yours, 
most  of  Ust  line  for  name  and  address. 
alines,  6 timet, $54.  $i3*S0 

additional. 


ORANGE  GROVES.  FARMS.  TRUCK  LANDS.  HOMES, 
water  fronta  and  Umber  lauds  In  Beautiful  Florida.  Finest 
all-year-round  climate  In  the  world.  Write  for  full  Informa- 

Uon.  Turner  R.  Weakley  A  Co..  Birmingham.  Ala. _ 

~FbR  SALE.  SOUTHERN  FARMS  and  safe  Income  Realty 
and  Business  Investments.  I  can  sell  your  realty  or  business 
no  matter  where.  Nineteen  years  e»erlenceand  thorough 
methods  riwardless  of  expense,  win.  To  buy  or  sell,  address 
for  results  B.  F.  Ebom.  Birmingham.  Ala. _ 


PEACH  FARMS  IN  ARKANSAS.  5  &  10  acres  on  monthly 
payments  will  net  J700.00  to  tlSOU.OO  yearly.  Not  a  specu¬ 
lation.  Investment  secured,  send  for  our  Illustrated  book. 
Fruit  Belt  Land  Co..  Oshkosh.  Wisconsin. _ 


CALIFORNIA 


A  BEAUTY.  RANCH  120  acres  behind  Stanford  Univer¬ 
sity.  Fine  Improvements  and  stock,  all  for  SUOOI  Great  Boom 
Comlnct  Greater  San  Francisco  Corporation.  Mayfield,  Cal. 
Information!  _ 


BARGAIN.  520  acres  In  Butte  County,  Cal.  Olives,  Olive 
Oil,  Flks,  Peaches,  and  Mineral  Sprinirs.  No  earthquakes. 
Price,  j«5,000.  After  first  payment  crops  will  soon  pay  for 
property.  May  I  send  you  prospectus  civinir  full  details  T  C. 
C.  Spotswood,  Suite  507-2;i#  N.  Clark  St.,  Chicago.  111. 

FOR  SALE.  FINE  HOME  IN  PINES  NEAR  OCEAN 
beach;  summer  the  year  round.  Rents  for  $100.  per  month. 
Send  for  photo's  and  price.  R.  H.  Stevens,  Cannel,  Cali¬ 
fornia^ _  _ 


MONROVIA— BEAUTIFUL  FOOTHILL  suburb  of  l,os 
Angeles.  Electric  car  service.  Refined  Moral  Community. 
Send  2c  stamp  lor  descriptive  matter.  C.  E.  Slosson,  Mon- 
rovla.  Cal. _ 

LOS  ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA,  the  most  pronresilve 
city  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Southern  California  Is  the  Ideal 
Summer  and  Winter  Resort  of  the  world.  Information  for 
5c.  postage.  Los  Angeles  Chamber  of  Commerce. _ 

SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA  FARMS— 50  Minutes  from 
Los  Angeles.  Beautiful  farms  with  all  modern  rural  Improve¬ 
ments;  only  $75  to  $150  per  acre;  easy  terms;  Inexhaustible 
water  supply;  three  transcontinental  railroads.  Ten  acres  will 
make  you  Independent.  Fruits,  vegetables  and  alfalfa  grow 
every  day  In  the  year;  no  cold  or  frost;  perpetual  summer;  the 
land  of  sunshine  and  health;  beautiful  towns  of  Pomona  and 
Ontario  adjoin  our  lands;  write  today  for  maps  and  complete 
literature  describing  the  famous  Chino  Ranch.  Chino  Land  and 
Water  Co.,  Dept.  A.  515  Wilcox  Bldg.,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

REAL  E.STATE  BUSINESS  SELF-TAUGHT.  I  teach 
California  methods.  Best  in  world.  Sure  money-makers.  My 
o'urse  shows  how.  Particulars  and  map  Los  Angeles  free. 
W rite  today.  W.  A.  Carney.  Stimson  Block,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

SAN  DIEGO.  SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA'S  IDEAL 
home  dty.  offers  unrivaled  opportunity  for  profitable  invc:  t- 
ment.  Write  Immediately  for  Illustrated  booklet  telling  how 
monthly  payments  of  $5  or.  $10  will  secure  fine  level  lot  i  with 
splendid  mountain  view,  within  two  blocks  of  new  car  line. 
In  the  most  rapidly  growing  section.  These  terms  apply  for 
limited  time  only.  Ralston  Realty  Co.,  Sa.i  Diego,  Cali¬ 
fornia.  _ 


CALIFORNIA— GRIDLEY  COLONY— ideal  fora  Homo 
Most  fertile  and  prosperous  section  of  the  State.  Special  offer 
to  the  Homeseeker.  Land  at  $50.  to  $100.  per  acre.  Easy 
terms.  Fruit  growing — dairying — alfalfa.  Free  printed  matter. 
Charles  F.  O  Brien,  Mgr.  1  08  Post  St..  San  Francisco.  Cal. 
CALIFORNIA  LAND  $1.00  ACRE.  Balance  entire  pur- 

rha.se  $1.00  week  for  each  5  acres.  No  taxes.  No  Interest. 

5  acre  tracts.  Level,  rich,  clear.  Ready  to  plow.  Under  Irriga¬ 

tion.  Perpetual  water  right.  Immolate  possession  given. 
Particulars,  Maps,  Photographs  for  2c.  Ftamp.  Stevinson 

Colonv.  Room  21.  705  Van  Ness  Avenue.  San  Francisco. 


COLORADO  IRRIGATED  FARM.  180  A.  Alfalfa.  Sugar 
beets,  fruit,  etc.  1906  beets  are  yielding  $100  per  acre.  Land, 
water  and  climate  excelled  nowhere.  To  close  estate  will  sell 
for  $56.000.  Roy  G.  BIskey.  Admr.,  Fowler.  Colo. _ 


FLORIDA 


PROPERTY  ON  ORMO.ND  PENl.NSULA  on  Halifax  R. 
Best  location  In  state  for  all  year  or  long  winter  season. 
Good  bouse.  Paying  groves,  price  $5,000.  Address  E.  A. 
Lapp,  Bulow,  Fla. 

FLORIDA  ORANGE  AND'GRAFe^RUIT  Groves  and 
Pineries,  are  paying  Big  Returns.  We  have  some  Bargains. 
Write  for  our  descriptive  Booklet.  Tldd,  "The  Real  Estate 

Man,”  Jacksonville.  Fla. _ 

ORANGE  GROVE: — 250  bearing  trees  twenty  years  old. 
Including  Grape  Fruit  and  Tangerines.  In  fine  condition. 
One  mile  from  RR.  station.  High  land,  near  large  lake. 
J.  B.  Davison.  Pawtucket.  R.  1. _ 


ST.  PETERSBURG.  FLA.  For  Information  and  literature 
of  value  to  the  Homeseeker,  Invalid,  or  investor  addrqaa 
Board  of  Trade.  Most  popular  Florida  resort. 

SUMATRA  TOBACCO  LAND  in  the  blue  grass  section 
of  Florida.  Will  produce  $1000.00  worth  every  year  on  each 
acre.  Write  quick  as  boom  has  started.  T.  A.  Ausley, 
Tallahassee,  Fla. 

^JTTTC^tHBTTHtTrTSrOT^^^rsal^m^ounnnvesT- 

ment;  now  is  the  time  to  Buy.  Send  for  list  of  Guaranteed 
Eleven  per  cent  Investments.  Southard  &  Trainer,  5905 
Cottage  Grove  Ave..  Chicago. 

have  for  sale  150,000  acres  of  the  richest  Improved  and  un¬ 
improved  land  In  Indian  Territory  and  the  Southwest. 
Fertile  soil — ideal  climate — has  no  competitor  for  the  ralring 
of  stock  and  the  growing  of  the  various  fruits  and  grains. 
Devore- Blrkeland  A  Co..  151  La  Salle  St..  Chicago.  HI. 


MINNESOTA  LANDS,  2550  acres  good  land  near  markets 
and  railways;  only  $10  an  acre  If  taken  In  a  bunch;  most  of  It 
near  new  Iron  range  and  worth  prospecting;  an  Ideal  Invest- 
ment.  For  p.irtlcular<  address  Box  585,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 


FARMS,  ANYWHERE  IN  NEW  ENGLAND,  5,000  to 
select  from.  Send  4  cts.  for  Bradshaw's  Farm  Book.  Have 
you  a  farm  to  sell?  We  will  sell  It,  no  matter  where  It  Is  lo¬ 
cated.  E.  G.  Bradshaw  Co.,  101  Tremont  St.,  Boston.  Ma.s8. 

INVEST  YOUR  MONEY  NEAR  A  GR“EAT  AND"GR0\^ 
ING  Metropolis.  Building  lots  In  Boston's  suburbs  at  $10  each 
to  Introduce,  on  new  electric  car  line,  near  factories,  etc.  Bos- 
ton  Suburban  I.and  Co..  28  School  St..  Boston.  Mass. _ 


BUY  FORTY  ACRES  OF  MICHIGAN  land  on  monthly 
payments  and  double  your  money  without  risk.  Better  than 
life  Insurance,  good  land,  perfect  title,  bank  references.  Write 
for  particulars.  J.  E.  Merritt.  Manistee.  Michigan. _ 


MISSOURI 

BIG  BARGAINS  IN  LAND  for  Investment  or  Home¬ 
seeker  In  Missouri,  Kansas.  Sunny  Texas  and  Mississippi. 
Large  and  small  tracts.  The  Investors  Realty  Co.,  696 

Hall  Bldg.,  Kansas  City.  U.  S.  A. _ 

ST.  LOUIS  REAL  ESTATE  OFFERS  best  opportunity— 
Humboldt  Heights  la  In  City  Limits,  on  direct  trolley  line. 
Send  $10  first  payment — we  will  return  If  not  satlsfeu;tory — 
balance  $5  per  month.  Refer  to  any  St.  Louis  Bank  or  Trust 
Oo.  A.  R.  S^hollmeyer  R.  E.  Co..  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

ST.  LOUIS  PROPERTY  OWNERS  who  want  to  sell  or 
change  collection  agents  should  write  us.  We  are  active  real 

estate  agents  constantly  making  good  sales.  Established  1875. 

Henrv  Hlemenx  Realtv  On..  St.  Lniils.  Mn. 


EVERYBODY’S  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


REAL  ESTATE — Continued 


12000  RANCH  S75  ACRES  near  Southern  Pine*,  health¬ 
ful,  fine  atream,  tarmlni;.  fruit,  rrapes,  half  million  feet  tim¬ 
ber,  some  turpentine.  Also  bai^aln  $300  lot  Washlnirton,  D. 
C.  National  Real  Estate  Loan  A  Trust  Co..  Fayetteville.  N.  O. 


“WHERE  FORTUNES  ARE  IfADB”  is  a  book  tellliw 
aH  about  Atlantic  City  and  Its  popular  suburb,  Pleasant- 
vUle  Terrace;  how  land  bought  at  $14  an  acre  is  now  selUnc 
at  $1000  a  foot:  how  $10  new  to  $3000;  how  $25  Invested  In 
Pleasantvllle  Terrace  made  12$  per  cent.  In  six  months.  It 
contains  a  lot  of  valuable  Information  and  facts  every  am¬ 
bitious  prr^'on  who  can  Invest  a  few  dollars  a  month  should 
know.  Write  for  a  copy  today.  It's  free.  Atlantic  City 
Estate  Co.,  1005  DrexelBldy.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

^OM^SfE^VANT^YOU^^EAiniSTATl^n^^now 
who  It  la  I  have  hundreds  of  buyers,  and  1500  sub-arents. 
Send  description  and  price  of  your  property.  A.  Edear  Davis, 
Room  435  Brace  Block,  Lincoln.  Nebr. 


FOR  SALE.— CATTLEMEN  AND  HORSEMEN.  ATTEN. 
TIONI  32.000  acres  In  Elko  County,  Nevada.  Fenced  and 
crossfenced.  Equipped  with  Bulldinrs.  Machinery,  etc.  Car¬ 
ries  $100,000  In  rattle  and  horses.  Now  pays  $36,000  net  an¬ 
nually.  Susceptible  of  yreat  expansion.  Price  $350,000.  Will 
accept  Improved  City  property  of  hlEh  yrade  for  part  and 
balance  cash  or  mortgage.  The  right  party  can  double  bis 
money  within  few  years.  C.  C.  Spotswood,  Suite  507,  230 
North  Clark  St..  Chicago. 


PLACE  YOUR  MONEY  IN  THE  MOST  profitable  of  all 
real-estate  Investments  of  to-day — a  Texas  Elberta  Peach  Or¬ 
chard,  soon  to  come  Into  bearing,  where  values  are  rapidly 
advancing,  and  from  the  fruit  Immense  profits  certain,  writ* 
Iberta  Oo..  5$  Nelson  Bldg.,  Kansas  City,  Missouri 


TEXAS — Buy  land  la  Southwest  Texas,  the  only  part  of 
the  United  States  where  good  land  Is  still  cheap.  Values  ris¬ 
ing  rapidly.  Write  for  Information:  20  years'  experience. 
E.  B.  Chandler.  San  Antonio.  Texav 

A  WONDERFUL  DISCOVERY  MADE.  Western  Texas 
Is  the  Ideal  country  to  live  In.  Purest  water;  exhilaratlag  air; 
most  prolific  soU.  Cheapest  lands.  I  have  the  lands.  JL  M. 
Breeding.  Houston,  Texas. 

^SPLENDID  INVESTMENTS— 43  acres  suburb  Houston, 
$750  acre;  415  acres  3  miles  Houston,  $16,600;  800  acres  Colo¬ 
rado  county,  $12  acre;  1.476  acres  Freestone  County.  $14,760. 
All  bargains.  E.C.Robmson.Tbeatre  BulldIng.Houston.Texas 


FARMERS  AND  FRUIT  GROWERS  ARE  WANTED  In 
East  Texas.  Best  country  for  peaches,  pears,  plums,  and 
napes.  Also  com,  cotton  and  tobacco.  Ample  rainfall.  De- 
nghtful  dlmate.  Churches,  schools,  and  near  to  market.  We 
sral  farms  from  50  to  500  acres  each  at  $8.  to  $15.  per  acre. 
Send  for  circniar  and  free  map  of  Texas.  Geo.  H.  HealTord, 
277  Dearborn  St..  Chicago,  111. 


•NEW  YORK  CITY  LOTS  $175  EACH.  $10  CASH.  $5 
mpntbly.  Beautiful  location.  Hampton  Court  overlooking 
New  York  Bay  and  ocean.  Fine  Improvements,  granolithic 
Mdewalks.  Cheapest  lots  In  dty.  Free  Life  Insurance.  Titles 
are  all  Insured  and  guaranteed  direct  to  customers  by  the 
Title  Guarantee  &  Trust  Co.  of  New  York,  capital  &  surplus 
$11  000,000 — See  them;  car  fare  free;  send  for  map,  Ac. 
William  E.  Platt,  273  to  277  Broadway,  New  York,  Well 

recommended  representative  desired. _ 

FORTUNES  HAVE  BEEN  MADE  IN  REAL  ESTATE 
by  others  and  why  not  by  you?  We  teach  the  business  thor¬ 
oughly  by  correspondence.  Many  of  our  students  have  pro¬ 
nounced  our  course  to  be  “  Worth  ten  times  Its  cost."  W  rite 
tor  free  booklet  “N."  United  States  Real  Estate  Institute. 
200  Broadway,  New  York. 


3.000  MONEY-MAKING  FARMS  FOR  SALE.  Strout's 
List  No.  16  ”  Illustrating  hundreds  of  the  best  farm  bargains  In 
New  England,  New  York,  New  Jersey  and  the  South  tree,  E. 
A.  Strout,  Farm  Dept.  80,  150  Nassau  St.,  New  York. 

ROCHESTER  REAL  ESTATE,  THE  MOST  PROFIT¬ 
ABLE  In  the  U.S.  to  buy  to-day.  Write  for  lists  and  informa¬ 
tion.  C.  F.  Garfield  Real  Estate  Co.,  Garfield  Bldg.,  Rochester, 
New  York. 


COUNTRY  RESIDENCE  PROPERTIES  near  Cleveland 
for  sale.  84  acres  on  high  ridge  In  WlckUffe — $26,500.  45 
acres  In  Mentor,  near  home  of  late  President  Garfield — 
$15,000.  H.  S.  Jackson.  1107  New  England  Bldg.  Clrveland.O. 


H 


BUY  SEATTLE  PROPERTY.  Advancing  Fifty  per 
cent,  annually.  You  can't  buy  our  knowledge,  but  you  can 
buy  an  Investment  where  our  knowledge  has  gained  the  Inside 
of  where  to  place  money  for  big  returns.  Place  your  funds 
with  prosperonsmen  who  will  guarantee  these  returns.  Hatfield 
Investment  Co..  Inc.,  311-313  Globe  Bldg.,  Seattle.  U.  S.  A. 


CANADA— CUBA-PORTO  RICO 


OPPORTUNITIES  IN  CANADA— There's  taidependenoe 
and  money  In  the  rich  soil  of  Western  Canada.  Write  for  our 
free  book.  No.  l.“Tbe  Home  Builders,"  about  lands  and  profits 
In  the  Great  Canadian  Wheat  Region.  Prices  low — terms  easy. 
Saskatchewan  Realty  A  Improvement  Co..  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

ISLE  OF  PINES.  Oraiwe.  Grapefruit.  Pineapple  A 
Banana  groves  and  lands  lor  sale  In  Isle  of  Pines,  60  miles 
south  of  Cuba.  Safe,  sure,  profitable.  American  colony. 
Ideal  climate.  C.  W.  Munson  A  Son,  Toledo,  Ohio. _ 

^PORTO  RICO  ORANGE  LANDS:  Oranges  and  Pineapples 
thrive  best  In  Porto  Rico.  No  Frosu.  no  failure  of  crops.  Good 
Orange  and  Pineapple  lands  for  sale,  also  Pineapple  plants 
and  budded  Orange  trees.  Contracts  made  for  development, 
best  of  references.  Address  N.  A.  Waloott,  San  Juan,  P.  R. 


TIMBER  LANDS 


I  HANDLE  MANUFACTURING  PROPERTY  exclusive¬ 
ly.  Any  kind,  anywhere.  Write  me  If  you  want  to  buy  or  sell. 
I  can  help  you.  H.  E.  Stafford.  Sperlallst  In  Manufacturing 
Property,  112$  Banigan  Bldg..  Providenoe,  R.  I. 


TIMBER  LANDS  IN  NORTH  AND  SOUTH  CaroUna. 
Georgia.  Florida  and  Alabama.  Tracts  from  5,000  to  100.000 
acres,  cutting  2.500  to  5,000  feet  per  acre.  Railroad  and  water 
transportation.  Turner  R.  Weakley  A  Co.,  Birmingham.  Ala. 


FOR  EXCHANGE  OR  SALE:  Good  Illinois  buslneas 
block;  dty  of  20.000  population;  renu  for  $11,000  a  year; 
will  consider  merchandise,  land  or  other  property  In  ex¬ 
change.  Box  81  Independence,  Iowa. 


EVERYBODY’S  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 
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BONDS  AND  MORTGAGES 


FOR  SALE  $2000  FIRST  Uorttraces  Pajrlnc  7i%  net.  On 
properties  rentlniT  for  $300  and  over  per  annom.  Guaranteed 
and  safe  as  government  bonds.  Correspondence  solicited.  HIU 
A  Co..  Realty  Investments.  No.  0  East  St..  San  Francisco^  Cal. 

3%  AND  SAFETY — wo  pay  6%  on  deposits — Our  recoc- 
nlied  strenrth  and  strict  state  Dank  laws,  ^arantee  safety — 
Write  today  for  free  booklet  “Banking  By  HalL"  Pelham 

State  Bank,  Pelham.  Ga. _ 

ORTGAGESon  beet  farming  lands  In  new  State  of 


$%  COUPON  PROFIT  SHARING  GOLD  BONOS.  Prin¬ 
cipal  and  0%  Interest  guaranteed.  P^able  at  Banking 
House  of  the  Title  Guarantee  and  Trust  Co.,  also  cams  one- 
half  of  aU  excess  profits  above  6%  paid.  Money  Is  Invested 
In  New  York  City  real  estate  and  further  secured  by  nearly 
one-quarter  million  dollars,  capital  and  surplus.  Bonds  are 
$30,  $100,  $230,  $300.  $1000.  Cash  or  Installments  at  buyer's 
cmvenlence.  Send  tor  Booklet  B.  The  Premier  Realty  Cor¬ 
poration,  200  Montague  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


FIRST  MORTGAGE  GOLD  BONDS.  •%  Interest  payable 
semi-annually  by  the  Empire  Trust  Company,  New  York. 
With  each  bond  of  $300  we  give  a  bonus  of  two  acres  of  banana 
land,  cleared,  planted  and  brought  Into  bearing,  then  harvest 
and  market  the  fruit  for  the  owners.  These  lands  earn  $30  to 
$00  per  acre  umnally  net,  thus  making  an  18%  to  30%  Invest¬ 
ment.  Illustrated  literature  containing  Government  figurea 


ature  containing  Government  figurea 


42  Broadway,  New  York. 


TO  THE  WISE  INVESTOR  WHO  DEMANDS  SAFETY 
and  desires  Income  we  want  to  send  a  descriptive  list  of  our 
on-hand  First  Mortgage  Farm  Loans  for  sale,  u.also  booklet 
“  We’re  Rteht  on  the  Ground  ”  explaining  our  methods.  E.  J. 
Lander  A  Co.,  Box  “0,”  Grand  Forks,  North  Dakota. 


LOAN  YOUR  MONEY  on  First  Mortgage  Secured  on 
Real  Estate.  I  can  guarantee  you  Seven  Per  Cent,  per 
annum,  payable  semi-annually.  For  particulars  write  Edgar 
O.  Banta.  Attorney,  Urbana.  Ohio. 


FOR  SALE.  0%  Guaranteed  Farm  Mortgages,  and  First 
Mortgage  bonds.  We  handle  only  gUt-edge  securities.  In¬ 
formation  of  the  great  Northwest  free.  Northwestern  Guar¬ 
antee  di  Trust  Co.,  Portland,  Ore. 


GUARANTEED  MORTGAGE  Investments.  Interest  at  5 
4-10%  A  0%  From  $1200  up.  Gilt 

gages  Insult.  My  reference  Is  Hamilton  Trust  Co..  Philadel 
Charles  H.  Buckley.  38  So.  Fortieth  St..  Philadelphia. 


PATENTS  THAT  PROTECT.  Our  3  books  for  Inventors 
mailed  on  receipt  of  0  cents  stamps.  R.  S.  A  A.  B.  Lacey, 
Washington,  D.  C.  Establish^  1888. 


_ _  n,  D.& 

PATENT  SECURED  or  fee  returned.  Free  opinion  as  to  pat¬ 
entability.  Send  for  Guide  Book  and  What  to  Invent,  finest 
publications  Issued  tor  tree  distribution.  Patents  secured  by 
us  advertised  tor  sale  at  our  expense.  In  World’s  Progress. 
Sample  copy  free.  Evans.  WUkens  A  Co.,  Washington,  D.  C. 


EXPERT  CHEMICAL  ADVICE  to  Manufacturers,  paten¬ 
tees,  etc.,  processes  Investigated;  expert  testimony;  help  re 
Pure  Food  Laws;  Analyses  made  of  trade  products,  water,  etc. 
Dr.  John  C.  Sparks,  Expert  Chemist,  18  Beaver  St..New  York. 


LEGAL  ADVICE  OF  LAW  SPECIALISTS  BY  MAIU 
Send  lull  statement  of  facts  with  $2.  for  thorough,  rellabla 
advice.  All  kinds  of  law  cases  accepted.  Dealings  confldentlaL 
Bank  References.  Law  Spedallsts,  (Inc.),  150  Nassau  St.,  N.Y. 

INVENTIONS  TESTED  and  Defects  Remedied.  Ideas 
Developed.  Expert  Advice  on  Value,  Practicability  and  Meth¬ 
ods  of  Marketing.  Best  Patent  Service  Procurable.  Write  tor 
Booklet.  Mechanical  Advisory  Board  Co.  (Inc.),  ChllUcothe,  O. 


ARCHITECTS  AND  BUILDING 


MILLIONS  WASTED  In  poor  construction  and  lest  by  pre¬ 
ventable  fire.  The  Society  of  City  Building  Inspectors,  In  effort 
to  better  conditions,  offers  Free  advice  to  anyone  building. 
May  save  you  thousands.  Write  fully.  F.  W.  FHspatrlck,  Sec. 
and  Consulting-Architect.  Station  F.  Washington,  D.  C. 


WILL  SELL  STATE  RIGHTS  to  my  patented  Flush  Steel 
waterproof  SUewalk  Door.  Building  Material  men  and  Iron 
Shore  please  take  notice.  Arthur  Priddle,784  Elizabeth  Street. 
San  Frandsco,  Cal. 


BEFORE  BUILDING.  SEND  FOR  ESTIMATES  on  re¬ 
inforced  concrete  construction.  20%  to  30%  less  than  sted — 
only  10%  or  13%  more  than  wood.  Never  rusts — resists  vibra¬ 
tion — fireproof  and  more  nearly  waterproof  than  any  other 
form  of  construction.  Best  rates  from  Insurance  companica. 
Best  material  for  warehouses,  mills,  manufacturing  plants, 
grain  elevators,  or  any  structure  carrying  heavy  floor  loads  or 
requiring  long  spans.  Estimates  given  as  alternates  where 
other  construction  Is  spedfled.  John  O.  Brown.  C.E..  Special¬ 
ist  In  Re-Inforced  Concrete  (Formerly  General  Manager  of 
the  Unit  Concrete  Steel  Frame  Company),  828  Witherspoon 
Bldg.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers- 


EVERYBODY’S  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


MACHINERY  AND  ELECTRICAL  APPLIANCES 


THE  INSTANT  SUCCESS  OF  THE  SNIDER  WRENCH 
Is  due  to  a  wide  reachine  convenience,  that  makes  a  lifelong 
friend  of  whoever  tries  It.  Drop-foreed  from  hne  steel,  with 
an  automatic,  unshakable  gT\p  of  anything  from  two  Inch 
down,  and  but  10  Inches  lone.  'Us  portable,  powerful,  and 
perforce,  popular — ask  to  see  It.  Your  dealer  should  have 
this  tool  but  If  he  cannot  furnish  It.  Write  direct  to  Snider 
Wrench  &  Tool  Co..  Colorado  Sprlnes.  Col. 


INDEPENDE.NT  TELEPHONE  LINES.  Have  a  tele¬ 
phone  service  of  your  own.  We  furnish  full  particulars  to 
responsible  parties  for  bulldinc  and  equippinc.  PhyUdans. 
Farmers,  and  local  Merchants  especially  deUrable.  Anyone 
can  operate  under  our  InstrucUons.  Write  for  Free  book  to 
Cadiz  Electric  Co.,  87  C.C.C.  Building,  Cadiz,  Ohio. 


POSTAL  TYPEWRITER  $25.  Only  real  typewriter  at  low 
cost.  Combines  Unlvo'sal  Keyboard,  strong  manifolding, 
mimeograph  stencil,  cutting.  vlUble  wrlUng.  Interchangeable 
type,  prints  from  ribbon.  Imperfect  alignment  Impossible.  Will 
stand  hardest  wear ;  practlculy  accident  proof.  Agents  want¬ 
ed.  Write  Postal  Typewriter  Co..  Dept.  10.  Norwark.  Conn. 


eveiT  user  .  .  -  - 

d  Water  Pas  .  Sample  free.  References: 
Co..  Vlrglnla-CaroUna  Chemical  Co.  Ad- 

_ _ Idvertlslne  Service.  Tr'bune  Bide..  Chicago. 

TYPEWRITERS.  All  Makes  EnUrely  RebuUt.  Guaran¬ 
teed  good  as  new.  Finest  actually  rebuilt  machines  ever  offered. 
$15.  up.  Sold  or  rented  anywhere.  Rental  applies  on  purchase. 
Mbuut  Typewrlte^Co..  <Rh  Floor— 88  La  Salle  St.,j:)hlcago. 

DON’T  WEAR  OUT  YOUR  BRAIN  adding  Ogures. 
Get  a  “  Locke  Adder."  and  save  your  energy  for  better  things. 
Caiiaclty  888,999,09S.  Price  only  $5.00.  Booklet  free.  C. 
E.  Locke  M^.  Co.,  27  C  St..  Kensett.  Iowa,  U.  S.  A. 


I  WILL  SELL  singly  or  together,  tor  cash,  3  Remingtons. 
2  Smith  Premiers,  1  Hammond,  1  Underwood,  2  Centuirs, 
1  Densmore.  10  tables.  1  roll  top  desk  E.  O.  Rardln,  Re¬ 
ceiver,  Box  987,  Orange,  N.  J. 


SELF  FILLING  "E-Z-FILL"  Fountain  Pen.  14  Kt.  solid 

JDid.  The  best  and  most  simple  self  filling  Fountain  Pen  made. 

1.00  to  Introduce  It  to  the  trade  now.  For  sale  at  any  Sta¬ 
tioner,  Dept.  Store  or  Jeweler,  or  of  the  Manufacturer. 
Diamond  Point  Pen  Co.,  104  Beckman  St..  New  York. 


HOMAN'S  “SELF-PROPELLED  VEHICLES"  is  the 
Standard  Hand-book  for  Owners,  Builders,  Operators  and  Re- 
IMdrmen.  Tells  comprehensively,  clearly  and  concisely  about 
the  construction  and  successful  operation  of  motor  carriages 
driven  by  steam,  gasoline  and  electricity.  028  pages,  copious 
Index  and  400  Illustrations.  Attractively  bound  In  “auto¬ 
matic  red "  with  gold  top  and  lettering.  Postpaid  to  any  ad¬ 
dress  for  $2.00.  Complete  list  of  contents  sent  free.  Theo. 
Audel  &  Co.,  Educational  BookiPubllshers,  03  Fifth  Ave.,  New 
York  City. 


CLEARANCE  SALE — Remingtons,  Densmores,  Williams, 
$12.50.  Franklins.  Hammonds.  $10.  Underwoods,  Olivers, 
$35.  Callgraph,  $5.  Orders  filM,  or  money  back.  Stand 
ard  Typewriter  Exchange,  Suite  24,  231  Broadway,  N.  Y 


MADE  BY  THE  MILE!  SOLD  BY  THE  FOOTI  Office 


sausiactlon.  Plain  oak,  plain  panel  $3.50  per  foot.  Plain  oak, 
raised  panel,  $4.00  per  foot.  Quarter^  oak,  plain  panel.  $4.50 
per  foot.  Quartered  oak,  raised  panel  $5.00  per  foot,  all  7  ft. 
high.  Orders  delivered  within  twenty-four  hours.  Write  for 
our  estimate.  Mount  &  Robertaon,28  Beaver  Street.NewYork. 


ROLL  TOP  DESK  AND  OFFICE  FURNITUREI  Great 
variety  In  style  and  price.  Ordered  work  a  specialty.  T.  G. 
Sellew,  111  Fulton  St.,  New  York. 


TYPEWRITERS — all  makes — all  prices,  12  stores.  Cata¬ 
logue  and  address  of  nearest  store  on  request.  The  Type- 
srrlter  Exchange  Co.,  343  Broadway,  N.  Y.  City. 


SIX  HAMMOND  TYPEWRITERS.  $25.00  each.  Address 
Treasurer,  Box  437,  New  York  City. 


TYPEWRITER  "BARGAIN  LIST"  free.  Deal  direct,  save 
Agents'  commissions:  Underwoods,  Remingtons,  Olivers,  $38; 
others  $15.  $25.  free  trial;  Useful  presents;  Old  Reliable, 
Consolidated  Typewriter  Exchange.  243  Broadway.  New  York. 


TYPEWRITERS — our  own  manufacture,  fully  guaran¬ 
teed,  at  special  prices  to  those  who  will  recommend  the 
“American  to  their  friends.  American  Typewriter  Co.,  207 
Broadway,  New  York. _ 

PASTE  IT  WITH  JELLITAC— THE  BEST  PHOTO  U- 
brary  Paste  for  Home  and  Office.  Sticks  quickly  and  perma¬ 
nently.  Never  sours,  hardens,  lumps,  discolors,  or  blisters.  10c. 
size  makes  over  a  quart;  Ic  size  makes  cupful.  At  dealers  or 
direct.  Booklet  and  package  for  stamp.  Special  proposition 
for  dealers.  Arthur  S.  Hoyt,  90  H.  W.  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


PRINTING  AND  STATIONERY 


PRINTING.  To  Introduce  our  good  work,  we  offer  1,000 
business  or  professional  cards,  neatly  printed,  postpaid  to  any 
address,  for  $1.00.  We  have  envelopes,  billheads,  statements 
and  tags  (not  postpaid)  $1.30  per  thousand  im.  Get  our 
price-list  and  estimates  for  other  work.  Louis  Fink  8c  Sons, 
Printers,  Fifth  and  Chestnut:  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


This  Department  is  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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IfONTGOUERY,  ALA.,  offers  the  homeseeker.  Investor, 
and  manufacturer  wonderful  opportunities.  Capital  of  Ala¬ 
bama.  Has  50,000  enterprising  people,  and  Is  crowlnK.  In  rlcb 
affitcultural  section.  Has  seven  treat  railroads  and  water  trans¬ 
portation  on  Alabama  river  to  Gulf.  Coal,  Iron,  and  timber 
close  at  band  and  very  cheap.  Labor  plentiful  and  bith  trade. 
Climate  Ideal.  Scbools.Cburcbes,  public  Improvements  matters 
of  dvlc  pride.  Dixie  revels  In  prosperity.  Ifonttomery  Is 
Dixie’s  heart.  For  booklet  and  Information,  address  the  busi¬ 
ness  men’s  orranlzatlon.  The  Commercial  Club,  Dept.  O, 
Uontffomery,  Ala. 


START  A  FACTORY  In  your  own  kitchen.  Uanufacture 
Pure  Food  Products.  Sell  direct  to  the  consumer  In  your  v.- 
dnlty.  For  Information  write  to  Harvey  U.  Harper,  lunufao- 
turer  and  Dealer  In  Pure  Food  Products,  84S  F  St.,Eureka.Cal. 

COMING  TO  CALI  FORN I  AT  <25000.  will  buy  control  of  a 
factory  In  San  Francisco  to  produce  horse  collars  by  a  patent 
process.  Profits  40%.  demand  steady.  Trade  established.  Prin¬ 
cipals  only  address  J.  C.  Hooper.  528  22nd  St.,  Oakland.  Cal. 

THERE  IS  BIO  MONEY  IN  ASPARAGUS.  Greater 
profits  from  its  culture  than  any  other  product.  Write  for 
free  booklet.  Napa  Improvement  Co.,  San  Frandsco,  CaL 


"THE  WONDER  OF  MODERN  TIMES  now  takinc  place. 
A  rreat  dty  bclne  rebuilt  at  a  cost  of  hundreds  of  millions. 
Thu  Immense  traffic  U  the  business  man’s  opportunity.  Sums 
8100.00  and  upwards  invested  now  will  brine  laree  profits. 
We  euarantee  Investments  made  tbroueh  us.  Write  for  par¬ 
ticulars.  Laws  it  Co.,  717  Van  Ness  Ave.,  San  Frandsco." 

EXCELLENT  OPPORTUNITIES  HERE  for  location  of 
the  followlne:  Sted  plant.  Car  Works,  Electro-Chemical  and 
other  industries.  Write  for  Illustrated  booklet.  Columbus 
Board  of  ’Trade.  Columbus,  Geoncla. 


FOR  SALE — PROSPEROUS  Fire  Ins.  Asency  In  erowine 
town  3.000  pop.  Have  ten  strongest  A  nest  companies, 
town’s  best  nuslness  on  books  and  but  little  comi>etltlon 
"Insurance  [Box,  10,  Pelham.  Ga. _ 

IF  YOU  WANT  A  BUSINESS  that  will  pay  several  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  annually,  start  a  mall  order  business;  by  our  easy 
method  any  one  anywhere  can  be  successful.  Costs  nothlnv  to 
Investigate,  Mllburn  Hicks,  707  Pontiac  Bide.,  Chicago.  III. 

BE  YOUR  OWN  BOSSI  Many  make  82,000.00  a  year.  You 
have  the  same  chance.  Start  a  Mail-Order  Business  at  home 
We  tell  you  how.  Money  coming  In  dally.  Very  good  profit:. 
Everything  furnUbed.  Write  at  once  for  our  “Starter”  and 
Free  particulars,  'e  are  originators.  E.  D.  Krueger  Co.,  155 
Washington  St.,  Chicago,  ill. 


WANTED— LARGE.  WELL  ESTABLISHED  manufac¬ 
turing  comply  making  staple  line  of  goods  widely  known, 
wants  satisfactory  man  with  85,000  cash,  to  establish  and 
carry  on  branch  business;  8250  per  month  salary,  and  all 
expenses,  with  share  of  proQta  extra:  unusually  safe  Invest¬ 
ment;  permanent  engagement  and  high-class  business:  good 
for  88,000  per  year  or  better,  with  big  future  Increase.  For 
particulars,  furnish  references  and  address  O.  Eastburn, 
Prest.,  87  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 


START  IN  A  HIGH  CLASS  MAIL  ORDER  BUSINESa 
Spare  time  or  evening  at  home.  Big  money  In  It.  We  print 
you  either  large  or  small  catalogues  with  your  name  on  them 
and  supply  good  Jewelry  at  wholesale.  American  National 
Jewelry  Cfo..  311  Wabash  Ave.,  Chicago.  III. 


WANTED  EXPERIENCED  SALESMEN  In  every  town 
and  dty  where  not  already  represented.  We  furnish  on  con¬ 
signment.  complete  equipment  for  opening  up-to-date  Tailor¬ 
ing  Establishments,  without  requiring  any  Investment.  Men  of 
good  standing  and  proper  credentials  will  find  this  their  oppor¬ 
tunity.  Good  Income.  Write  for  particulars.  Strauss  Brothers, 
Chicago.  Largest  Wholesale  Tailoring  House  In  the  U.  S. 


MONEY  EASILY  EARNED  WITH  OUR  NEW  Store¬ 
keeper  System.  8100.00  reward  for  another  plan  as  profitable 
for  Mall  Order  Beginners.  "The  Success  Club.”  published 
monthly,  explains  and  starts  you.  25  cents  per  year,  3  months 
trial  10  cents.  Burdick,  351  Dearborn  St.,  Chicago. 


OPPORTUNITY  FOR  DESIRABLE  POSITION  In 
Trust  Company  now  open.  Party  expected  to  Invest  85,000.00 
or  more.  Address  Devore-Blrkeland  Co..  131  La  Salle  St., 
Chicago.  lU. _ 

OFFICE  MANAGERS  WANTED— We  want  men  with 
money  and  ability — "go  and  Vim  ”  to  open  offices  In  all  of  the 
large  dtles  for  the  sale  of  our  Rotopress  and  supplies.  Write 
for  drculars  and  particulars.  Rotopress  Mfg.  Co..  Marlon.  Ind. 

CONCRETE  BLOCK  FACTORIES  pay  handsome  profits 
everywhere.  We  furnish  the  equipment.  Write  us  for  par¬ 
ticulars.  Pettyjohn  Oo.,  M8  N.  Otn  St.,  Terre  Haute,  Ind, 


IF  YOU  DO  NOT  EARN  83,000  a  year.  Our  Standard 
Course  In  resd  estate.  Insurance,  etc.,  shows  you  bow.  Write 
for  tree  book,  endorsements,  etc.  Am.  School  of  Real  Estate, 
Dept.  A.  Des  Moines,  la. 


I  WILL  BUY  AND  PAY  SPOT  CASH  for  your  store  and 
fixtures,  entire  contents,  no  matter  where  located.  Newell 
D.  Atwood,  27  School  St.,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  1322  Main. 


MEN  TO  HANDLE  high-grade  map  proposition:  territory 
In  every  state.  Experience  no  quallQcatlon.  Liberal  terms. 
Must  be  men  of  good  address  and  ability.  Get  our  proposition. 
it's  profitable.  Scarborough  Co.,  144  Essex  St.,  Boston.  Mass. 

MONEY  IN  CEMENT  AND  CONCRETE  construction. 
Resd  "Concrete,”  Leading  Cement  Journal.  81  per  year. 
Sample  copies  10  cents.  Concrete  &  Publishing  Co.,  Detroit, 
Mich.  _  _ 


LONG  ESTABLISHED  MAIL  ORDER  and  Installment 
Housefumlsblng  Business  For  Sale.  Grand  Rapids  furniture  Is 
celebrated  the  world  over,  and  big  money  can  be  made  selling 
from  here.  Address  C.  H.  Leonard,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 


CASH  for  your  farm,  business,  home,  or  property  of  any 
kind,  no  matter  where  located.  If  you  desire  a  quick  sale 
send  us  description  and  price.  Northwestern  Business 
Agency,  334  Bank  of  Commerce  Bldg..  .Minneapolis,  Minn. 

OTART  MAIL-ORDER  BUSINESS — Sell  goods  by  maU; 
cash  orders,  big  proQt«.  Conducted  by  anyone  anywhere^ 
Our  plan  posltlvdy  successful.  Absolute  satisfaction  guar¬ 
anteed.  Write  for  Free  Book  “  How  to  Make  Money  In  Mail- 
Order  Business.”  Central  Supply  Co.,  Kansas  City,  Mo.  . 

52  CARLOADS  OF  PURE  GOLD  does  not  equal  the 
fortune  amassed  by  a  former  Missouri  Country  School 
Teacher.  The  little  Book,  ”  Missourians  Shown,”  tells  of  an 
equal  present-day  opportunity.  Sent  tree.  Write  Jerry 

Culbertson.  895  Hall  Bldg..  Kansas  City.  U.  S.  A. _ 

BIO  CLEAN  MONEY.  How  to  make  It  by  Investing 
large  or  small  sums.  Send  81.0G  for  a  year’s  subscription  to 
The  National  Co-operative  Investor,  897  Hall  Bldg.,  Kansas 

City,  U.  S.  A. _ 

SANITARY  AND  DUSTLESS  HOUSE  CLEANING.  For 
sale — Portable  Compressed  Air  House  Cleaning  Wagons  and 
Machinery  sold  to  responsible  parties  to  operate  In  Cities  of 
from  five  thousand  Inhabitants  upward.  Each  Portable  Clean¬ 
ing  Plant  has  an  earning  capacity  of  from  850.00  to  870.00  per 
day,  at  a  cost  of  about  88.00  per  day.  Capital  required  from 
82.000.00  upwards.  Stationery  Residential  Plantar  Iso  from 
8350.00  upwards.  Over  100  companies  operating  oi..  system. 
We  are  the  pioneers  in  the  business,  and  will  prosecute  all  In¬ 
fringers.  State  references.  Address  General  Cfompressed  Air 
H.C.  Co.,  4435  OUve  St..  St.  Louis,  Mo. _ 


ORIGINAL  CARTOON  OF  YOURSELF  In  pen  A  Ink  A 
color  14'x22'  for  tramlim — stamp  for  particulars.  Cartoons  of 
Roosevelt,  Bryan,  etc.  Originals  83  In  advance.  Jno.  Famum. 
Cartoonist.  Times  Union,  Albany,  N.  Y. _ 


I  WANT  A  REPRESENTATIVE  In  every  city  of  any  im¬ 
portance — a  clean-cut  gentleman  of  good  standing  who  has  a 
following  and  the  Confidence  of  people  of  means  In  his  com¬ 
munity — to  co-operate  with  me  In  handling  high  grade  divi¬ 
dend  paying  stocks  and  gilt  edge  bonds  of  reputable  well  es¬ 
tablished,  prosperous  Industries.  A  permanent  connection  and 
very  liberal  compensation  will  be  given  In  return  for  conscien¬ 
tious.  reliable  service.  Write  for  particulars.  William  B. 

Curtis,  74  Broadway,  New  York  City. _ 

INCREASE  YOUR  INCOME.  Learn  to  make  your  own 

specialties  and  run  mall  order  business;  158  pages  of  com¬ 

plete  plans  (one  alone  sold  for  85.00)  10c.  The  Progressive 
Monthly,  Brooklyn.  New  York. 


I  SELL  PATEN’TS.  To  buy,  or  having  one  to  sell,  write 
Chas.  A.  Scott,  700  Mutual  Life  Building,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


A  BUSINESS  CHANCE.  Several  wide-awake  men  have 
built  up  a  good,  paying  business  under  their  own  control. 
They  plan  out  the  work  themselves;  they  do  It  as  they  see 
fit:  some  of  them  employ  others;  all  are  making  good  money. 
Everybody’s  Circulation  Department  on  request  will  send 
you  an  attractive  little  booklet  that  will  show  you.  Address: 
Circulation  Manager,  Everybody’s  MsTazlne,  New  York  City. 

A  POSITION  IN  WHICH  YOU  CAN  ARRANGE  your 
own  hours,  which  you  can  carry  on  according  to  your  own 
ideas,  which  requires  no  capital,  except  enthusiasm  and  per¬ 
severance.  Does  that  Interest  youT  If  so,  write  for  particulars 
as  to  how  you  can  co-operate  with  Everybody's  and  Rldg- 
way's  In  their  great  work  for  morality  In  politics  and  business. 
There  Is  something  In  It  for  you.  We  .nave  prepared  some 
attractive  booklets,  and  if  you  will  state  whether  you  have 
ever  bad  any  experience  In  Circulation  work  or  not,  we  will 
send  you  the  booklet  which  will  most  Interest  you.  Address; — 
Circulation  Manager.  Everybody’s  Magaxlne,  New  York. 

LET  ME  SELL  YOUR  PATENT.  My  Book  explaining 
how  mailed  free.  15  years’  experience  patent  sales  exclu¬ 
sively.  (^U  or  write  William  E.  Hoyt,  Patent  Sales  Spechd- 

1st,  290  V  Broadway.  New  York  (ity. _ 

LARGE  PROFITS  ARE  MADE  by^wlse  Investments  In 
New  York  and  Suburban  Real  Estate.  We  are  buyers'  agents, 
not  sellers  of  any  particular  property.  Write  for  booklet. 
Co-operative  Realty  Co.,  Dept.  C,  49  Wall  St.,  New  York. 

write  to  advertisers. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you 
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FOR  SALE.  Portable  outfits  for  cleanlnc  carpets  without  re- 


YOU  CAN'T  AFFORD  TO  BE  IGNORANT  of  our  system 
ot  BupplylDK  high  nade  positions  for  Salesmen,  Executive, 
Clcrtcal  and  Techiuoal  men.  Salaries,  $1000-^000.  Hap> 

foods,  »0&-307  Broadway.  New  York. _ _ 

WE  ARE  OFFERING  FOR  SALE  country  and  city  rifbts 
on  a  quick  selltnf  necessity;  you  appoint  your  own  aaents; 
small  capital  and  unquestionable  reforenoes  required.  Write 
to-day.  Colonial  Supply  C^.,  Wellsville,  N.  Y. _ 


AN  AGGRESSIVE  MAN  WHO  CAN  INVEST  1300,  to 
1500,  with  services  may  secure  the  exclusive  contiw  tor  his 
county  of  a  budness  that  enjoys  as  complete  a  monopoly  as 
the  Bell  Telephone.  References  exchanfed.  National  Nail- 
less  Horseshoe  Co.,  Ill  Bourse  Philadelphia. 


LEARN  THE  REAL  ESTATE  BUSINESS  FOR  11.00— 
Send  for  “Realty  Science,’'  11.00  postpaid.  Full  descriptive 
booklet  sent  free.  Realty  Science  Pub.  Co.,  Dept.  15,  1101 
Farmers  Bank  Bldf .,  Plttsbure,  Pa. 


m 
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ARE  YOU  INTERESTED  IN  PROFITABLE  Inveet- 
mentsT  If  so,  send  for  our  free  booklets  lust  issued,  “Oppor¬ 
tunity  with  a  blf  O,"  “Will  Itjpay  MeT”  Don't  miss  these.  J. 
C.Kemohan  A  Co.. Suite  1431  Williamson  Bids.,  Cleveland.  O. 


WANTED— A  REPRESENTATIVE  In  every  dty  of  6000 
or  over  to  handle  exduMve  product  of  manutacturlnf  concera 
ownlnc  valuable  patents,  awnlnf  and  canvas  foods.  Reliable 
men  must  Invest  from  11000,  to  15000  eadi;  a  splendid  In¬ 
come;  careful  inveetiration  requested.  W.  H.  Shrader,  Secre¬ 
tary,  407  Coal  Exchanfe,  Scranton,  Pa. 


INCORPORATE  YOUR  BUSINESS;  AU  successful 
financiers  do  so.  It  Increases  your  capital  and  opportunities, 
also  protects  you  from  loss.  Write  at  once  for  information. 
South  Dakota  Incorporators  Co..  Sioux  Falls,  S.  D. 


IF  YOU  USE  Imitation  typewritten  letters,  you  should 
know  about  our  Ideal  Process.  Prlntlnf  and  fUllnf  In  match  so 
perfectly  as  to  puzzle  experts.  Samples  prove.  Send  for  them. 


endoslnc  copy  of  letters  you  have  been  usinf,  for  estimate. 
Don't  order  circular  letters  until  you  tee  our  samples.  Pblla- 


ddphla  Typewriter  Exchanfe,  601  Chestnut,  Philadelphia. 


INCREASE  YOUR  POWER— Latest  In  Vaporizers— 
Send  13.50  for  4  ^de — or  15.25  for  2  Cycle  Includinc  New 
Noiseless  Check — Guaranteed.  Jno.  H.  Sweeney,  Marquette 
Bldf.,  Chlcafo,  lU. 

BUILD  YOUR  OWN  BOAT  by  the  Brooks  System  of  full 
size  patterns  and  Instructions.  Anyone  can  do  the  work  and 

Et  boat  at  i  refular  price.  We  also  fumisb  complete  boats — 
locked  down — ready  to  put  tofether.  Send  for  free  catalof 
descrlblnf  boat  patterns  and  K.  D.  frames.  Nearly  100 
models.  Note  chanfe  of  address.  Brooks  Boat  Mff.  Co.. 
Orlfinators  of  the  Pattern  System  of  Boat  BuUdlnf.  1712 
^Ip  Street,  Saflnaw,  Uleb,  U.  S.  A. 


"SUCCESS”  AUTOMOBILE  1250.  At  last,  after  ten 
years'  labor  a  perfect  steal  tired  Auto  biiff  y,  runs  25  miles 
an  hour,  food  lull  climber.  Wrtse  far  psrtlculars.  “Success'' 
Auto  M'nff.  Co.,  532  De  Ballvlere  Ave.,  St.  Louis,  Ho. 


TIRE  BARGAINS:  Let  us  know  what  sizes  you  use  and 
make  preferred.  Outer  Cadnfs  fuaranteed  112.84.  Inner 
Tubes  13.50  and  up.  Old  Tires  repdred  or  boof  ht.  New  York- 
Broadway  Rubber  Tire  Co.,  1185  Bedford  Av.,  Brooklyn.  X.Y, 

SPECIAL  PRICE  ON  HIGH-GRADE  AUTOMOBILES. 
We  have  a  number  of  new  tourinf  cars  (10  to  45  b.p.),  such  as 
Panbard,  Mercedes  and  Renault.  1905  and  1805  models,  which 
we  will  close  out  at  considerable  reduction  from  list  prices,  to 
make  room  for  our  1807  line.  This  is  an  unusual  opportunity 
to  secure  a  standard  make  of  automobile,  much  below  the 
market  value.  Write  for  full  description  of  what  we  have  left. 
Smith  5c  Mabley,  Inc.,  Broadway,  55th  and  57th  Sts.,  New 
York  aty. 


FREE  INFORMATION  WHERE  BEST  TO  PUR¬ 
CHASE  fas  enflnes,  launches,  yachta.  marine  supplies,  boat 
flttinfs,  etc.  Marine  Enfineerinf,  Whitehall  BuUdlnf, 
New  York. 


REMARKABLE  SALE  Of  Pope-Tribune  Runabouts  1350. 
Every  Car  new  direct  from  Factory.  Just  in  time  for  That 
Christmas  Gift.  Write  tor  fuU  Information  and  circulars. 
United  AutomobUe  Co.,  135  West  35th  St.,  New  York  City. 


GOOD  AUTOMOBILES  AT  REDUCED  PRICES— As  the 
laifest  dealers  to  the  world,  always  carrylnf  over  250  sUf htly 
used  automobUes,  we  offer  exceptional  barf  alns.  Our  mam¬ 
moth  farafe  occupies  30,000  feet  of  floor  space.  Runabouts, 
1150  to  1500:  Tonneaus,  1350  to  15,000.  With  no  charfe  for 
storafe  and  but  5  per  cent  commission  for  seUlnf ,  we  have  the 
pick  of  all  desirable  ears.  If  we  haven't  the  car  you  want,  wm 
can  fet  It  for  you.  and  at  a  price  much  less  than  you  would 
pay  elsewhere.  Frequently  we  have  at  one  time  a  dozen  or 
more  autos  on  which  owners  esfer  to  seU  ask  bids.  If  you 
cannot  call,  send  for  Ust.  Manhattan  Storafe  Co.,  334-335- 
335-340  West  44th  St..  New  York  aty. 


KNOW  YOUR  AUTOMOBILE.  We  teach  yon  evecythlnf 
about  your  own  automobile,  by  mail,  the  how  and  why  (w 
construction,  operation,  repair.  Absolutely  simple,  per¬ 
fect  worklnf  model  with  course.  FuU  particulars  In  elefant  15 
pare  book  lllu.strated.  Write  to-day.  New  York  School  of 
AutomobUe  Enflneers,  Department  E.,  145  West  55th  Street. 
New  York. 


FOR  SALE— 2-1905  Pppe-Toledos,  2-1805-4  Cyl.  Pope- 
Hartfords,  1-1805-40  H.  P.  Pleroe-Arrow,  1-1805  Stevens- 
Duryea,  1805  Royal  Tourist.  Bancalns  In  other  cars,  write  for 
prices.  Amoe-Plerce  Auto  Co.,  Syracuse.  N.  Y. 

OF  ESSENTIAL  INTEREST  to  everyone  concerned  In 
automoblllnf.  Is  the  i  pw;  advertisement  of  the  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  Rubber  Company,  pafe  122  this  Issue. 


This  Department  is  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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HIGH-GRADE  HELP  WANTED— SALESMEN,  ETC. 


HUSTLERS  WANTED  TO  SELL  BEST  SPECIALTY  of 
recent  years.  Aettreaelve  workers  make  IIO.UO  per  day  (no 
ezaneratlon).  Those  who  Mean  Business  write  for  full  par¬ 
ticulars.  Special — To  those  wlshlne  to  lose  no  time  we  will 
•end  samples  lor  lOc.  W.  P.  Chase  A  Co..  Wilcox  BIc.,  Los 
Anceles.  Calif. 


MANAGERS  WANTED  In  connection  with  our  system  of 
stores  In  principal  Pacific  Coast  cities.  Hlkh  crade.  forceful 
men  with  selllnir  ability,  address  Pacific  Syndicate  Stores 
Company.  1031  ElUs  Street,  San  Francisco. 


WANTED— AGENTS  IN  EVERY  SHOP  IN  THE  world 
to  sell  Vanoo  hand  soap,  ^nd  ten  cents  for  full  size  can  and 
particulars.  Some  acents  make  340.00  per  month  In  addition 
to  regular  work.  Address  the  J.  T.  Robertson  Co.,  Manchester, 
Conn.,  (Dept.  E). 


SALESMEN  WANTED;— Men  or  Women,  whole  or  part 
time,  to  sell  Advertising  Calendars,  Fans  and  other  Adver¬ 
tising  Novelties,  for  an  old  reliable  bouse.  Box  ISO,  Merl¬ 
in.  Conn. _ _ _ _ _ 

SALESMEN  TO  SELL  the  largest  line  of  souvenir  post 
cards  In  the  country.  Also  large  line  of  advertising  fans.  Ex¬ 
cellent  side  line.  Good  Commission  and  Prompt  settlement. 
Alfred  Holxman,  Publisher,  340  Dearborn  Su,  Chicago. 


WE  WANT  A  HUSTLING  AGENT  In  your  town  for  the 
only  automatic  shears,  the  Sheer-Cut  Shears.  Best  Shears,  best 
terms.  Credit  given.  Orders  filled  same  day  received.  Novelty 
Shear  Ck>..  184  LaSalle  St..  Chicago.  III. 


BENTON  HOLLADAY  A  CO.  Man  cleared  31.182.  lady 
3720  last  six  months  selling  Celluloid  Waterproof  Shoe  Dress¬ 
ing.  Why  not  youT  Demonstrated  samples  free.  Benton 
Holladay  A  Co..  280  Clark  St..  Chicago.  111. 


\GENTS  wanted  In  every  Gas  town  on  Sala^  or  Com¬ 
mission  to  demonstrate  superheated  Inverted  Gas  light. 
Latest  Light  out.  Nothing  to  sell.  Sample  free.  Perfection 
Light  Co.,  Dept.  A.  83  River  St..  Chicago. 


GENERAL  AGENTS.  Crew  Managers,  establish  a  Perma¬ 
nent  Business  for  yourself.  Our  Wonderful  5.  8.  7  and  8  piece 
soap  and  toilet  article  combinations  with  premiums  are  hot 
sellers.  Our  Xmas.  Novelty  box,  will  average  one  to  every 
house.  Big  Income,  Increasing  yearly.  3200  Monthly  easily 
earned.  Davis  Soap  Works,  24  Union  Park  Place,  Chicago. 


WANTED  MEN.  EVERYWHERE:  Good  Pay:  to  dis¬ 
tribute  cfrculars.  adv.  matter,  tack  signs,  etc.  No  canvassing. 
Address  National  Adv.  and  Distributing  Bureau,  Suite  O 
Oakland  Bank  Bldg.,  Chicago,  III. 


WE  WANT  AN  ENERGETIC,  HONEST  MAN  OR 
WOMAN  who  desires  to  Increase  their  Income  during  spare 
moments  or  after  working  hours  to  represent  us  In  each 
dty  and  town  where  we  have  no  local  representative;  con¬ 
siderable  money  can  be  made  with  little  effort,  as  we  have 
the  largest  and  finest  selection  of  diamonds  and  lewelry 
la  the  ootmtry.  Write  at  once  and  have  territory  reserved. 
Mitchell  A  Scott  Co..  1120  Champlain  Bldg.,  Chicago. 


LADIES.  TO  MAKE  SANITARY  BELTS.  Material  aU 
cut  ready  to  sew,  31.20  per  dozen.  Particulars  stamped  en- 


MAN  OR  WOMAN  WANTED  BY  MAIL  ORDER  Cata¬ 
logue  House  to  travd,  collect  and  appoint  agents.  No  capital 
or  experience  required.  321.00  a  week.  Expenses  advanced. 
Address  SetTetary,  Desk  A3.  381-383  Wabash  Ave.,  Chicago. 


CALENDAR  AND  NOVELTY  SALESMEN— Our  new 
Ideas  In  calendars  and  large  line  of  celluloid,  glass,  paper  and 
metal  novelties  offer  an  unusual  opportunity  for  progressive 
men.  Liberal  terms.  Cruver  Mfg.  Co..  Chicago. 


WANTED  MERCHANTS  AND  AGENTS  to  take  orders 
for  our  fine  line  of  Custom-made  Suits,  Trousers,  and  Over¬ 
coats.  Large  line  of  samples  on  cards  arrant^  In  an  entirely 
new  and  unique  manner  furnished  free  to  those  who  can  do 
business.  Llbwsd  concessions  and  terms  given.  Write  at  once 
for  Information  and  territory.  A.  Lb  Singer  A  Co.,  Dept.  A, 
Chicago,  Ill. 


AGENTS— WE  HAVE  AN  AGENCY  PROPOSI¬ 
TION  that  will  Interest  any  factory  foreman,  or  any 
honest  man  who  wants  to  make  a  little  on  the  side 
without  much  effort  and  who  mixes  with  men  that  use 
tools.  Write  quick  for  details  and  secure  exclusive  territory. 
Orr  A  Lockett  Hardware  Co.,  Dept.  ‘’A,”  Chicago,  lU. 


WE  WANT  AGENTS  TO  SELL  OUR  MADE-TO- 
ORDER  suits  and  pants.  Suits  from  310.00  up.  Pants,  33.00 
up.  We  will  give  liberal  commission  to  the  right  men.  If 

Jrou  are  interested,  write  at  once  for  sample  outfit,  partlcu- 
ars  and  territory.  Warrington  Woolen  A  Worsted  Mills, 
Dept.  21,  (Chicago,  III. 


PORTRAIT  AGENTS.  1 8  x  20  (frayons  23c.  Water  Color 
30c.  Samples  and  Catalog  Free.  Berlin  Artists  Ass'n,  132-0 
Lake  St.,  Chicago. 


323  PER  WEEK  AND  TRAVELLING  EXPENSES  paid 
salesmen  to  sell  goods  to  grocery  stores,  drug,  and  general 
stores.  No  canvassing.  A  rapid  selling  line.  Experience  un¬ 
necessary.  Purity  D.  E.  Co.,  Chicago. 


WANTED;  TWELVE  EXPERIENCED  LECTURERS, 
subject.  Industrial  activities.  Also  muMclans  for  male  quar¬ 
tettes.  Give  full  particulars  and  references  with  first  letter. 
Edwud  Amherst  Ott.  230  East  8lEt  Street,  Chicago. 


MINIATURE  PHOTO  JEWELRY  and  Photo  Button. 
Agents  In  every  part  of  the  country.  Start  a  business  of  your 
own.  Large  profits.  Send  for  particulars.  Hursen  Bros., 
328  Dearborn  St.,  Chicago,  III. 


AGENTS.  OUR  NEW  GOLD  Window  Sign  Letters  beat 
anything  on  the  market.  Big  Profits.  Agents  make  310.00 
to  320.00  dally.  Complete  sample  outfit  23c.  PartlcuUurs 
free.  Sullivan  Oo.,  408  W.  Van  Buren  Chicago,  111. 


AGENTS— HERE’S  THE  CHANCE  OF  A  LIFETIME. 
Stoll’s  shoes  for  fiat  Irons,  something  entirely  new,  sell  In  every 
home.  For  full  particulturs  address  Dexter  Supply  Co.,  334 
Dearborn  St.,  Chicago. 


AGENTS  make  big  money  selling  our  new  agn  letters  fbr 
office  windows,  store  fronts,  and  glass  signs.  Any  one  own  put 
them  on.  Write  to-day  for  a  free  sample  and  full  partrculan. 
Metallic  Sign  Letter  (jo.,  80  N.  Clark  St.,  (jhicago,  IlL 
THE  GREATEST  BOOK  AND  MAGAZINE  oiler  ever 
made.  Howard  Chandler  Christy’s  new  book  In  colors,  the 
Christy  Girl  (ReguUfr  price  33.00) .  The  Reader  Magazine  for  a 
full  year  (Regular  price  33.00),  until  January  first  both  for 
33.00.  Think  of  It.  ’Two  great  Christmas  gifts  at  half  price. 
Eemb  the  best  of  Its  kind.  Good  agents  wanted  everywhere. 
Intelligent  men  and  women  can  make  a  splendid  income.  The 
Bobbs  Merrill  Company,  Indianapolis,  Indiana. 


AGENTS  and  canvassers.  In  towns  and  counties  of  U.  S. 
and  Canada;  best  selling  article  on  earth.  Large  permanent 
Income;  enormous  Christmas  demand.  Samples  Free.  Ref- 
erenees  given  and  required.  Hanks  Mfg.  Co..  Augusta.  Me. 


A  WONDERFUL  BUSINESS  OFFER.  330  to  3130  per 
week  and  upwards  positive.  Representatives  wanted  every¬ 
where  to  operate  safes  parlors  for  the  Best,  most  rapid-selling 
Ladies’  and  Gents’  Dress  shoe  known;  No  risk;  reply  milck. 
Kushlon  Kumfort  Shoe  Co..  33  Lincoln  Street.  Boston,  Mass. 


“SELLS  LIKE  BLUB  BLAZES”  says  one  of  omr  enthusi¬ 
astic  agents  regarding  our  new  33c.  box  of  soaps  containing 
six  whopping  big  cakes  of  fine  toilet  soap  and  six  solid  sllverold 
teaspoons.  Amazing  Profits  for  our  agents,  branch  offices  and 
road  crew  managers.  Agent  In  Durham  made  31000  first  ten 
weeks.  Write  today  for  free  circulars,  or  send  only  13c.  for 
sample  box.  Parker  Chemical  Co.,  Chicago. 


SALESMEN- *'  SIDE  LINE”- Sell  the  Cook  Safety  Clevis 
(boltless — nutless — pinless)  to  hardware  Implement  and  gen¬ 
eral  stores.  Practical,  common  sense  utility.  Quick  sales — 
prompt  deliveries — straight  eommisslona  Ask  for  nickeled 
sample  (1  pound)  and  handsome  show  card.  Give  line  handled, 
territory  covered  and  home  address.  Want  good  substantial 
men.  Address  Cook  Clevis  Co..  418  Unity  Bldg.,  Chicago. 


RESIDENT  MANAGER  wanted  In  each  dty  or  town  to 
represent  large  manufacturer  of  complete  line  of  high-grade 
automobiles;  must  Invest  some  money,  which  Is  eunply  se¬ 
cured;  good  salary,  expenses  and  commission  to  desirable  party 
with  Al  references.  Send  application  and  references  to  general 
sides  manager,  H.  Palmer,  46  A  Devonshire  St..  Boston.  Mass. 


ACTIVE  MAN  OR  WOMAN  WANTED  as  local  manager 
for  the  Suffolk  Hosiery  Mills,  170  Summer  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
Manufacturers  of  first  quality  hosiery;  factory  to  consumer; 
no  capital  required;  excellent  opportunity.  Write  for  terms. 

MONEY  IN  MUSHROOMS;  cheaply  grown  by  either  sex  In 
cellars, stables,  sheds,  boxes,  etc.;  whole  year;  great  demand; 
big  profits;  send  for  free  booklet  and  ieam  this  profitable 
bustness.  Dept.  78,  Eastern  Importing  Co.,  Brighton,  Mass. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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AGENTS  MAKE  $50  week  and  more  selling  our  Houae- 
hold  Necessities.  New  and  In  demand.  Cannot  be  bought 
at  stores.  100%  profit.  Handsome  sample  case  tree.  Send  for 
apeclal  offer.  The  Specialty  Co.,  4  Spring  St..  Sprlngfleld.Maas. 

EASY  MONEY  FOR  YOU.  QUICK  SELLER.  ABSO¬ 
LUTELY  new.  Every  woman  that  sews  has  need  of  It. 
Sells  for  $.50.  Write  Immediately  for  proposition  to  agents, 
statlntr  experience.  Chasbert  Co.,  Dept.  C.  Stoushton.  Mass. 


GOOD  SALESMAN  WANTED  for  a  patented  specialty 
sellinc  for  $50  and  $75,  needed  In  all  manufacturine  plants. 
May  devote  entire  time  or  sell  as  side  line.  Some  of  our 
representatives  average  $15  a  day.  Some  more.  Write  at 
once  to  Power  Specialty  Co.,  240  Fort  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


A  LADY  AGENT  to  sell  Sempre  G'.ovine  (Always  Younic), 
a  pure  face  toilet:  Sells  at  sl^ht — bit  profits.  For  free  sample 
and  particulars  addres-. — Ma.letta  Stanley  Co.,  81  Fourth 
St.,  (}rand  Rapids.  MIrh 


EXPERIENCED  TRAVELING  SALESMEN  WANTED, 
In  all  parts  of  the  U.  S.  where  not  already  represented,  to  sell 
as  a  side  line  or  otherwise,  the  well  known  Putman  Boots, 
at  wholesale  to  Shoe  Dealers  and  Sporting  Goods  Dealers. 
See  our  advertisement  In  this  and  other  matrazlnes.  Samples 
are  light,  compact  and  easily  carried.  Commission  paid  Is 
larger  than  usually  paid  shoe  salesmen.  This  Is  a  straight, 
lentimate  salesman’s  proposition  and  none  but  experienced 
salesmen,  with  good  references,  (preferably  shoe  stdesmen) 
need  apply.  H.  J.  Putman  &  <0..  Minneapolis.  Minn. 


AGENTS  IN  EVERY  CITY  AND  TOWN  to  sell  our  new 
25c.  Picture.  "A  Summer  Night’s  Episode."  Clean  cut  but 
humorous.  Every  mother  wants  It:  large  jproflts.  Samples 
15c.  J.  W.  Bowman,  Box  $74,  St.  Paul,  tflnn. 


I 


WANTED  LOCAL  MANAGER  In  every  town  to  bocome 
Interested  In  a  New  York  State  corporation  conducting  a  gen¬ 
eral  mercantile  business.  Splendid  opportunity  for  parties 
with  small  capital  to  secure  a  paying  Investment  and  Indepen¬ 
dent  position.  G.  Merrill.  88  Broad  St.,  New  York  City. 


INSURANCE  MEN.  capable,  willing  to  present  to  their 
Insured  our  Real  Estate  Acre  proposition  In  Greater  New 
York.  Call, — write  for  particulars — Owners — Quick  ’Transit 
Realty  CO.,  41  Park  Row,  New  York  (Xty. 


WE  WANT  LIVE  men  and  women:  $20.00  to  $40.00  a 
week.  Some  of  our  agents  make  $75.00  a  week.  Lambert 
Snyder  CO.,  41  West  24th  Street.  New  York. 


MANAGER  WANTED  In  every  dty  and  county  to  handle 
best  paying  business  known,  legitimate,  new,  exclusive  con¬ 
trol;  no  Insurance  or  book  canvassing.  Address  Chas.  Hal¬ 
stead,  $5  West  28tb  St.,  N.  Y. 


AGENTS  WANTED  In  every  dty  8>  town  In  this  &  foreign 
countries  for  quick  selling  office  specialty,  universally  used. 
Big  seller.  Laige  profits.  Exclusive  territory.  Sample  tree. 
R.  A.  Ndles.  105  Chambers  St..  New  York  City. 


WE  HAVE  CXJRNERED  the  greatest  money-making 
sltlon  In  this  country;  secret  divulged  to  first  a 
each  dty,  town,  or  village;  secure  territory 
ately  before  too  late.  Sherman  Co..  17  Dover  St..  N 


AGEN’TS.  Don’t  miss  this  opport 
chased,  Hard  rubbor  Fountain  Pens,  $1.25  dozen  up;  write 
for  catalogue;  story  of  values;  neat  mail-order  proporltlon. 
Ira  T.  Barnett,  manufacturer,  21  Beekman  St..  New  York. 


SALESMEN  WANTED  by  well  rated  manufacturer  of  ad¬ 
vertised  staple  sold  by  several  lines  every  town.  Easy  side 
line;  no  samples  necessary;  commission  on  reorders;  big  re¬ 
peater.  Sales  Mgr..  Box  1188,  St.  In>ul8.  Mo. 


AGENTS  ’TO  SELL  NO  DUST  "CO’TTO  WAXO”  Floor 
Compound,  Invaluable  for  stores,  schools,  hospitals,  and  public 
buildings.  Agents  make  $10.00  to  $20.00  dally.  Exclusive 
territory.  Particulars  free.  Cotto  Waxo  Co.,  St.  Louis. 


ROOFBESTOS  ROOFING-FINISHED  READY  TO 
LAY;  exclusive  agencies  allowed  to  hustlers.  No  matter 
what  your  business,  Roofbestos  will  prove  a  big  pay¬ 
ing  addition.  Write  now  before  some  one  else  secures  ft  In 
your  town.  Secure  free  samples;  no  stock  necessary.  Others 
are  making  big  money.  Roofbestos  Mfg.  Co.,  St.  Louis. 


SALESMEN— ADVERTISING  NOVELTIES,  low  priced, 
complete  line;  small,  light-weight,  attractive  pocket  samples. 
Earn  $100  per  week  at  25%  commission  taking  signed  orders; 
we  collect.  Shellonite  Co..  Box  808,  Manchester,  N.  H. 


AN  ENERGETIC  MAN  OR  WOMAN  can  Increase  thdr 
Income  without  Interfering  with  present  occupation.  Large 
Income,  no  expense,  people  with  good  reference  only.  Premier 
Corporation.  178  Broadway.  Brooklyn.  N.  Y. 


50  CHAMBERS  SECURE  POSITIONS.  ’To  Employ  or 
Having  Services  To  Offer,  write  Consol.  Cham.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


DRAFTSMEN  LOOKING  FOR  OPPORTUNITIES  to  get 
off  the  board  should  learn  of  good  positions  on  our  list  at 
$800-$2500.  Offices  In  12  dtles.  Write  us  today  stating  ex¬ 
perience.  Hapgoods,  $05-507  Broadway.  New  York. 


AGENTS  WANTED  TO  SELL  a  pure  food  product,  direct 
to  house-keepers.  25%  commission.  Exclusive  territory  given. 

§ulck  seller,  sure  repeater,  good  Income  assured.  Write  today, 
ucknam  8e  Vanderpoel,  188  West  Broadway,  New  York._ 
SMOKERS’  DELIGHT.  NEW  CIGAR  LIGHTER.  Sells 
on  sight.  New  York  purchasers  tickled.  Sent  prepaid.  Pocket 
size  80c.  Can’t  blow  out  In  strongest  wind  nor  bum  clothes. 
Desk  size  $2.50.  Very  ornamental  Splendid  Xmas  present. 
M.  V.  Crlppen.  25  Broad  St.,  New  York.  Agents  Wanted. 

THE  GRABLRR  BANK  CHECK  PROTECTOR  coets only 
25  cents  and  gives  you  same  protection  as  $25.00  kind. 
Prevents  erasure  and  makes  alteration  Impossible.  Write  for 
free  circular.  Agents  wanted.  A.  T.  Kline,  Somervl'le,  N.  J. 


HOW  ABOUT  A  BE’TTER  PAYING  POSITION?  We 
would  like  to  correspond  with  you  on  this  subject.  High  nade 
men  needed.  Openings  paying  $1000  to  $1500.  Write  Busi¬ 
ness  Opportunity  Co.,  1  Union  Square,  N.Y^ _ 


NOTICE  TO  CATHOLICS.  AGENTS  WANTED  In  every 
parish  In  the  United  States  to  present  to  Intelligent  Catholic 
families  the  most  Interesting  proposition  of  the  year,  viz.: 
"The  Oithollc  World”  ($$.00)  with  “Goffine’s  Instructions," 
a  home  study  course  In  Catholic  doctrine  and  history  ($1.50) 
both  for  $$.00.  Great  Christmas  offer,  liberal  consideration 
for  Agents.  Catholic  World,  128  W,  80th  Street,  New  York 
aty. 


E.NTIRELY  NEW— MEN’S  BRACELET  GARTER,  $20 
Broadway,  N.  Y.  No  elastic  or  leather,  never  wears  out. 
Thousands  In  use.  not  one  dissatisfied  customer.  25c  pair. 
One  man  sold  24  first  hour.  Agents  wanted. 


_  Everybody’s  and  fo 

weekly).  Send  for  our  booklets  which  give  valuable  sug¬ 
gestions  to  magazine  men.  Address: — Circulation  Manager. 

Everybody’s  Magazine.  $1  E.  17th  St.,  New  York  City. _ 

OPPORTUNITY  COMES  ONCE  TO  EVERY  MANI 
Maybe  reading  these  lines  will  bring  yours.  Perhaps  you  have 
been  In  the  Insurance  or  Book  line.  Perhaps  you  are  a  clergy¬ 
man,  doctor,  or  lawyer,  with  affairs  so  arranged  as  to  give  you 
a  little  extra  time.  Perhaps  you  have  Jun  resigned  a  posi¬ 
tion.  In  short  If  you  are  on  the  lookout  for  something  to  do 
that  will  be  worth  your  while,  write  for  our  booklet  ’’  How  To 
Become  A  Magazine  Representative.”  Address: — Circu¬ 
lation  Manager,  Everybody's  Magazine.  New  York  City. 


This  Department  is  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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POSITIONS  OPEN.  I1000-15000.  Write  us  today  for  •The 
Rlebt  Uan  In  The  Rleht  Place*'  telllne  ambitious  men  how  to 
let  out  of  the  rut.  HapEOOds.  305-3U7  Broadway.  New  York, 

OFFICE  SUPPLY  OR  ELECTRICAL  SALESMEN,  call- 
ins  on  Factories,  to  handle  our  Interior  Telephone  proposi¬ 
tion.  Commission  paid  for  any  Inquiries  resultlne  In  business. 
Shmidt  Wllckes  Electric  Co,.  135  William  St..  New  York. 

AGENTS,  SALESMEN  TO  HANDLE  rapid  telling  line  of 
advertising  novelties  suitable  for  every  business,  year  round, 
fine  Income  assured.  No  experience  required.  Largest  manu¬ 
facturer  In  world.  N.  Field.  Desk  E,  189,  B'way,  N.  Y. 


WE  PAY  SALARY,  expenses,  and  commission.  Call  on 
physicians  only.  High  grade  medical  Journals.  No  heavy 
samples.  Pleasant  proQtable  work  among  educated  class. 
Bond  required.  Wm.  Wood  &  Co.,  51  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


YOU  CAN  EARN  $3000,  UP.  Advertising  Thermometers 
sell  easily  because  they  pay.  lllg’i  grade  proposition  to  good 
men.  Liberal  Commission.  No  Co!ie<  tions.  Well  worth  In¬ 
vestigating.  Tay  or  Broi.  Co..  Rochester.  N.  Y.  (est.  54  yrs.). 


SALESMEN  visiting  Hardware  and  Housefumlshlng  trade, 
also  canvassers.  Entirely  new  article,  considered  Indispensable 
when  seen.  "  Can 't  Spill  Lamp  and  Lantern  Filler."  Sample  by 
mall  25  cents.  Wllmot  Castle  Co.,  Dept.  9.  Rochester.  N.  Y. 

PROFITABLE  SIDE  LINE  for  Commercial  Travelers 
and  Agents.  Latest  and  fastest  seller  ever  put  In  the  market. 
Pocket  sample  free.  Mention  territory.  Alderman,  Fair- 
child  &  Gutland.  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


A  SUBSTANTIAL  INCOME  CAN  BE  MADE  by  devoting 
part  or  all  of  one's  time  to  the  sale  of  the  "  Square  Deal "  Dis¬ 
ability  Policy.  No  Insurance  education  Is  necessary  to  sell  this 
contract  (covering  every  accident  and  every  Illness  In  full). 
Responsible  representatives  wanted  In  every  locality  east  of 
the  Mississippi  and  north  of  the  Ohio  Rivers.  Liberal  terms. 
Good  territory.  For  particulars  apply,  Dep't  H.  The  Phlladel- 

Ehla  (jasualty  Company,  Capital  $3U0,U00,  No.  116  No.  Broad 
treet,  Phlla..  Pa. 


$25  TO  $75  PER  WEEK  FOR  LIVE  MEN— Agento 
wanted  for  line  of  specialties.  Every  home,  office,  hardware, 
eneral  store  and  Individual  will  need  something  from  our 
St.  Quick  sellers.  Easily  handled.  Write  for  samples  and 
terms.  General  Specialty  Manufacturing  Co.,  Room  20, 
10th  &  Susquehanna  Ave.,  Phlla.,  Pa. 


AGENTS  WANTED  TO  SELL  Rees  Fulcrum  Corkscrew 
and  Can-opener,  dollars  for  hustlers,  “  needed  household  uten¬ 
sil,"  sells  on  sight  pulls  corks  without  breaking  or  spilling 
contents,  new  principle  ea^  to  operate  and  demonstrate,  25c. 
postpaid,  catalog  free.  A.  Rees  Manfg.  Co.,  Philadelphia.  Pa. 


AGENTS  EARN  $75  to  $250  a  Month  Selling  “Novelty 
Knives."  Your  name,  address,  photo  underneath  handles: 
also  emblems  lodges,  societies,  etc.  Finely  tempered  razor  steel 
blades.  Big  Fronts.  Good  commission  paid.  Send  2c  stamp 
for  great  special  offer  to  agents.  Novelty  Cutlery  Co.,  20  Bar 
St..  Canton,  O. 


WANTED — SALESMEN  calling  on  the  paint  and  varnish 
consumers.  Excellent  side  or  main  line.  None  but  Hrst  class 
men  need  apply.  Address  Box  No.  38,  CoUlngwood,  Ohio. 


GET  MY  LATEST  BULLETINS,  55  reliable  ffrms  offering 
clean  money  making  opportunities.  Inside  Information  for 
agents,  M.  O.  dealers  and  ambitious  men  and  women.  Price 
$1.00.  Particulars  for  stamp.  F.  R.  Ritter,  (10)  Columbus. 


CLOTHING  SALESMAN — to  sell  tailoring  from  samples. 
Workmanship  the  best  there  Is.  Sample  outfits  high  class. 
Superior  service  In  deliveries.  Big  money  to  right  men.  Ask 
for  Information.  E.  L.  Muon,  General  Manager,  (Jolumbus.  O. 


WANTED— UP-TO-DATE  CAPABLE  AGENTS  to  han¬ 
dle  high  grade  cutlery,  lightning  sellers  In  homes,  offices,  stores. 
Samples  In  pocket.  Experience  unnecessary.  Proof 
given  of  wonderful  sales.  E.  A.  Thomas  M'f  g  Co.,  Dayton.  O. 


SALESMEN  FOR  1907  Fine  large  line  advertising  goods. 
Very  large  assortment  leather  goods,  calenders,  etc.  Big 
sellers,  liberal  commissions.  Choicest  territory  goes  first. 
Consolidated  Novelty  Mfg.  Co.,  Springfield,  Ohio. 


AGENTS  wanted  to  sell  best  Kettles  In  World  for  Cooking, 
Steaming,  Straining  Food  of  all  kinds;  no  more  burned  or 
scalded  hands,  no  more  food  wasted.  Sample  Free.  For  par¬ 
ticulars  write  American  Specialty  Stamping  Co.,Johnstown,Pa 
STEREOSCOPIC  VIEW  SALESMEN.— Fot  experienced 
men  we  have  be^  proposition  and  best  selling  goods  published. 
Let  us  convince  you.  Write  to-day  “Lest  You  Forget."  C.  H. 
Graves,  Publisher,  Falrmount  Ave.  and  26th,Phlladelpbla,  Pa. 


AGENTS: — New  hand  power  sharpener,  light  weight. 
Has  non-heating  Carborundum  wheel.  Every^dy  with  tools 
or  knives  to  sharpen  buys.  Big  profits,  exclmlve  territory, 
commission  on  reorders  and  free  advertising.  Sam  Newman, 
Milwaukee.  Wisconsin. 


RELIABLE  AGENTS  TO  HANDLE  OUR  LINE  of  pat. 
Specialties  exclusive  or  side  line;  to  dealers  or  consumers 
everywhere.  No  experience  necessary.  $75  to  $300  per 
month.  Badger  Chemical  Mfg.  Co.,  Milwaukee,  WIs. 


AGENTS— BRAND  NEW  Article— Patented  August  7. 
1900 — Onward  Sliding  Furniture  Shoe.  Also  30  other  meri¬ 
torious  ladles'  specialties.  Quick  sales,  big  profits.  We  pay 
you  to  secure  new  agents — men  or  women.  Fair  Mfg.  Co., 
3912  Fair  Bldg.,  Radne,  WIs. 


TEACHERS’  AGENCIES 


POSITIONS  IN  PUBLIC  and  private  schools  and  col¬ 
leges  procured  for  teachers.  Parents  advised  about  schools. 
School  Officers  advised  about  teachers.  Write  to  Pratt 
Teachers'  Agency,  70  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


THE  BEST  TEACHERS  for  schools.  The  Best  Schools  for 
Teachers.  Special  Inducements  to  superior  Teachers.  Write  for 
circular  E.  Positions  every  month  In  year.  Schermerhorn 
Teachers'  Agency,  3  E.  14th  St.,  New  York.  Established  1855. 


FOR  THE  ADVERTISER 


WE  TRANSLATE  ACCURATELY,  Catalogues  and  Tech¬ 
nical  works  In  all  languages,  handle  Foreign  Correspondence, 
write  and  publish  advertising  matter  In  all  countries.  Estimates 
cheerfully  given.  DeMare  &  Ertmann,  50  Fifth  Ave.,  Chicago. 


FOR  LIVE  ADVERTISING  SPECIALTIES,  business 
souvenirs,  calendars,  signs,  read  The  Novelty  News,  official 
orjan  of  the  mfgrs.  Full  of  suggestions.  $1.  per  year;  trial 
3-mo.,  25  cts.  173  Washington  St..  Chicago. 


"ADVERTISERS  MAGAZINE”— The  Western  Monthly 
should  be  read  by  every  advertiser  and  Mail-Order  dealer. 
Best  "Ad  School''  In  existence.  Trial  subscription  10c.  Sam¬ 
ple  copy  free.  Western  Monthly,  805  Grand,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


“89  AD  WRITING  RULES”  (En.  Ed)  presents  in  a  con¬ 
densed  form  practically  same  Instructions,  type,  data,  tables, 
etc.  on  advertisement  writing  that  $25  Course  teaches.  25c. 
Postpaid,  L.  Rommel,  Jr.,  61  E.  Merchant  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


CELLULOID  SANTA  CLAUS  BUTTONS.  U  Inch,  with 
Advertisement.  $10.  per  1000.  Great  Holiday  Souvenir.  Blank 
25c  doz.  Badges  &  Buttons,  all  kinds.  In  stock  or  speclaL 
Bastlan  Bros,,  150  Nassau  St.,  New  York. _ 


ARE  YOU  INTERESTED  IN  ADVERTISING?  Send 
for  prospectus  of  “The  Principles  of  Practical  Publicity,” 
the  new  book  on  the  modern  art  of  advertising.  Covers 
exhaustively  every  phase  of  the  subject.  For  the  advertiser 
and  the  student  of  advertising.  Truman  A.  DeWesse,  Pub¬ 
lisher,  Box  82.  Buffalo.  N.  Y. 


BOOKS  ON  ADVERTISING — Separate  volumes  on  “Gen¬ 
eral  Advertising,”  "Mail-Order  Advertising,”  “Retail  Adver¬ 
tising,”  “Advertising  Typography,”  “  Rates.  Mediums,  Etc.” 
Write  for  List  E — It's  free.  A.  S.  Carnell,  150  NassaUiSt..  N.  Y, 


WHILE  MY  REGARD  FOR  STEREOTYPED  Advertis¬ 
ing  Methods  Is  far  from  reverential.  I  abominate  mere  flippan¬ 
cy  and  "horse-play.”  Permit  me  to  explain  myself  In  a  brief 
circular?  Francis  1.  Maule,  411  Sansom  St.,  Philadelphia. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  ^lagazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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AGENTS  MAKE  $50  week  and  more  selllnir  our  House¬ 
hold  Necessities.  New  and  In  demand.  Cannot  be  bought 
at  stores.  100%  profit.  Handsome  sample  case  free.  Send  for 
special  offer.  The  Specialty  Co..  4  Spring  St.,  Sprlncfleld.MaBs. 

EASY  MONEY  FOR  YOU.  QUICK  SELLER.  ABSO¬ 
LUTELY  new.  Every  woman  that  sews  has  need  of  It. 
Sells  for  $.50.  Write  Immediately  for  proposition  to  acents, 
stating  experience.  Chasbert  Co.,  Dept.  C,  Stouchton.  Mass. 


GOOD  SALESMAN  WANTED  for  a  patented  specialty 
selllny  for  $50  and  $75,  needed  In  all  manufacturing  plants. 
May  devote  entire  time  or  sell  as  side  line.  Some  of  our 
representatives  average  $15  a  day.  Some  more.  Write  at 
once  to  Power  Specialty  Co.,  240  Fort  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


A  LADY  AGENT  to  sell  Scmpre  G'.ovlne  (Always  Young), 
a  pure  face  toilet;  Sells  at  sleht — bl;  profits.  For  free  sample 
and  particulars  addres; — Ma.letta  Stanley  Co.,  81  Fourth 
St..  (Jrand  Rapids.  Mich 


EXPERIENCED  TRAVELING  SALESMEN  WANTED. 
In  all  parts  of  the  U.  S.  where  not  already  represented,  to  sell 
as  a  side  line  or  otherwise,  the  well  known  Putman  Boots, 
at  wholesale  to  Shoe  Dealers  and  Sporting  Goods  Dealers. 
See  our  advertisement  In  this  and  other  magazines.  Samples 
are  light,  compact  and  easily  carried.  Commission  paid  Is 
larger  than  usually  paid  shoe  salesmen.  This  Is  a  straight, 
legitimate  salesman's  proposition  and  none  but  experienced 
ssJesmen,  with  good  references,  (preferably  shoe  salesmen) 
need  apply.  H.  J.  Putman  A  Co..  Minneapolis.  Minn. 


AGENTS  IN  EVERY  CITY  AND  TOWN  to  sell  our  new 
25c.  Picture.  “A  Summer  Night's  Episode."  Clean  cut  but 
humorous.  Every  mother  wants  It:  large  profits.  Samples 
15c.  J.  W.  Bowman.  Box  $74.  St.  Paul.  Minn. 


SALESMEN  WANTED  by  well  rated  manufacturer  of  ad¬ 
vertised  staple  sold  by  several  lines  every  town.  Easy  side 
line;  no  samples  necessary:  commission  on  reorders;  big  re¬ 
peater.  Sales  Mgr.,  Box  1188,  St.  Ix>uls,  Mo. 


AGENTS  TO  SELL  NO  DUST  "COTTO  WAXO"  Floor 
Compound,  Invaluable  for  stores,  schools,  hospitals,  and  public 
buildings.  Agents  make  $10.00  to  $20.00  dally.  Exclusive 
territory.  Particulars  free.  Cotto  Waxo  (^.,  St.  Louis. 


ROOFBESTOS  ROOFING-FINISHED  READY  TO 
LAY;  exclusive  agencies  allowed  to  hustlers.  No  matter 
what  your  business,  Roofbestos  will  prove  a  big  pay¬ 
ing  addition.  Write  now  before  some  one  else  secures  It  in 
your  town.  Secure  free  samples;  no  stock  necessary.  Others 
are  making  big  money.  Roofbestos  Mfg.  Co..  St.  Louis. 


SALESMEN— ADVERTISING  NOVELTIES,  low  priced, 
complete  line;  small,  light-weight,  attractive  pocket  samples. 
Earn  $100  per  week  at  25%  commission  taking  dgned  orders; 
we  collect.  Shellonite  Co..  Box  808,  Manchester.  N.  H. 


AN  ENERGETIC  MAN  OR  WOMAN  can  Increase  their 
Income  without  Interfering  with  present  occupation.  Large 
Income,  no  expense,  people  with  good  reference  only.  Premier 
Corporation.  178  Broadway,  Brooklyn.  N.  Y. 


WANTED  LOCAL  MANAGER  In  every  town  to  bacome 
Interested  In  a  New  York  State  Corporation  conducting  a  gen¬ 
eral  mercantile  business.  Splendid  opportunity  for  parties 
with  small  capital  to  secure  a  paying  Investment  and  Indepen¬ 
dent  position.  G.  Merrill.  88  Broad  St.,  New  York  City. 


WE  WANT  LIVE  men  and  women:  $20.00  to  $40.00  a 
week.  Some  of  our  agents  make  $75.00  a  week.  Lambert 
Snyder  Co.,  41  West  24th  Street.  New  York. 


MANAGER  WANTED  In  every  dty  and  county  to  handle 
best  paying  business  known,  legitimate,  new,  exclusive  con¬ 
trol:  no  Insurance  or  book  canvassing.  Address  Chas.  Hal¬ 
stead.  35  West  2eth  St..  N.  Y. 


AGENTS.  Don't  miss  this  opportunity;  handsomely 
chased.  Hard  rubber  Fountala  Pens.  $1.25  dozen  up;  srrite 
for  catalogue;  story  of  values;  peat  mail-order  proporltlon. 
Ira  T.  Barnett,  manufacturer,  21  Beekman  St..  New  York. 


WE  HAVE  (X)RNERED  the  greatest  money-making 
sitlon  In  this  country;  secret  divulged  to  first  a 
each  dty,  town,  or  village;  secure  territory 
ately  before  too  late.  Sherman  Co.,  17  Dover  St.,  N 


AGENTS'  KLONDIKE.  "Every  Man  His  Own  Lawyer." 
Everybody’s  Law  Book,  816  pages;  Sample  copy.  Write  for 
16  page  table  contents.  Agency  terms  fTM.  Hltch(H>ck  0>m- 

pwy,  48  Eighth  Ave..  New  York  Oty. _ _ _ 

AGENTSr aUR  DlSCOUNTS  ARE  VERY  LARGE.  Our 
line  appeals  to  every  member  of  the  family  and  Is  absolutely 
Novel.  Do  You  catch  our  argumentT  It  Is  that  the  "Little 
Wonder”  water  motor  household  outfit,  “Hydro-Massage." 
the  Gas  Cannon  and  Matchless  (Xgar  Lighter  all  mean  Money 
For  You.  Holidays  Coming  I  Write  us  today  I  Warner  Motor 
Co..  Inc..  Flat  Iron  Bldg.,  New  York  City. 


CLEVER  AMBITIOUS  MEN  can  assodate  themsdves 
with  an  established  Investment  securities  house.  In  local  or 
territory  management;  high  grade  olDces.  references  and 
propositions;  competent  Life  Insurance.  Bond  and  Investment 
salesmen,  as  well  as  men  of  general  business  experience  can 
make  permanent  and  profitable  connection.  (Address  C.  J. 
Eastman,  Sixty-stx  Broadway,  New  York.)  Offices;  Los 
Angeles,  San  Frandsco.  New  Orleans.  Chicago. 


HOW  ABOUT  A  BETTER  PAYING  POSITION?  We 
would  like  to  correspond  with  you  on  this  sublect.  High  pade 
men  ne^ed.  Openings  paying  $1000  to  $1500.  Write  Busi¬ 
ness  Opportunity  Co.,  1  Union  Square.  N.Y. 


NOTICE  TO  CATHOLICS.  AGENTS  WANTED  In  every 
parish  In  the  United  States  to  present  to  Intelligent  Catholic 
families  the  most  Interesting  proposition  of  the  year,  viz.: 
"The  Catholic  World”  ($3.00)  with  “Goffine's  Instructions," 
a  home  study  course  In  Catholic  doctrine  and  history  ($1.50) 
both  (or  $3.00.  Great  Christmas  offer,  liberal  consideration 
for  Agents.  Catholic  World,  126  W.  60th  Street,  New  York 
City. 


50  CHAMBERS  SECURE  POSITIONS.  To  Employ  or 
Having  Services  To  Offer,  write  Consol.  Cham.,  Buflalo,  N.  Y. 


GOOD  CONTRACT  FOR  LIVE  hustling  men  as  State 
Managers  to  control  own  agents  for  popular  Fire  Extinguisher. 
Reliable,  lasting,  protected  by  patents.  Strong  testimonials. 
Improved  Fire  Appliance  Co.,  208  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y.  City. 


DRAFTSMEN  LOOKING  FOR  OPPORTUNITIES  to  get 
off  the  board  should  learn  of  good  positions  on  our  list  at 
$800-82500.  Offices  In  12  dtles.  Write  us  today  stating  ex¬ 
perience.  Hapgoods,  305-307  Broadway,  New  York. 


AGENTS  WANTED  TO  SELL  a  pure  food  product,  direct 
to  house-keepers,  25%  commission.  Exclusive  territory  pven. 

§ulck  seller,  sure  repeater,  good  Income  assured.  Write  today, 
ucknam  A  Vanderpoel,  188  West  Broadway.  New  York._ 
SMOKERS'  DELIGHT.  NEW  CIGAR  LIGHTER.  Sells 
on  sight.  New  York  purchasers  tickled,  ^nt  prepaid.  Pocket 
size  60c.  Can’t  blow  out  In  strongest  wind  nor  bum  clothes. 
Desk  size  $2.50.  Very  omamenb^  Splendid  Xmas  present. 
M.  V.  Crlppen.  25  Broad  St.,  New  York.  Agents  Wanted. 

THE  GRABLER  BANK  CHECK  PROTECTOR  costs  only 
25  cents  and  gives  you  same  protection  as  $25.00  kind. 
Prevents  erasure  and  makes  alteration  Impossible.  Write  for 
free  circular.  Agents  wanted.  A.  T.  Kline,  ^mervUle,  N.  J. 


E.NTIRELY  NEW— MEN’S  BRACELET  GARTER.  320 
Broadway,  N.  Y.  No  elastic  or  leather,  never  wears  out. 
Thousands  In  use.  not  one  dissatisfied  customer.  25c  pair. 
One  man  sold  24  first  hour.  Agents  wanted. 


MAGAZINE  REPRESENTATIVES.  Have  you  ever 
taken  orders  for  a  magazine?  Do  you  know  which  will  pay 
you  best?  This  season,  many  of  Everybody’s  Special  Repre¬ 
sentatives  are  making  a  dollar  In  commissions  and  prize  money 
for  every  dollar  they  send  us.  We  offer  cash  prizes  of  $10,000 
(or  a  little  faithful  work ;  monthly.  Increase  and  grand  season 
prizes.  Now  Is  the  time  to  start.  We  want  experienced  special 


represeniauves  wnerevcr  wc  nave  ouv  *ucaujr  appuiutcu 
them,  both  (or  Everybody's  and  for  RIdgway’s  (the  new 
weekly).  Send  (or  our  booklets  which  give  valuable  sug¬ 
gestions  to  magazine  men.  Address; — Circulation  Manager. 

Everybody’s  Magazine.  31  E.  17th  St.^New_Yorl^^^ _ 

OPPORTUNITY  COMES  ONCE  TO  EVERY  MAN  I 
Maybe  reading  these  lines  will  bring  yours.  Perhaps  you  have 
been  In  the  Insurance  or  Book  line.  Perhaps  you  ere  a  clergy¬ 
man,  doctor,  or  lawyer,  with  affairs  so  arranged  as  to  give  you 
a  little  extra  time.  Perhaps  you  have  Ju«t  resigned  a  por¬ 
tion.  In  short  If  you  are  on  the  lookout  for  something  to  do 
that  will  be  worth  your  while,  write  for  our  booklet  "  How  To 
Become  A  Magazine  Representative."  Address: — Circu¬ 
lation  Manager.  Everybody's  Magazine,  New  York  City. 


This  Department  is  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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Continued 


POSITIONS  OPEN,  *1000-15000.  Write  m  today  for  “The 
Richt  Man  la  The  RIeht  Place'’  tellloK  ambitious  men  how  to  Fj 
tet  out  of  the  rut.  Hapeoods,  305-307  Broadway,  New  York.  " 

OFFICE  SUPPLY  OR  ELECTRICAL  SALESM^,  call-  u 
Ink  on  Factories,  to  handle  our  Interior  Telephone  proposi-  g 
tion.  Commission  paid  for  any  Inquiries  resulting  In  business.  ni 
Shmidt  Wllckes  Electric  Co.,  135  ^Vllllam  St.,  New  York.  gi 

AGENTS.  SALESMEN  TO  HANDLE  rapid  telling  line  of 
advertising  novelties  suitable  for  every  business,  year  round, 
line  Income  assured.  No  experience  required.  Largest  manu¬ 
facturer  In  world.  N.  Field.  Desk  E.  ISO.  B’way.  N.  Y. 


WE  PAY  SALARY,  expenses,  and  commission.  Call  on 
physicians  only.  High  grade  medical  journals.  No  heavy 
samples.  Pleasant  profitable  work  among  educated  class. 
Bond  required.  Wm.  Wood  &  Co..  51  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 


YOU  CAN  EARN  *3000,  UP.  Advertising  Thermometers 
sell  easily  because  they  pay.  lllg'i  grade  proposition  to  good 
men.  Liberal  Co.-nmls.-ilon.  No  Co!ie<  tions.  Well  worth  In¬ 
vestigating.  Tay  or  Bror.  Co..  Rochester.  N.  Y.  (est.  54  yrs.). 


SALESMEN  visiting  Hardware  and  Housefumlsblng  trade, 
also  canvassers.  Entirely  new  article,  considered  Indispensable 
when  seen.  “  Can ’t  Spill  Lamp  and  Lantern  Filler."  Sample  by 
mall  25  cents.  Wllmot  Castle  Co.,  Dept.  8,  Rochester.  N.  Y. 

PROFITABLE  SIDE  LINE  for  Commercial  Travelers 
and  Agents.  Latest  and  fastest  seller  ever  put  In  the  market. 
Pocket  sample  free.  Mention  territory.  Alderman,  Fair- 
child  &  Gutland.  I^hester,  N.  Y. 


AGENTS  EARN  *75  to  *250  a  Month  Selling  “Novelty 
Knives.”  Your  name,  address,  photo  underneath  handles: 
also  emblems  lodges,  societies,  etc.  Finely  tempered  razor  steel 
blades.  Big  Profits.  Good  commission  paid.  Send  2c  stamp 
for  great  special  oRer  to  agents.  Novelty  Cutlery  Co.,  20  Bar 
St.,  Canton.  O. _ _ 

WANTED — SALESMEN  calling  on  the  paint  and  varnish 
consumers.  Excellent  side  or  main  line.  None  but  first  class 


A  SUBSTANTIAL  INCOME  CAN  BE  MADE  by  devoting 
part  or  all  of  one’s  time  to  the  sale  of  the  "  Square  Deal  ’’  Dis¬ 
ability  Policy.  No  Insurance  education  Is  necessary  to  sell  this 
contract  (covering  every  accident  and  every  Illness  in  full). 
Responsible  representatives  wanted  In  every  locality  east  of 
the  Mississippi  and  north  of  the  Ohio  Rivers.  Liberal  terms. 
Good  territory.  For  particulars  apply,  Dep’t  H.  The  Phlladel- 

Ehla  Casualty  (Company,  Capital  *3(10,000,  No.  116  No.  Bro^ 
treet.  Pbtla..  Pa. 


*25  TO  *75  PER  WEEK  FOR  LIVE  MEN— Agents 
wanted  for  line  of  specialties.  Every  home,  office,  hardware, 

Beneral  store  and  Individual  will  need  something  from  our 
St.  Quick  sellers.  Easily  handled.  Write  for  samples  and 
terms.  General  Specialty  Manufacturing  Ck>.,  Room  20, 
10th  &  Susquehanna  Ave.,  Phlla.,  Pa. 


AGENTS  WANTED  TO  SELL  Rees  Fulcrum  Corkscrew 
and  Can-opener,  dollars  for  bustlers.  “  needed  household  uten¬ 
sil,’’  sells  on  sight  pulls  (x>rks  without  breaking  or  spilling 
contents,  new  principle,  easy  to  operate  and  demonstrate,  25c. 
postpaid,  catalog  tree.  A.  Rees  Manfg.  Co.,  Philadelphia.  Pa. 


GET  MY  LATEST  BULLETINS.  65  reliable  firms  oRering 
clean  money  making  opportunities.  Inside  Information  (or 
agents,  M.  O.  dealers  and  ambitious  men  and  women.  Price 
*1.00.  Particulars  for  stamp.  F.  R.  Ritter,  (101  (jolumbus. 


CLOTHING  SALESMAN— to  sell  tailoring  from  samples. 
Workmanship  the  best  there  Is.  Sample  outfits  high  class. 
Superior  service  In  deliveries.  Big  money  to  right  men.  Ask 
for  Information.  E.  L.  Muon,  General  Manager,  Columbus,  O. 


WANTED— UP-TO-DATE  CAPABLE  AGENTS  to  han¬ 
dle  high  grade  cutlery,  llghtnliw  sellers  In  homes,  offices,  stores, 
shops.  Samples  In  pocket.  Experience  unnecessary.  Proof 
given  of  wonderful  sales.  E.  A.  Thomas  M’f  g  Co.,  Dayton,  O. 


SALESMEN  FOR  1807  Fine  large  line  advertising  goods. 
Very  large  i»ortment  leather  goods,  calenders,  etc.  Big 
sellers,  liberal  commissions.  Choicest  territory  goes  first. 
Consolidated  Novelty  Mfg.  Co.,  Springfield.  Ohio. 


STEREOSCOPIC  VIEW  SALESMEN.— For  experienced 
men  we  have  be^  proposition  and  best  relllng  goods  published. 
Let  us  convince  you.  Write  to-day  “Lest  You  Forget."  C.  H. 
Graves,  Publisher,  Falrmount  Ave.  and  26th, Philadelphia,  Pa. 


INSURANCE  AGENTS — Everybody  wants  our  *1000 
Accident  policies  at  *1  a  year.  No  examination  or  assessment. 
*2000  with  special  features,  *3.  Secure  an  a^ncy  at  once, 
^quesne  Registry  Co..  300  Ferguson  Bldg.,  Pittsburg.  Pa. 

WE  HAVE  OPENINGS  FOR  A  FEW  HUSTLING  sales^ 
men.  Good  commission  basis.  New,  fast  selling  line.  Ad¬ 
dress  with  reference  and  experience  Dept.  C,  H.  C.  White 
Co.,  North  Bennington.  Vermont. 

LOCK  YOUR  DOORS  WI’TH  A  SAFETY  DOOR  LoCK 
without  a  key.  It  can  be  used  on  all  doors  without  tools.  Burg¬ 
lars  and  sneak  thieves  kept  out.  Proof  against  pass  keys  and 
nippers.  Docs  not  scratch  door  or  casing.  Can  carried  In 
the  pocket.  Price  25  cents.  Live  agents  can  secure  good  terri¬ 
tory.  Sells  at  sight.  100%  profit.  Safety  Door  Lock  Co., 
Seattle.  Wash. 


AGENTS: — New  hand  power  sharpener,  light  weight. 
Has  non-heating  Carborundum  wheel.  Every^dy  with  tools 
or  knives  to  sharpen  buys.  Big  profits,  exclusive  territory, 
commission  on  reorders  and  free  advertising.  Sam  Newman, 
Milwaukee,  Wisconsin. 

RELIABLE  AG^N'TS  TO  HANDLE  OUR  LlNE~of  pat. 
Specialties  exclusive  or  side  line;  to  dealers  or  consumers 
everywhere.  No  experience  necessary.  *75  to  *300  per 
month.  Badger  Chemical  Mfg.  Co..  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


AGENTS— BRAND  NEW  Article— Patented  August  7. 
1806 — Onward  Sliding  Furniture  Shoe.  Also  30  other  meri¬ 
torious  ladles’  specialties.  Quick  sales,  big  profits.  We  pay 
you  to  secure  new  agents — men  or  women.  Fair  Mfg.  Co., 
3812  Fair  Bldg.,  ^dne,  Wls. 


TEACHERS’  AGENCIES 


POSITIONS  IN  PUBLIC  and  private  schools  and  col¬ 
leges  procured  for  teachers.  Parents  advised  about  schools. 
School  Officers  advised  about  teachers.  Write  to  Pratt 
Teachers’  Agency.  70  Fifth  Ave..  New  York. 


THE  BEST  TEACHERS  for  schools.  The  Best  Schools  for 
Teachers.  Spedal  Inducements  to  superior  Teachers.  Write  for 
circular  E.  Positions  every  month  In  year.  Schermerhom 
Teachers’  Agency,  3  E.  14th  SU,  New  York.  Established  1855. 


FOR  THE  ADVERTISER 


WE  TRANSLATE  A(3CURATELY.  Catalogues  snd  Tech¬ 
nical  works  In  all  languages,  handle  Foreign  Correspondence, 
write  and  publish  advertising  matter  In  all  countries.  Estimates 
cheerfully  given.  DeMare  &  Ertmann,  56  Fifth  Ave.,  Chicago. 


FOR  LIVE  ADVERTISING  SPECIALTIES,  business 
souvenirs,  calendars,  signs,  read  The  Novelty  News,  official 
orjan  of  the  mfgrs.  Full  of  suggestions.  *1.  per  year;  trial 
3-mo.,  25  cts.  173  Washington  St.,  Chicago. 


“ADVERTISERS  MAGAZINE"— The  Western  Monthly 
should  be  read  by  every  advertiser  and  Mail-Order  dealer. 
Best  “Ad  School’’  In  existence.  Trial  subsection  10c.  Sam¬ 
ple  copy  free.  Western  Monthly,  805  Grand,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


“88  AD  WRITING  RULES”  (En.  Ed)  presents  In  a  con¬ 
densed  form  practically  same  Instructions,  type,  data,  tables, 
etc.  on  advertisement  writing  that  *25  Course  teaches.  25c. 
Postpaid,  L.  Rommel,  Jr.,  61  E.  Merchant  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


CELLULOID  SANTA  CLAUS  BUTTONS,  li  Inch,  with 
Advertisement,  *10.  per  1000.  Great  Holiday  Souvenir.  Blank 
25c  doz.  Badges  dc  Buttons,  all  kinds.  In  stock  or  spe(daL 
Bastlan  Bros.,  150  Nassau  St.,  New  York. _ 


ARE  YOU  INTERESTED  IN  ADVERTISING?  Send 
for  prospectus  of  “The  Principles  of  Practical  Publicity,” 
the  new  book  on  the  modern  art  of  advertising.  Covers 
exhaustively  every  phase  of  the  subject.  For  the  advertiser 
and  the  student  of  advertising.  Truman  A.  DeWesse.  Pub¬ 
lisher.  Box  82,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


BOOKS  ON  ADVERTISING — Separate  volumes  on  “Gen¬ 
eral  Advertising,”  “  Mail-Order  Advertising,”  “  Retail  Adver¬ 
tising.”  “Advertising  Typography,”  “  Rates,  Mediums,  Etc.” 
Write  for  List  E — It’s  free.  A.  S.  (Jairnell.  150  NassauiSt..  N.  Y. 


WHILE  MY  REGARD  FOR  STEREOTYPED  Advertis¬ 
ing  Methods  Is  far  from  reverential,  I  abominate  mere  flippan¬ 
cy  and  “horse-play.”  Permit  me  to  explain  myself  In  a  brief 
circular?  Frands  I.  Maule,  411  Sansom  St.,  Philadelphia. 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


EVERYBODY  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


FOR  THE  TRAVELLER 


BOOKLETS  OF  ALL  THE  PRINCIPAL  WINTER  RE¬ 
SORTS  ’‘osethCT  with  detailed  Information  about  any  of  them 
are  youn  for  the  askliw — we  have  them  for  you.  Every¬ 
body's  Warazlne  Hotel  Service,  Wm.  Chamberlain,  Her.,  it 
Bast  ITthStreet,  New  York. _ 

ORIENT.  Clark's  Mh  Annual  Cruise,  Feb.  7.  *07.  70  days 
by  chartered  S.S.  “Arabic,”  10,000  tons.  Fra^  C  Clark,  0 
BVay,  N.  Y. 

MALLORY  STBAlfSHIP  LINE— Stncle  and  Excunlaw 
Tickets  to  the  Southern  States.  Short  or  extended  sea  voyaaes 
embraelnc  Jackson vllle, Fla.,  Galveston.Tex..  Mexico  City,  San 
Francisco,  Denver,  Colo.,  etc.  Write  tor  free  booklet  “  Soutbera 
Resorts"  to  C.  H.  Mallory  Os  Co.,  120  Front  St.,  New  York. 


WINTER  RESORTS  ARE  GOING  TO  BE  UNUSUALLY 
crowded  this  winter.  More  people  are  travelllny  than  ever  be¬ 
fore.  Reserve  your  rooms  tbrouyh  us  and  Insure  y ourself  the 
best.  Our  service  Is  for  you — absolutely  free.  Everybody's 
Manzlne  Hotel  Service,  Wm.  Chamberialn,  Myr.,  31  Bast 
ITtn  Street,  New  York. 


FOREIGN  TRAVEL.  Miss  Weldon,  who  has  had  unlimited 
experlenoe  in  Europe  and  the  Orient,  srlll  return  soon,  and 
will  chaperon  a  few  youny  ladles  abroad  this  winter.  Very 
hlyhest  references.  Address  108  Madison  Ave.,  N.  Y.,  or 
Moryan,  Har)es  A  Co.,  Paris  France. 


WINTER  RESORTS 


WINTER  RESORTS  ARE  GOING  TO  BE  UNUSUALLY 
crowded  this  winter.  More  people  are  traveUlny  than  ever  be¬ 
fore.  Reserve  your  moms  throuyh  us  and  Insnre  yourself 
the  beet.  Our  service  Is  for  you — absolutely  free.  Every- 
bodYs  Mayazlne  Hotel  S^..  Wm.  Chamberlain,  Myr.,  il 

East  17»h  Street.  New  York. _ 

IF  YOU  ARE  GOING  AWAY  FOR  T.IE  WINTER  why 
not  be  comfortable  and  take  a  Completely  furnished  oottaye 
at  Seabreeze  (Daytona  Beach,  Florida,  the  famous  Auto 
Race  Course)  110  miles  south  of  Jacksonville,  (east  coast). 
Have  there  3  to  12  rooms — with  baths,  etc.  Everythlny 
supplied.  H.  Kay.  1110  Masonic  Temple,  Chlcayo. 


COME  TO  MIAMI  FLORIDA  THIS  WINTER  and  enjoy 
summer  weather  until  May,  averaye  temperature  here  Is 
73.83  deyrees.  Miami  Is  the  sportsmen's  paradl^  Send  to 
Bressler,  Secretary  Board  of  TtMe,  for  booklet. 

BOOKLETS  OF  ALL  THE  PRINCIPAL  WINTER  RE¬ 
SORTS  toyether  srltb  detailed  Information  about  any  of  them 
are  yours  tor  the  askiny — we  have  them  for  you.  Bvery- 
body''j  Mayazlne  Hotel  Sendee,  Wm.  Chamberlain,  Myr.,  il 
Bast  17tb  Street,  New  York.  • 


FOR  MEN’S  WEAR 


ARB  YOUR  LEGS  CROOKEDT  Make  them  appear 
stralyht  and  stylish  srltb  Ad-Sbape  forms.  Hundreds  weeu’ 
them.  Handsome  new  booklet  “Personal  Apjpearance”  tells 
the  story.  Write  today.  The  A-F  Oo.,  Dept.  E.wUllmantlc.  Ct. 

TO  INTRODUCE.  200  DOZ.  AT  COST.  Warrior  Mittens, 
unllned.  30c  per  pair.  Councillor,  lined  drlvlny  mittens,  33c. 
Postpaid.  Made  from  horse  and  cow  bides  tanned  with  the 
hair  on.  11  In.  lon|^  No  pieces.  Booklet  on  request.  Edes 

Robe  Tannlny  Oo.,  Dubuque.  Iowa. _ 

AUTOMATIC  RAZOR  STROP.  Works  automaUcaUy  and 
surely,  (kuanot  round  razor's  edye  nor  cut  the  strop.  Price 
81.80  postpaid.  Monnr  back  If  not  satisfactory.  E.  M.  James 
Specialty  Co.,  Box  lt34,  Boston,  Mass. 


BEST  ABSOLUTELY  WATER  PROOF  buntlny  boot  tor 
men — superior  to  rubber.  Lace  top.  16  Inches  hlyb.  Black  or 
Russia  leather.  Introductory  price  for  a  short  time  only. 87.30 
per  pair.  Worth  double.  Minnesota  Specialty  Co.  Jlaaeppa.Mlnn 


ALISON  LEO  FORMS  make  the  leys  appear  trim  and 
stralyht  In  the  trousers.  Adjusted  Instantly,  Imposslb'.e 
to  detect,  ea^  as  a  yarter.  Hlyhly  recommended  by  army 
and  navy  oflicers,  actors,  tallon,  physicians  and  men  of 
fashion.  We  scad  them  on  approval.  Write  for  beautiful 
photo-illustrated  book,  with  self-measurement  chart,  many 
references  and  testimony  of  hundreds;  sent  under  plain 
letter  seal.  The  Alison  Co.,  Dept.  11-A,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.  Our 
advertisements  have  been  crudely  copied  by  several,  but 
there  are  no  real  “Forms"  for  the  leys  except  the  “Alison.'* 


TTTOlSiTir.TKs.'TBiir 


A  VANITY  POCKET  BOOK  SENT  PREPAID  for  73  cts- 
value  81.  Walrus  pressed  leather,  back  straps,  moire  lined, 
ytltoryun  metal  frame,  all  colors,  size  7x34  Inches.  Dobttn's, 
Lmther  Goods,  212  W.  42nd  St.,  New  York. 


CORAL  NECKLACES.  “Wonderful  Value" — writes  an 
expert.  As  the  result  of  a  laiye  Importation,  we  offer  Genuine 
SkdUan  Coral  Necklaces  with  patent  dasp  for  23c.  (postpaid). 
International  Manufacturen'  Alll  .nee.  Asbury  Park,  N.  J. 


EVERYBODY’S  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 
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CHRISTMAS  PRESENTS 


DOLLARS  SAVED  ARB  DOLLARS  EARNED.  You  uve 
2S%  on  watches  and  )ewel^,  buylnc  at  wholesale  prices  from 
us.  Write  for  100  pace  Free  catalogue,  showing  latest  design. 
Address  C.  R.  Allen  and  Co..  815  Dearborn  St.,  Chicago. 

A  XUAS  BAZAAR  OF  DAINTY  Home-made  Aprons. 
Bags.  Drened  Dolls,  etc.,  brought  right  to  your  own  home, 
at  prices  to  suit  you.  Something  different.  Mrs.  K.  G. 

Miller,  2060  Kenmore  Ave.,  Chicago.  111. _ 

A  BEAUTIFUL  SIGNET  SAFETY  PIN.  "20  year  gold 
filled.”  A  dainty  Christmas  gift.  As  a  special  advertising 
offer  we  will  send  sample  for  12c.  Greely  Jewelry  Co.,  Dept. 
E.  Portland,  Me. 


PLACE  A  TOUCH  OF  INDIVIDUALITY  on  your  Xmas 
paoluwes,  make  them  daintily  attractive  by  using  Bond  paper 
and  Holly  Silk  Ribbon  (green  &  red) ,  narrow  2!lc,  med.  SSc, 
broad  50c  spool  of  10  yds.  Paper  17x22  25c  quire.  Telanlan 
finish,  n^,  distinctive,  appealing  to  artistic  sense  of  all,  50c 
Dreschler,  Baltimore,  Md.,  2S0  Courtland  St. 


IN  A  LITTLE  WHILE  you  Will  be  thinking  of  the  Christ¬ 
mas  Gifts  you  must  purchase.  And  then  the  brain  racking 
to  decide  what  Is  appropriate.  Let  us  show  you  what  beauti¬ 
ful  things  and  what  useful  things  you  can  get  In  New  York, 
at  prices  from  a  few  cents  to  hundreds  of  dollars.  Send  a 


LADIES  OR  GENTS  CALFSKIN  WATCH  FOB.  Some- 


GBT  READY  FOR  CHRISTMAS.  Send  lOo.  (silver)  and 
2c.  stamp  for  directions  to  make  three  dainty  Christmas 
girts;  can  be  gotten  up  fOr  25c.,  S5c.  and  50c.  each.  E.  L.  H.. 
100  Richmond  St.,  Dorchester  Center,  Mass. 


HOLIDAY  PRESENT,  the  most  appreciated  by  man  Is  a 
Good  Razor.  A  clean  Shave  means  happiness;  we  will  mall 
ou  tree,  a  55.00  Razor  for  51.50  guaranteed,  short  time  only. 
Razor  Co.,  101  Tremont  St.,  Boston. 


A  HANDSOME  ALL  SILK  GARTER  50c.— patented 
clasps  and  castoff.  Guaranteed  not  to  tear  or  slip.  Special 
Christmas  offer  for  ladles.  Second  grade  25c.  An  elegant 
gift.  B.  K.  B.  Garter  CX>.,  22  Hanover  St.,  Boston.  Mass. 


A  LINE  A  DAY  BOOK — a  unique  Christmas  gift.  A  few 
lines  for  every  day  In  the  year,  each  year’s  entries  api>earlng 
under  the  year  preceding,  and  so  on  for  five  years.  For  record¬ 
ing  Interesting  events — -for  any  comparative  record — happen¬ 
ings  at  home  or  at  school — conditions  of  weather — iMxounts 
of  travel — or  any  purpose  where  "a  year  ago  to-day”  Is  Inter¬ 
esting.  Handsome  bindings,  50  cents  to  55.50.  Two  pop¬ 
ular  styles  are  No.  100  bound  In  Red  Art  Cloth,  51.00.  No. 
105  Genuine  Black  Seal  Grain  Leather,  51.50.  Ask  your  sta¬ 
tioner  or  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price.  Catalogue  free. 
Ward’s.  Manufacturing  Stationers,  57  to  05  Franklin  St.,  Bos¬ 
ton,  Mass. 


SEND  “THE  MUSICIAN  ”  for  one  year  to  a  music  loving 
friend  51.50 — twen^-four  pages  music  In  each  number.  May 
be  added  to  Club  offer  of  any  subscription  agencies.  Elegant 

^ft._<^ve^ltson^.._10  Mason  St.,  Boston.  Mass. _ _ 

THE  PERRY  Pictures  are  beautiful  for  Christmas  Gifts  and 
are  adapted  to  all  ages.  Send  51.00  for  Christmas  Set  of  120 
Art  Pictures,  no  two  alike.  See  our  advertisement  on  page 
10.  The  Perry  Pictures  Company,  Box  400  A,  Malden,  Mass. 

525.00  WALTHAM  WATCH  510.00.  Gent’s  17  jewels.  La¬ 
dles’  15  jewels.  In  20-year  Gold  case.  Sent  C.O.D.  to  any  ad¬ 
dress  for  Inspection  on  receipt  of  50c  to  cover  Express  charges. 
W.  I.  Smith.  247  Moody  St..  Waltham.  Mass. 


THE  BEST  CHRISTMAS  GIFT  FOR  A  LADY— an  Em¬ 
broidered  Silk  Pongee  Shirt-waist  Pattern.  Mailed  direct  with 
beautiful  card.  Better  write  now  for  special  offer.  Model  Shirt¬ 
waist  Co.. Box  115, Battle  Creek,  Mich.  (Agents  wanted.) 


MEXICAN  DRAWNWORK.  Exquisite  Turnover  collar, 
finest  linen  50c.  Three.  51.25 — Indian  Swastika  Lucky  Stick 

gin  silver.  25c — Genuine  Indian  Bow,  two  arrows  postpaid 
Oc.  Indian  Trading  Co..  Box  572.  Albuquerque,  N.  M. 


prices.  Address  R.  H.  Macy  ft  (jo.,  Broadway,  New  York. 


THAT  FOUNTAIN  PEN  FOR  XMAS  should  have  no  de¬ 
fects.  HIcks-Sackett  Is  cleanest  and  only  wholly  satisfactory 
one  made.  No  screw  joints  to  gum  up.  stick  fast  or  ooze  ink. 
Barrel  all  one  piece.  Simply  pull  out  ”llp”  to  fill.  No  blots, 
new  feed  stem  makes  steady  now.  No  soUed  fingers,  new  cap 
prevents  that,  most  easily  cleaned  pen  made.  Gift  refiects 
credit  on-4onor.  14- Karat  gold  pen.  Barrel  handsomely 
chased  rubber.  Sent  postpaid  on  approval  for  52.50  or  write 
for  booklet  of  styles.  Sutton  Fen  Co.,  11-10  William  St.,  New 
York  City. 


DIAMOND  ENGAGEMENT  RING  11-16  Karat  perfectly 
cut.  very  brllliant.’nffany  setting.  Special  565.00.  Other  Jew¬ 
elers  ask  500.00.  Ulus,  catalogue  free.  Reference  any  bank. 
Casperfeld  ft  Cleveland,  Department  E,  144  Bowery,  N.  Y. 


SEND  51.00  FOR  ENOUGH  vanilla  fiavorlng  to  flavor  200 
“layer  cakes”;  and  a  14  K.,  Gold,  Iridium  Point,  fountain 
pen  will  accompany  the  flavoring — a  Xmas  present  unsur¬ 
passed.  R.  P.  Gordon,  P.  O.  Box  465,  New  York  City. 


DIAMONDS,  WATCHES,  jewelry  delivered;  convenient 
jiayments  accepted.  Representative  calls.  Telephone  con¬ 
nection.  Syndicate  Watch  Co.,  11-15  East  14th  St.,  New 
York.  Est.  and  located  at  present  address  17  years. 


CIGAR  BAND  ALBUM.  100  IMPORTED  CIGAR 
BANDS,  no  two  alike  and  an  album  that  will  bold  200.  sent 
on  receipt  of  50c.  James  P.  Prendergast,  592  Madison  St., 
New  York. 


A  VEST  POCKET  CAMERA  IS  THE  BEST  XMAS 
GIFT  guaranteed  practical.  Looks  exactly  like  a  watch  and 
Is  no  huger  or  heavier;  loads  In  daylight  with  film  for  25 
pictures  I  X  }.  Used  by  the  New  York  Herald  and  other 
laedlng  newspapers.  52.50  postpaid.  Circular  and  sample  of 
work  on  application.  Expo  Camera  (jo.,  140  W.  25rd  St.,  N.Y, 


CATHOLICS  ATTENTION.BeautIful  Imitation  Amethyst, 
Crystal,  Emerald  or  Garnet  Rosary  with  sterling  silver  chain. 
Heart  and  Cross,  14  Inch  51.00;  17  Inch  51.75.  Money  refunded 
If  not  satisfactory.  Frank  J.  Stupp,  Dept.  C.  Rochester.  N.  Y. 


A  BANK  BOOK  FOR  CHRISTMAS— A  Savings  Account 
opened  with  one  dollar  or  more  by  Mall  with  the  The  Citizens 
Savings  ft  ’Trust  (jompany  of  Cleveland,  Ohio,  makes  a  most 
acceptable  Christmas  gift.  See  advertisement  on  page  71. 


NO  GIFT  MORE  PLEIASING  than  a  dainty  Pony  Cutter, 
Cart  or  ’Trap,  Saddle  or  Harness,  from  the  famous  quality 
shops  of  The  Walbom  ft  RIker  (jo..  Saint  Paris,  Ohio. 
World’s  Prize  Builders,  Pony  ft  Cob  Vehicles.  Catalog  D  free. 


PLEASURE  AND  EDUCATION  combined.  Complete  let¬ 
tering  outfit,  consisting  of  Fountain  Lettering  Brush,  Book  of 
Sample  Alphabets,  complete  Instructions,  4  oolocs  Ink,  post¬ 
paid  5L  J.  a  Pleas.  415  East  87tb  St..  New  York. 


FOR  55.00  YOU  CAN  BUY  THE  LARGEST  and  finest 
engraving  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States;  sent 
post  paid;  drawn  by  the  great  artist,  Floyd  Campbell.  Re¬ 
duced  from  512.  Number  limited.  Every  Justice  drawn  from 
life.  Every  lawyer  and  business  man  should  have  this  Im¬ 
portant  picture.  Write  today.  Rosenbach  Galleries,  1524 
Walnut  Street,  Philadelphia. 


KIPLING,  IN  HIS  "VAMPIRE.”  says  "A  Good  cigar’s  a 
smoke,”  but  he  didn’t  say  “Any  old  cigar’s  a  Smoke.”  Our 
Superfine  Havana  filled — Havana  or  Sumatra  wrapped — 
Cigars,  each  In  an  air  tight  package,  fully  preserving  that  de- 
DgnttuIIy  soothing  flavor,  are  as  Superior  to  the  dead.  sUUe. 
flavorless  ones  as  Champagne  Is  to  cider.  Deliciously  appro¬ 
priate  for  Xmas  purposes.  Neat,  attractive  package.  Price 
55.50  for  50.  Write  us,  A.  C.  Brenckle  Co..  Milwaukee,  WIs. 


CANADIAN  ENAMELLED  SOUVENIR  Jewelry,  a  de¬ 
cided  novelty  for  Christmas  Presents  and  quite  different 
from  anything  obtainable  In  the  United  States.  Prices  25e 
to  55.00.  Write  for  Ulustrated  list.  R.  Hemsley,  Montreal.  Can. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  yon  write  to  advertisers. 
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EVERYBODY’S  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


TOILET  ARTICLES 


CALIFORNIA  VALLEY  VIOLETS.  A  perfume  made  Out 
West  where  the  Dowel's  crow.  Send  10  cents  tor  i^ent’s  s«m- 
ple.  and  a  souvenir  picture  of  the  BIc  Fire.  IfcKim  &  Co., 
Perfumers,  1005  Ashbury  St.,  San  Francisco.  Cal. 

FREE.  LISTEN.  1  DON’T  CARE  IF  YOU  NEVER 
used  a  nail  polish  In  your  life,  and  lauch  at  the  Idea,  send  for 
a  free  sample  of  Pearl  FIncer  Nall  Polish  anyway,  and  If, 
after  usinc  It,  you  don't  see  that  It  Improves  the  appearance 
of  the  hands  100%,  I  will  send  you  a  Mo  box  free.  If  you 
are  ustnc  a  polish,  you  will  learn  what  a  Real  polish  Is.  J. 
B.  Bryant.  MOI  Calumet  Ave.,  Chicago. _ 

TWO  TOILET  ARTICLES  EVERY  WOMAN  NEEDS— 

Marinello — Marlnello  Wbitinc  Cream  will  beautify  any  skin, 

remove  freckles,  tan  and  moth-patch.  Marlnello  Olive  Soap— 

cleanses  without  Irritating  and  Is  ruaranteed  purr.  Trial  offer. 

If  your  dnHf^st  does  net  keep  Marlnello  preparations,  send 

name  and  flfty  cents  and  obtain  both  full  size  packares — 

Regular  price  flfty  cents  each.  Marlnello  Company,  Chicaco. 

GET  ACQUAINTED  ORDER.  To  cive  you  a  chance  to 
try  our  goods  we  offer  i  oz.  our  Curative  Face  Cream,  or  Lip 
Tint  for  25c.  Use  Standard  Goods.  Coralene  Curative  Co., 
208  Summer  St.,  Boston.  Mass. _ 

KEEP  BEAUTIFULI  WRITE  FOR  OUR  FREE  BOOK. 
It  tells  how  to  rare  for  the  face,  hands  and  Orure.  National 
Mfg.  Co.,  104  “C"  Hanover  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


DANDRUFF  AND  i^ALLING  HAIR.  My  own  prepara¬ 
tion  which  cave  me  p<  Ive  relief.  Keeps  the  scalp  clean  and 
healthy  and  the  Hair  Soft  and  brilliant.  Postpaid  50c.  J.  H. 
Murphy,  27  Adams,  Melrose,  Mass. 

SIMONDS'  COLD  CREAM  IS  A  PURE  WHITE,  dellcbt- 
fully  pei^med  cream  that  will  feed  the  tissues  and  beautify 
the  complexion.  Good  for  cracked  Ups.  1  oz.  10c,  4  oz.  25c. 
1  lb.  75c.  Send  postpaid,  SImonds,  the  dn«clst.  Water- 
town.  Mass. 

ADORNS  ALL  IT  TOUCH  ESI— Derma  Clarine  (trade 
mark)  Imparts,  regains,  and  perpetuates,  the  fresh  complexion 
of  Youth:  the  rosy  brllllanc^  and  oval  grace  of  "Sweet  and 
Twenty."  By  mall  21.  Address  "Slempre  Joven,"  10» 
Court  St.,  Newark,  N.  J.  Harmless  as  Milk,  Unfailing  as  Fatel 


LETTUCE  CREAM.  OLDEST  AND  BEST  CREAM,  for 
the  skin.  Not  greasy.  For  skins  needing  oil,  use  Cream  of 
Lettuce.  Sold  everywhere.  Send  lo  cents  for  cake  Lettuce 
(^eam  Soap  with  ring  Couimn.  Lettuce  Cream  Co.,  Brook¬ 
lyn.  N.  Y. 

VELDOR— THE  NEW  PERFUME  of  Malson  Violet  (Ve- 
o-lay)  of  Paris.  1)  oz.  bottle  21.50.  Sample  bottle  10c.  Also  In 
Soap.  Toilet  Water,  Powder  and  Sachet.  Money  returned  If 
unsatisfactory.  F.M.Prlndle  &  Co.,  58  B.21st  St..  New  York. 


NEW  AND  RARE  BOOKS  AND  PERIODICALS 


LEARN  ABOUT  ARIZONA"  In  Arizona  Magazine  "Hun¬ 
dred  pages  lllust.ated  tlx  months  Including  any  personal  Infor¬ 
mation  about  the  Mining,  Stockraising  or  Farming  Industries 
only  fifty  cents.  W,  J. Homer  Publlsher.Box  508.  Phoenix,  Arlz. 

TUBERCULOSIS.  Best  popular  book  on  rubject  by  leading 
specialists.  Dr.  Knopfs  Prize  Essay.  Articles  by  local  physic¬ 
ians  on  Arizona.  California.  Colorado,  etc.,  248  Pages.  Cloth, 
21.25  postpaid,  H.  M.  Brinker,  1010-18th  St.,  Denver.  Colo. 

MAGAZINES.  NEWSPAPERS  AND  ALL  PERIODI¬ 
CALS  at  lowest  club  prices.  Our  catalogue  contains  a  Ust  of 
5,000  periodicals  and  combination  offers.  A  handy  magazine 
guide,  40  pages  and  cover,  sent  Free  for  the  asking.  Address 
Bennett's  Magazine  Agency.  88  La  Salle  St.,  Chicago.  HI. 

CONFESSIONS  OF  A  DRONE  by  Patterson,  a  book  by 
London  and  one  by  Sinclair,  srlth  other  socialist  Uterature,  In 
all  228  pages,  mailed  for  10c.  Charles  H.  Kerr  A  Co.,  288 
KInzIe  St.,  Chicago. 

PACKARD'S  NORTH  A  SOUTH.  Illustrated  Monthly 
shows  developing  South  In  detail.  Soils,  seasons,  climate, 
water,  crops,  life  under  soft  skies.  Remarkable  opportunities. 
21.00.  4Mos.  25c.  C.  Packard.480  W,  Main  St.,  LoulsvIlle.Ky. 

AUTO  CAR  PRACTICE—"  Homans'  Self  Propelled  Vehi¬ 
cles,”  1907  edition  lust  Issued,  right  up  to  date.  Is  the  most 
complete  book  on  the  motor  car,  practical,  fully  Illustrated. 
800  pages,  handsomely  bound.  Price  22.00  postpaid,  money 
back  If  not  satisfied.  Agents  wanted.  Specimen  pages 
free  upon  request.  Tbeo.  Audel  A  Co.,  85  5th  Ave.,  New 
York. 


AUTOGRAPH  LETTERS  OF  FAMOUS  PERSONS 
bought  and  sold.  Walter  R.  Benjamin,  1  West  54th  St..  New 
York.  Send  for  price  list. 

BOOK  BARGAINS — Our  Manager  when  abroad  last 
summer  purchased  about  10.000  valuable  English  Library 
Books.  &le  list  No.  44,  containing  many  of  these  Items,  also 
numerous  other  book  bargains  at  discounts  all  the  way  up  to 
80  per  cent.,  sent  free  on  application.  The  Union  Llbruv 
Association,  44-46  E.  25rd  St.,  N.  Y.  City. 


ORIENTAL  TALES  AND  ARABIAN  NIGHTS.  The 
complete,  literally  translated  de  luxe  sdltlon  (very  rare). 
Privately  printed  In  London.  Strlirtly  limited  to  lOOO  r<«ls- 
tered  and  numbered  sets.  Containing  all  the  famous  Laluze 
and  also  all  the  ’  etchford  full  page  Illustrations.  Most  Gor¬ 
geous  and  beat  bl  buckram  cloth,  paper  titles,  gilt  tops. 
Only  9  sets  at  Jus,  One-Third  the  regular  price.  Biggest  Book 
Bargain  yet  offered.  Write  at  once.  Catalogue  of  other  bar¬ 
gains  on  application.  Harcourt  Bindery,  425  Fifth  Ave., 
N.  Y.  aty. 


BOOK  BUYERS'  OPPORTUNITY.  We  can  supply  a  few 
sets  each  of  the  high  class  subscription  books  at  great  dis¬ 
counts,  Including  Standard  Authors.  Write  for  New  LUt  and 
Free  Offer,  Colonial  Selling  Co..  202  East  12th  St.,  New  York. 

WHO'S  V^HcTXmO^  PERIODICALS  (a  booklet  of  58 
pages)  Is  Issued  by  the  Franklin  Square  Subscription  Agency 
of  New  York  Oty.  with  the  co-operation  and  endorsement  of 
the  leading  publishers.  It  contains  the  condensed  prospectuses 
of  1907  of  the  bCTt  Magazines  and  Weeklies.  It  gives  the 
lowest  prices  for  subscriptions — single  or  In  combinations — 
and  guarantees  prompt  service.  We  send  It  Free  on  request 
— a  postal  will  do.  Agents  wanted  everywhere.  Address 
Franklin  Square  Subscription  Agency,  Franklin  Square, 

New  York  Clty^ _ 

~TflE  PACIfTc  NO^HU^ST  TELLS  ALL  ABOUT  our 
wonderful  land  of  opportunity.  A  beautifully  Illustrated 
monthly  50  cents  a  year.  Address  Pactfic  Northwest,  Portland, 
Oregon.  _ 


A  BARGAIN  IN  BEAUTIFUL  CHRISTMAS  BOOKS. 
Retail  Price  24.28.  Price  until  Dec.  25th.  1908.  25.25.  For 
circulars  describing  same  send  2c  stamp  to  the  Nunc  Licet 
Press.  42  W.  Coulter  St..  Philadelphia,  Pa. _ 

“THE  NEGRO  QUESTION,"  Is  becoming  a  paramount 
Issue  In  American  politics.  "The  Voice  of  the  Third  Genera¬ 
tion."  written  by  young  Southerner  strikes  keynote.  Price 
In  paper  25  cents.  Henry  P.  Fry.  Chattanooga.  Tenn. 


FOR  THE  STAMP  AND  CURIO  COLLECTOR 


CALIFORNIA  NOVELTIES,  most  unique  collection.  Cat¬ 
alogue  free.  Manzanita  cane,  handsomest  made,  26.  Orange- 
wood  fan,  hand-painted,  21.50.  Bookmarks  20c.  Money  back 
If  desired.  Art  Novelty  Co.,  Bx.  nil,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


SEA  SHELLS— YOUR  COLLECTTlON  will  be  more 
valuable  If  you  know  the  names.  Catalogue  Illustrating  and 
describing  hundreds  of  rare  and  curious  shells  mailed  free. 
Iowa  Bird  Company,  Des  Moines.  Iowa. 


STAMP  COLLECTING  Is  an  attractive  and  fascinating 
pursuit,  productive  of  both  pleasure  and  profit.  Full  descrip¬ 
tive  printed  matter  Free.  If  you  want  some  good  forel^ 
stamps  and  an  album  to  start  with,  send  25c.,  50c..  21.00.  or 
25.00  and  a  beginner's  outfit  of  liberal  value  will  be  sent. 

Cash  paid  for  rare  stamps;  Illustrated  buying  list  10c.  I  have 
been  an  expert  and  rpeclallst  In  this  line  for  50  years.  C.  H. 

Mekeel  R.  F.  D.  20.  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

This  Department  is  indexed. 


OLD  STAMPS  AND  COINS.  Bought  and  sold.  Large 
Stamp  or  Coin  Catalogue  lOc.  550  different  Hawaii  etc. 
stamps  for  05c;  1000  different,  catalog  value  250,  for  25. 
Large  Album  spaces  for  5000,  SOc.  Joseph  F.  Negreen,  28  E. 
25rd  New  York. 

CTAMPS  FOR  COLLECTORS:  1.000  assorttSTTorclw 
stamps  25c.  200  different  25c.  500  50c,  500  21.  50  U.  S.  Brit. 
(Colonials  or  Asiatics  40c.  Albums  55c.  80c,  21.75  &  up.  Coire- 
spondence  solicited.  Manhattan  Stamp  Co.,  254  5th  Ave.,  N.Y. 

STAMPS,  1000  MIXED  25c,  200  all  different  nice  album 
and  hinges  75c.;  100  different  unused  50c.;  large  price  list 
free.  Establish^  1889.  Bogert  A  Durbin  Co..  722  Chest- 
nut  St.,  Phlladdphla,  Pa. _ 

TROPICAL  SOUVENIRS:  Cocoanuts  In  the  native  state 
SOc.  Post  cards  20  for  21.  Native  Slippers  21.50.  Hats  22.50 
up.  Machetes  25.50  to  210.00.  Put  5c  stamp  on  your  letter. 
All  goods  ponpald.  Native  Ait  Co.,  Llmon.  Clorta  Rica. 

Turn  to  page  3. 


EVERYBODY’S  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


FOR  THE  HOME 


EVERGREEN  DECORATIONS.  I  supply  unlimited 
quantities  of  decorative  evercreens,  noted  for  exquisite  beauty 
and  lastlnc  freshness;  orders  expressed  prepaid  the  day  re* 
odved.  Extra  line  srade.  Southern  Wild  Smilax.  25  pounds  $4. 
Fancy  Holly,  25  lbs.  55.50.  5  pound  hamper  fancy  Mistletoe. 
52.50.  Also  special,  comprehensive  assortment  sufficient  to 
decorate  small  Church  or  nome,  57.50.  Write  Immediately  for 
further  price  and  Information.  E.A.Beaven,  Evenrreen,  Ala. 


FLOORS.  PARQUET  AND  HARDWOOD— Wax  Floor 
Polish.  Our  floors  5-10  of  an  Inch  thick  can  be  laid  over 
^our  old  pln^  floors  a^  small  expeim.  Send  for  catalozue. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  HAIR  SWITCH  FREE.  Send  a  lock  of 
your  hair.  We  will  mall  a  2)  ox.  22  In.  switch  to  match.  If 

g leased  remit  51.50.  or  cell  three  and  Kct  yours  free.  Postace 
c.  Ayers  HsJr  Emporium.  Dept.  Al-17  Quincy  St..  Chicago. 
’*HOMB-UAKINO  as  a  profession."  Interesting  OO-page 
Bulletin  American  School  of  Home  Economics,  sent  on  request. 
Correspondence  courses:  Food. Hous<:kecplng. Health, Mother¬ 
hood. etc.  Address  A.S.H.E.,  5510  Armour  Ave..  Chicago.  III. 


LIQUID  WHEAT.  Great  health-food  drink.  Unequalled 
combination  of  cereals,  nuts.  etc.  Superior  to  tea,  coffee,  etc* 
Delicious,  Invigorating,  healthful.  Sufficient  for  ten  gallons  51. 
Sample  box  12c.  Prof.  Anderson,  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago. 


CUT  GLASSCENTER  PIECE— 14  INCHES  DIAMETER. 
Extra  heavy,  beautiful  cut.  latest  design,  mirrored  and  bevel 


MEXICAN  DRAWN  LINEN  WORK  Best  quaUty,  Sample 
Handkerchief  51.00.  Set  5  pieces  55.00.  Complete  table  sets 
525  to  550  according  to  size — Sent  by  registered  mall.  Satls- 
factlon  guaranteed.  D.Osorto,  Apartado  457  GuadalaJara.Mex. 

FAMOUS  PAINTING:  A  SPLENDID  reproduction  of 
Harry  Roseland’s  famous  painting  “The  First  Lesson”  In  all 
the  beauty  of  Its  original  twelve  colors,  printed  on  heavy  plate 
paper  20x27  ready  for  framing  will  be  sent  free  for  one  empty 
Knox's  Gelatine  box  and  ten  cents  In  stamps  or  coin  to  cover 
cost  of  packing  and  mailing.  No  printing  on  picture.  Knox’s 
Gelatine  Is  the  best  and  purest  Gelatine  In  the  world.  Chas. 
B.  Knox,  21  Knox  Ave.,  Johnstown,  N.  Y. 


lendld  Agents'  proposition.  Catalogue  of  art  glass  free, 
nton  Glass  Company.  Chicago,  III. 


GOLD  FISH— MOST  ELEGANT  and  delightful  of  all 
home  pets.  New  Japanese  varieties  are  extra  One.  We  ship 
everywhere  In  U.  S.  and  guarantee  live  arrival.  Large  Ulus- 
trat^  catalogue  free.  Iowa  Bird  Company.  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

TH^HUMAI^PTNE.  Why  be  helpless.  Crippled,  or  de¬ 
formed?  “Our  Method”  cures.  Has  brightened  thousands  of 
homes.  Highest  Awards  Chicago  1885:  Paris  1800.  Illinois 
Spinal  and  Orthopedic  Institute.  0205  Jefferson  Ave.,  Chicago, 
ID.  Write  us  sending  description  of  case  and  your  Physician’s 
name  and  address. 


BEAUTIFY  EVERY  HOME.  American  Eagle  draped 
with  National  Colors  for  framing  or  decorating.  Beautiful, 
Patriotic,  Instructive.  Permanent  loy  for  every  home,  with 
two  other  gems,  “  Easter  LIUes”  and  “  Ocean  Waves.”  One 
Dollar.  Box  45.  Atlantic.  Iowa.  Endorsed  by  Educators 
and  Artists.  Full  colors,  true  to  life  and  nature. 


“HAND-I-HOLD”  Babe  MIts  prevent  Thumb  Sucking 
and  NaU  BItInr.  Indispensable  In  treatment  of  Eczema  as 
they  prevent  Scratching.  Write  for  “Booklet  A.”  R.  M. 
Clark  A  Co..  248  Summer  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


OUR  DELUSION  PUZZLE,  a  wonder  to  everybody,  sent 
free  with  descriptive  circulars  of  our  novelties  and  other  aldful 
Information,  If  two  cents  are  sent  for  postage.  Eastern  Aid 

Association.  Box  2888,  Boston,  Mass. _ _ _ _ 

WILEY’S  WAXENE  makes  furniture,  floors,  and  wood¬ 
work  good  as  new.  Antiseptic,  germ  proof.  Child  can  apply  It. 
Just  the  thing  for  FaU  cleaning.  Sold  everywhere.  Send  for 
free  sample.  Wiley  Waxene  Co.,  05  Sudbury  St..  Boston, Mass. 

BEAUTIFUL  ART  PORTFOLIOS  at  one  quarter  of  the 
original  cost.  Handsome  reproductions  of  famous  paintings 
mutt  be  sold  at  once.  Send  Immediately  for  fuU  particulars  to 
Reid  Art  Co..  08  Cornhlll,  Boston.  Mass. 


BUTCHER’S  BOSTON  POLISH.  Is  the  best  finish  made 
for  floors  and  Interior  woodwork.  Not  brittle;  will  not  scratch 
or  deface  Uke  shellac  or  varnish.  Send  for  free  t>ooklet.  For 
sale  by  dealers  In  Paints,  Hardware  and  House  Furnishings. 
Butcher  Polish  Co.,  550  Atlantic  Ave.,  Boston,  Mass. 


SAVE  YOUR  COAL  BILLS.  My  formula  saves  hundreds 
of  dollars  on  coal  bills.  Positive  success.  Can  be  used  easily 
in  any  range  or  furnace.  Write  to-day  for  free  particulars 
to  Coal  Saving  Co..  Boston.  Mass. 


DAINTY  THINGS  FOR  BABIES.  Attractive  band- 
made  articles  suitable  for  Gifts.  Complete  Outfits.  Send 
for  free  maU  order  catalogue.  Smith’s  “Baby-Shop,”  518 
Whitney  Bld’g.  Sprlngfleld.  Mass.  _ 


LET  ME  SEND  YOU  A  CASE  of  my  Home  Made  Grape 
Juice  for  Christmas.  Free  to  Try.  Express  prepaid.  Write  for 
particulars.  (Mrs.)  Mary  Morrison,  Box  1,  Paw  Paw,  Mich. 

BALSAM-PINE  PILLOWS— Fragrant,  healthful  odor  Bal- 
sam  Pine  forests.  Nature’s  remedy  for  throat,  lung  troubles. 
Particulars,  refs,  for  2c.  stamp.  Pillows  52.00.  C.O.D.  privilege 
examination.  Balsam  Pine  Pillow  Company,  Walker,  Minn. 


CANARIES— IMPORTED  GERMAN  BIRDS  In  full  song, 
^eet,  melodious  voices;  only  55.00  each.  Females  51.00  each. 
Live  arrival  guaranteed  anywhere  In  the  U.  S.  Illustrated 
catalogue  free.  Iowa  Bird  Company.  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 


THE  CROSBY  I.NVALID  BED.  For  sufferers  from  frac- 
tiu-e,  for  bedridden,  for  those  suffering  to  move  whom  Is  tor¬ 
ture.  for  maternity  cases,  a  blessing  and  an  economy.  Cata¬ 
logues  sent.  The  (Crosby  InvaUd  Furniture  Co.,  Nashua,  N.  H. 


NO  HOME  SHOULD  BE  WITHOUT  IT.  Don’t  be  Ig¬ 
norant  of  things  every  one  should  know.  Minder’s  manikin 
shows  584  parts  of  the  human  anatomy  everyone  In  Its  natural 
color  and  position.  Price  52.50.  booklet  free.  American 
Thermo-Ware  Company,  16  Warren  St..  New  York. 


TO  THOSE  HARD  OF  HEARIN&— An  efficient  Aid  sent 
for  trial,  no  expense,  no  risk  nor  contract,  no  money  unless 
device  bejtept.  Address  A.  B.  Hemann  A  Co.,  107  Park 
Row.  New  York. 


BILLIARD  TABLES  FOR  HOME  USE.  4-5-6  and  7  ft. 
long.  515.  and  up.  Regulation  tables  for  clubs,  etc.  Complete 
line  of  Billiard  SuppUes.  lUus.  Cata'qgue,  free.  Live  agents 
wanted.  WalUe  Dorr  Co.,  18  Reade  St.,  N*.  Y.  Est.  1880. 


DOES  THE  WATER  FROM  YOUR  KITCHEN  faucet 
splash?  We  guarantee  to  stop  It.  Send  us  25  cents  and  we  wlU 
mall  you  an  ”  Anti-Splasher.  ’  Fits  any  faucet.  Quarter  mill¬ 
ion  sold  since  Jany  1st.  1806.  Seed  Co.,  158  Chambers  St.  N.Y. 


THE  AUROPHONE  HELPS  THE  DEAF  to  hear  clearly. 
A  perfect  sdentlflc  Instrument,  Inconspicuous  and  light. 
Special  Installations  for  Theatres  and  churches.  Write  for 
catalogue  E.  Mears  Elar  Phone  Co..  1  West  S4th  St..  N.  Y. 


THE  DEAF  CAN  HEAR  WITH  THE  ACOUSTICON. 
Instruments  for  Individual  use.  Churches  equipped.  Thou¬ 
sands  In  use.  40  page  cat.  free.  Acoustic  Co..  1265  Broad¬ 
way,  New  York. 


CIGAR  BANDS:  Send  25c  for  75  Gold  Leaf  bands  Including 
centerpiece  specially  executed  for  decorative  purposes  and  col¬ 
lections,  Instructions  for  decorating  enclosed.  Send  for  cata¬ 
logue  Unique  Specialty  Co..  17A  East  101st  St.,  New  York. 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  THIS.  ELECTRICITY  In  health 
and  disease.  Order  new  book  on  modern  medical  electrlclw 
by  foremost  living  author.  500  pp.  Illustrated.  52.50.  E.  R. 
raton.  bookseller.  18  East  16th  St.,  New  York. _ 

SPARE  TIME  WORKERS.  How  would  you  Uke  to  get 
Into  an  Interesting  business  that  will  add  several  dollars  a 
week  to  your  Income,  and  without  Interfering  with  vour  other 
work?  Our  Circulation  Department  can  use  a  bright  man  or 
woman  in  almost  every  locality.  From  one  to  three  hours  a 
day,  either  In  the  aftenioon  or  evening,  will  give  you  satis¬ 
factory  returns.  For  particulars  address : — Circulation  Mana- 
ger.  Everybody’s  Magazine.  New  York  City. 

NOON-DAY  “sU.NS”  AT  51.50  EACH.  The  Alton  In- 
verted  Gas  Light  turns  all  Gas  Consumers  Into  enthusiasts. 
Five  times  the  Illumination  at  half  the  cost.  Electricity  out¬ 
done.  Agts.  Wanted.  Alton  Mfg.  Co..  8  B.  22nd  St..  New  York. 


FIRE-PROOF  YOUR  CURTAINS  and  thin  dresses  with¬ 
out  Injury  when  you  laundry  them.  Makes  them  flame  proof. 
FuU  Instructions  and  package  of  material  for  51.00.  References. 
Bradstreet’s.  Purchasers  Guides,  Oswego,  N.  Y. 


SECTEASE  KILLS  ALL  INSECTS  In  bouse,  on  animal  or 

?lant,  a  sure  exterminator  of  ants  and  Buffalo  moths.  Price 
5c;  for  sale  by  all  dealers  or  sent  post  paid  on  receipt  of 
price  by  Chas.  H.  Ellis,  MTr  and  Prop.,  Port  Chester,  N.  Y. 

THE  MORNING  NEWSPAP EfiTplaced  by  the  newsboy 
In  the  Sanitary  Clip,  a  small  steel  spring  to  be  tacked  to  the 
door-frame.  Is  kept  safe  and  clean  till  you  get  up.  10c  by 
maU;  returnable.  W.  Bradford,  Schenectady,  N.  Y. _ 

CUT  FLO^^s'aND  floral  DECORATIONS— 
Choicest  quality  and  superior  designing  for  weddings,  ban¬ 
quets,  funerals,  etc.  By  our  new  system  we  ship  anywhere  In 
U.  &  and  guarantee  safe  arrival.  Small  amounts  of  violets, 
carnations,  etc.  for  evening  wear  can  be  mailed  safely.  Illus¬ 
trated  booklet  free.  Iowa  Floral  Company,  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 


RED  CEDAR  CHESTS  AND  BOX  COUCHES  shipped 
direct  from  factory.  Made  of  fragrant  Red  Cedar;  moth  proof. 
Beautiful  Xmas  present.  Write  for  booklet  and  factory 
prices.  Piedmont  Furniture  Co..  Dept.  22,  Statesville,  N.  C. 


Please  mention  Eveiybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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FOR  THE  HOME— Continued 


PRIZE  CLOTHES  WRINGER.  WORLD’S  PRIZE  Win¬ 
ner  over  all  competitors;  distinctly  different  from  all  otbera: 
strictly  hlch-crade;  automatic  Clamps  fasten  on  any  kind  oi 
Tub;  easiest  to  operate;  guaranteed  white  rubber  Rolls;  Ours 
Is  one  of  the  Three  wrlnker  factories  In  the  U.  S..  est.  ISM. 
SelUoc  direct  saves  you  at  least  50%;  Satisfaction  euaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Write  us.  Reference,  Dun^s  Agency, 
Desbler  National  Bank,  here.  U.  S.  Wrtnirer  Mt[.  Oo.  (E), 
Oolumhus,  Ohio. 

BUILD  MISSION  FURNITURE— For  Pleasure  and  Profit. 
We  teach  how  by  the  Houck  Easy  System.  We  furnish  plans 
showing  exact  Hze  and  shape  of  every  piece,  give  complete 
directions  how  to  make  from  start  to  ffnlsh,  tell  what  tools  re¬ 
quired,  etc.  So  simple  anybody  can  make.  Boys  and  younc 
men  acqulrlne  lots  of  money  by  making  furniture  from  our  de- 
stena  and  selUos  It.  Particulars  for  stamp.  Houck  Furniture 
Pattern  Oo.,  Dayton,  Ohio.  Dept.  E.M. 

,  ANY  MEMBER  OF  THE  FAMILY  will  apprecUte  the 
Imperial  Trousers  or  Skirt  Hancer,  Holds  four  carments.  50 
cents  at  the  Furnishers,  or  70  cents  by  mall.  Write  for  booklet. 
Pynchon  tc  Co..  Philadelphia.  Pa. 

THE  BEST  PUMP  FOR  COUNTRY  WELLS.  No  rusty 

water  on  wash  day.  No  plumbm’  bills  for  repatrs.  The 
Blatchley  Wood  Pump  (lift  or  lift  and  force)  the  standard  for 

S«  years.  Address  C.  G.  Blatchley.  1052  Drezel  Bldk..  Phila¬ 

delphia.  Pa, 

.  WATERPROOF  APRONS  LAST  A  LIFETIME.  Artistic 
In  desten  white  or  colors.  Sold  by  the  makers  only.  54fo 
each.  deUvered.  The  Walters,  Austen  Co.,  Sth  Floor,  11th 
A  Chestnut  Sts..  Philadelphia.  Pa, 


BEST  200  RECIPES  FREEI  THE  ENTERPRISING 
housekeeper.  A  famous  book  of  tested,  economical  recipes 
and  Illustrated  kitchen  helps,  published  to  sell  at  25c.  We 
will  send  It  free.  Just  send  your  name  and  address.  ‘Hie 
Enterprise  Mfk.  Co.  of  Pa.,  2225  N.  Third  St..  Phlla.,  U.  S. 
A.  Makers  of  the  famous  Enterprise  Meat  and  Food  Choppers. 


ART  LINEN  FOR  FANCY  WORK,  enough  for  3  oenter- 

Iiteces,  Strawberry,  Rosebud,  A  Wheat  design;  also  four  DoU- 
es.  assorted  deslrn.  for  12c.  postpaid.  Cataloc  of  Embroidery  A 
Battenberics.  Racers  A  Co.,  1126  Rldce  Ave.,  Philadelphia.  Pa. 


SO  ENGRAVED  VISITING  CARDS  AND  PLATE  (script 
one  line)  mailed  for  31.00.  Send  for  sample.  Money  refunded 
E  not  satisfied.  Established  over  100  years.  John  W.  Spence. 
101-103  S.  Front  St.,  Philadelphia.  Pa. 


BANNER  LYE — Intelllkentiy  used  Is  the  yreatest  of 
modern  cleansers.  In  the  Home  Dairy.  Stable,  Hotel.  Work¬ 
shop.  All  should  know  how  to  use  Banner  Lye.  Write  fOr  free 
booklet.  The  Penn  Chemical  Works,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


31.00  FOR  50  ENGRAVED  CARDS  and  plate  cent  pre¬ 
paid.  Money  refunded  If  unsatisfactory.  Write  for  rampM  of 
ensraved  weddlnc  Invitation  and  sbltlnir  cards.  Geo.  T. 
Brodnaz,  Inc.  Jewelers,  Box  210,  Memphb,  Term. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 


TYLER'S  RAW  FOOD  COOK  BOOK.  Tells  why  and  how 
to  use  uncooked  food  as  a  means  to  health  and  economy.  Price 
10c.  Very  practical.  Lady  acents  wanted.  Prof.  Byron  Tyler, 
Kansas  (^ty,  Missouri. 


VALUABLE  COOK  BOOK  SENT  FREE.  200  redpea. 
sunestlons  enabling  housewives  to  save  money  yet  supply 
the  table  better.  Send  today  to  Sartent's  Gem  Food  Choper, 
155  Leonard  St.,  New  York. 


ALEXANDER’S  PORK  SCRAPPLE  Is  the  result  of  50 
years  of  experience,  makes  a  dellchtful  breakfast,  distinctly 
a  Chester  County  product.  7  pounds  for  31.00  express  pre¬ 
paid  eMt  of  the  Mlsstsslppl  River.  E.W.  Alexander  .Oxford,  Pa. 


FOR  CHRISTMAS:  send  31  up  for  self  or  friend.  We  send 
handsome  clock  bank  with  deposit  credited  In  passbook.  4% 
Interest.  Safety  Banking  and  Trust  Oo.,  2821  Kensington  Ave., 
Philadelphia,  Pa.  Organized,  1800. 


McDOUGALL’S  CHO(X>I.ATBS  are  a  delightful  harmony 
of  absolutely  pure  flavors,  cream  and  chocolate.  They  are 
dainty  and  delicious.  A  pound  for  SOc  or  3  lbs  for  32.  Post¬ 
paid.  Wm.  McDougall,  Milwaukee,  Wls. 


FOR  THE  STORE 


DO  YOUWANT  anything  In  metal  DIsplayFIztures,  Forms, 
and  Wax  Heads?  Largest  line  made.  Catalogue.  Positively 
best  and  cheapest  Cash  Carrier  system,  takes  rises  and  curves. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Curtls-Leger  Fixture  Co.,  Chicago. 

HAVE  YOUR  WINDOWS  BRIGHTER  at  less  expense: 
use  "  Poke  Bonnet  ”  sterling  silver  plated  sectional  trough  re¬ 
flector  (takes  Inc.  lamps).  Eully  Installed.  For  special  offer, 
and  guarantee,  srrlte-^urtls-Leger  Fixture  Co.,  Chicago. 


EVERY  STOREKEEPER  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES 
should  sell  Lincoln  Bank  Money  Orders.  The  best  and  cheap¬ 
est  way  to  send  money  anywhere.  Payment  absolutely  guar¬ 
anteed  by  American  Surety  Oo.  Capital  and  profits  over 
34,500,000;  Write  today  to  Unooln  Bank,  Morton  Park.  IIL 


GAMES  AND  ENTERTAINMENT 


QUIEN  SABE,  THE  NEW  PARKER  GAME.  Learned 
In  two  minutes;  entirely  unique;  the  greatest  fun  of  any 
game  In  the  world.  50  cts.  Parker  Brothers,  (IncJ  Salem. 

Mass. _ 

NEW  MONEY  MAKING  IDEA  FOR  FAIRS:  "Capt. 
Kidd’s  Treasure  Chest"  Outfit  (price,  31.00)  sent  free  with 
35.00  order  for  Grab  Bag  or  Xmas  Tree  Novelties  at  wholesale 
prices  of  25c,  50c.  or  31.00  per  dozen.  Shadow  Circus  00c  post- 
p^d.  Plays,  Games,  Tricks,  Toys,  Souvenir  Postals,  Favors, 
^lly  (lards.  Decorations,  Masks,  Spangles.  Theatrical  effects. 
Wholesale  and  Retail.  Catalog  free.  Tlie  Entertainment 
Shop,  88  Fourth  Ave.,  New  York. 


SEND  10  CENTS  POR  SKIDDOO  JOKER  and  scare  your 
friends.  48  pace  catalogue  of  Novelties,  Toys,  Games, 
Puzzles.  Jokes,  Useful  Articles,  Optical  Goods,  etc.  The 
New  York  News  Co.,  15*  Warren  St.,  New  York. 


PLAYS  FOR  AMATEURS.  The  Largest  Stock  In  the  U.S. 
We  Have  Anything  That’s  In  Print.  Our  Free  Catalogue  In¬ 
cludes  Plays,  Recitations,  Dialogues,  Hand-books,  Games. 
Boys  and  Girls  Stories.  *c.  The  Penn  Publishing  Oo..  838 
Arch  Street,  Philadelphia. 


FOR  BOYS  AND  GIRLS 


STOP  I  LOOK  I  LISTEN  I  Stop  here  and  write  fmr  “Mess- 
ner"  Harmonicas.  Look  for  Premium  Coupon.  Listen  to  tone 
and  quality.  25c.  6c  50c.  Premium  Catalog  No.  1,  free.  Adolph 
Strauss  &  Co.,  Sole  Agent8.Dept.A,  412  Broadway.  New  York. 


3500  FLEXIBLE  FLYER  SLED  (The  Sled  That  Steers). 
Prfre  Contest  for  Boys  and  Girls  now  on.  All  get  rewards. 
Write  for  particulars.  S.  L,  Allen  A  Oo.,  Box  1102-B,  Phila¬ 
delphia,  Pa. 


This  Department  is  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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SELECT  SCHOOLS  AND  COLLEGES 


CHICAGO  CONSERVATORY  of  Music  and  Dramatic  Art. 
America's  Greatest  Musical  Collese.  50  partial  scholarships 
awarded.  Faculty  o(  AO  Instructors  ot  International  reputa¬ 
tion.  SlBt  Season.  Write  for  catalogue.  Address  A.  J. 
Hlnshaw.  Mcr.,  Auditorium  Bide..  Chicaeo. 

WHAT  IS  MY  METHOD?  Send  2c  stamp  for  booklet 
thereon.  Particular  discussion  of  the  proper  treatment  of  hleh 
tones.  F.  W.  Wodell.  Director.  School  tor  SInxers  12  Huntlnx- 
ton  Ave..  Boston.  Mass.  . 


COURSES  In  French.  German.  Spanish,  and  Italian  tauxht 
at  home.  Prepared  by  Paul  E.  Kunzer.  Ph.D..  president  ot 
the  New  Enxiand  CoUexe  of  Lanxuaxe^.  Text-books  fur¬ 
nished.  Catalogue  sent  upon  recelp  of  postal.  Massachusetts 
Correspondence  Schools.  194  Boylston  St..  Boston.  Mass. 

SCHOOL  OF  APPLIED  ART.  17-22  Fine  Arts  Bid*.. 
Battle  Creek.  Mlchbran.  prepares  students  to  make  art  both 
a  means  of  money-makln*  and  an  accomplishment.  It  Is  the 
very  best  correspondence  school  of  art.  Cataloxue  Free. 


PIANOS  AND  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS 


EVERYONE  CAN  PLAY  the  Playola  Player  Plano  even 
thouxh  they  cannot  play  a  note  by  band.  Write  for  best 
player  piano  proposition.  First  customer  In  each  town  gets 
factory  wholesale  price.  Playola  Plano  Co..  Eighth  floor. 
209  State  St..  Chicago. 

GENUINE  BARGAINS  IN  HIGH-GRADE  Up-Rlgbt 
Pianos.  Slightly  used  Instruments:  12  Stelnways  from  $550  up; 
A  Webers  from  $250  up;  7  Knabes  from  $250  up;  3  Chickerings 
from  $250  up;  also  ordinary  second-hand  Uprights.  $75  up.; 
also  10  very  One  Parlor  Grand  Pianos  at  about  half.  Write  for 
full  particulars.  Cash  or  easy  monthly  payments.  Lyon  A 
Healy  40-Adams  St.ChIcago.  We  ship  everywhere  on  approval 

LEARN  PIANO  PLAYING  Without  Instruction  by  using 
“Easy  Form"  Music.  Not  a  mechanical  device,  but  music  so 
simply  arranged  that  even  a  child  can  play  pieces.  Particu¬ 
lars  free.  Easy  Form  Music  Co..  1132  The  Republic.  Chicago. 

TWENTY-FIVE  UPRIGHTS,  comprising  Steinway. 
Cbickering.  Ivers  A  Pond,  Weber.  Miller.  Ludwig.  Krell.  and 
the  best  of  New  York  and  Boston  makes;  slightly  used  from 
$100  to  $200.;  Fully  warranted;  10%  off  cash.  Blake's.  504 
Washington  Boston.  Mass.  Established  1809. 

BUY  FR10M  THE  MAKER.  Write  for  Hallet  A  Davis’ 
special  offer  to  direct  buyers  and  complete  bargain  list  of  many 
leading  makes.  Plano*  sold  everywhere  on  easy  payments. 
Eliminate  selling  expenses.  Write  today.  Hallet  A  Davis 
Plano  Co.,  148  Boylston  a.,  Boston.  Mass.  Est.  1839^ _ 


ARE  YOU  CONSIDERING  the  purchase  of  a  piano?  Write 
tor  full  descriptive  catalog  of  the  Merrill.  Sweetness,  res¬ 
onance  of  tone  and  unusual  rapacity  for  remaining  long  In 
tune.  Artistic  case  designs.  Merrill  nano  Mfg.  Co..  Boston. 

PEASE  PIANOS  ESTABLISHEiri844rOOOD  then,  now 
at  their  best;  monthly  payments;  delivery  free  anywhere. 
Over  75.000  satisfled  purchasers.  Don’t  buy  without  writing 
tor  our  catalog  and  bargain  list.  Pease  Pianos.  128  West 
42d  St..  New  York. 


WING  PIANOS  ESTAB.  1888.  BEST  TONED  and  most 
successful.  Recent  Improvements  give  greatest  resonance. 
Sold  dlrecT  No  agents.  If  you  want  a  good  piano  you  save 
$75.  to  $200.  Sent  on  trial,  all  freights  prepaid,  to  show  our 
complete  confidence  In  our  handiwork.  You  should  have 
anyway — “Book  of  Complete  Information  about  Pianos" — 
The  New  York  World  says: — “A  Book  cf  Intense  educational 
Interest.  Everyone  should  have  this  book" — It  will  teach  you 
more  than  40  catalogues.  Free  for  the  asking  from  the  old 
bouse  of  Wing  A  Son,  359-379  W.  13th  St..  New  York. 


HIGH  GRADE  PIANOS  at  factory  prices.  This  Is  the 
right  place  to  buy.  Price  Is  marked  on  every  instru¬ 
ment.  Sold  on  cash  or  easy  payments.  Pianos  exchanged. 
Marschelder,  29  East  14th  St.  bet.  5th  Av.A  B’way,  NewYork. 

IF  YOU  WANT  a  violin  or  a  'cello,  bows,  cases  or  strings, 
write  to  New  York’s  violin  specialist,  importer  and  dealer  of 
40  years’  standing.  Finest  repairing.  Correspondence  soUcl- 
ted.  Victor  S.  Flechter.  23  Union  Square,  New  York. 

VIOLINISTS.  With  our  “  Resona  Strings”  we  have  estab¬ 
lished  a  trade  with  violinists,  who  recommend  them  for  dur¬ 
ability  and  tone.  A  trial  Is  all  we  ask — 20c  each — Drew’s 
Music  Store.  200  S.  11th  St..  Philadelphia. 

PIANOS:  WRITE  FOR  BARGAIN  Booklet  of  new 
pianos,  $150  to  $1000,  and  used  pianos  of  all  well-known 
makes  at  $100  up.  Address  Blaslus  A  Sons,  1010  Chestnut 
St..  Philadelphia. 

MULTI-TONE  TALKING  MACHINE  NEEDLES.  Same 
needle  plays  loud  or  soft  music,  saves  records.  Self  sharpen¬ 
ing.  Each  needle  plays  ten  records.  Any  disc  talking  ma¬ 
chine.  Send  15c.  for  sample  hundred.  'The  Petmecky  Co.. 
Austin.  Texas. 
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POPULAR  MUSIC 


SONG  WRITERS!  SEND  US  YOUR  POEMS.  We  wlU 
compose  the  music.  Simple  songs  often  make  great  bits. 
Thlrty-flve  years’  experience.  Hundreds  of  references. 
Groom  Music  Co.,  12  Steinway  Hall.  Chicago,  III. 

WRITE  THE  WORDS  FOR  A  SONG  and  we  will  write 
the  music  and  present  to  big  New  York  publishers.  A  “hit” 
will  make  you  rich.  Write  to-day  for  free  booklet.  Metro¬ 
politan  Music  Co..  744  St.  James  Bldg.,  New  York. 

SONG-POEMS  and  music  published  on  Royalty  and  popu¬ 
larized.  Music  written  nr  periled  If  needed.  Se..d  MSS.  for 
examination.  Copyright  secured  In  your  name.  Address 
Populsg  Music  Puli  C"..  377  Enterprise  Bldg..  Chicago.  HI. 

TEN  CENTS.  A  COPY.  2000  standard  and  popular  com¬ 
positions  publisher’s  price  50c.  to  $1.00  a  copy,  for  10c.  each. 

Send  for  combination  catalogue  which  saves  from  15c.  to  75c. 
a  copy.  E.  E.  Loftls  Co..  130  W.  37th  St..  New  York  City. 

of  DoUarsl  Send  them  to  us  to-day — we  will  compose  the 
music.  Every  one  with  poetic  talent  should  have  a  free  copy 
of  our  booklet.  Hayes  Music  Co..  104  Star  Bldg.,  Chicago.  III. 

"TWO  DIRTY  LITTLE  HANDS.”  the  greatest  ballad  ever 
written  should  be  In  every  home.  Po  tpald  25c  together  with 

7  other  big  song  “  hits"  $1.  Catalogue  free.  Simon  Music  Co.. 

1512  Broadway  New  York. 

SONG-POEMS  and  musical  manuscript  arranged.  Music 
composed.  Publication  secured.  Cash  or  royalty  If  available. 
Walnwrlght  Music  Co.,  78-171  Evergreen  Ave.,  Chicago. 

AUTHORS.  Manuscripts  sold  on  commission.  Expert 
advice,  criticism,  revision,  typewriting.  Club  papers  prepared. 

High-grade  service  by  thorough  workers.  Circular.  Authors’ 

Revision  Bureau,  2400  Seventh  Ave..  N.  Y.  City. 

“THE  SONG  THAT  MOTHER  SUNG,”  the  sweetest 
song  of  all.  Complete  copy,  words  and  music  having  beautiful 
picture  title,  mailed  for  10c.  Pamphlet  “What  to  buy  for 
Christmas”  Is  free.  The  Treloar  Music  Co.,  5A5  Hall  Bldg., 
Kansas  City,  Mo. 

SEND  YOUR  SONG-POEMS  TO  ME.  1  will  write  the 
music  and  place  before  the  big  N.  Y.  publishers.  I  have 
made  a  fortune  writing  songs  and  can  help  you  do  the 
same.  My  songs  “Blue  Bell”  and  “Way  Down  In  My 

Heart”  have  achieved  world-wide  fame.  Write  to-day  for 
free  booklet.  Edward  Madden,  40  Madden  Bldg.,  New  York. 

_ _ _  _  SONG  POEMS  W^ ANTED,  also  Musical  Compositions.  We 

SONGS  PUBLISHED  ON  ROYALTY  by  New  York’s  Big  pay  ^yalty.  Publish  and  Popularize.  We  compose  and  ar- 
Muslc  Firm.  No  charge  for  writing  music.  N.  A.  Music  Co.,  range  Music  to  Poems  Free  of  charge,  ^nd  us  your  work. 

Dept.  J.  59  West  28th  Street,  New  York.  Geo.  Jaberg  Music  Co..  187  W.  7th  Street,  ancinnatl.  O. 

Pl*»»e  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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SOUVENIR  POST  CARDS 


EXCHANGE  POSTCARDSI  Fun.  pastime,  education. 
Name  In  unique  classifled  lUt.  10c.  3  times.  23c.  500  select 
names  U.  S.  &  many  lands.  S5c;  200.  15c;  100,  10c.  Sunset 
P.  C.  Ex..  A2S  B  W.  8th.  Los  Anreles.  Cal. 

3  XMAS  POOT  CARDrf  ioc.  Send  10c  lor  three  beautiful 
embossed  Christmas  post  cards,  or  three  latest  hand  painted 
leather  cards.  reKUlar  value  25c.  Illustrated  post-card  cata- 
log  free.  Le^s  A  Co..  108^74  Jackson  Bl^d.,  Chicago.  _ 
CHRISTMAS  POOT  CARUSrSEND  10c.  FOR  8  hand¬ 
somely  embossed  deslens.  “Tuck's”  finest  quality,  and  club 

Ci,  and  receive  cards  from  all  over  world.  Quick  results. 

_  ton  Souvenir  Postal  Co.,  15-17  School  St..  Boston,  Mass. 

50  ALL  DIFFERENT  CHRISTMAS  *~NEW  YEAR'S 
Post  Cards  80  cents  or  100  different  Birthday,  Comic  and 
other  Fancy  Poet  Cards  81. — prepaid.  Atlas  Souvenir  Co.. 

10  East  23rd  Street.  New  York.  N.  Y. _ 

COLLECTORS,  DEALERS.  'Handsome  cards  of  actresses, 
scenes  from  plays  8  for  25c.  Christmas,  New  Year  cards  10  for 
25c.  Your  first  name  beautifully  worked  In  flowers  for  2c 
postage.  Alex.  Sllberer  A  Bros,,  1438  Broadway.  New  York. 

AGENTS — 30  SAMPLE  souvenir  postcards.  18c.  post¬ 
paid;  they  sell  at  sight;  most  beautiful  cards  published;  new 
sublets.  Defiance  Photo  Studio,  85  West  Broadway,  New 
York. 


CHEAP  SOUVENIR  POST  CARDS  we  do  not  make.  But 
from  your  Photo  we  do  make  the  very  best  black  and  white  and 
7  color  work  at  a  very  Cheap  price,  prices  and  samples  to  deal¬ 
ers.  Edwin  Forrest  Branning.  Cedar  Ave.  A  177  st.,  N.Y.  City. 
^POST” CXRD‘S~FR0M“TH"E  beautiful  “Land  of  the 
Sky.'  Grand  mountain  scenery.  Including  State  Capitol.  Best 

frade  Cards,  All  colored  If  desired.  7  for  15c.  14  for  25c,  30  for 

lie.  Address  W.  P.  Henry,  Box  305,  Asheville.  N.  C.  _ 

POST  CARD  COLLECTORS  JOIN  THE  UNION.  Fee 
25c..  Including  Cards  A  Outfit.  “You  can  exchange  cards  from 
all  parts  of  the  world" — List  of  exchangm.  your  name  In  list. 

Post  Cud  Union  of  America.  Dept  E.  l^dla..  Pa. _ 

SOUVENIR  POSTCARDS.  Send  10  cenw  for  full  value  In 
handsome  cards  and  our  large  catalog  listing  over  5000  sub¬ 
jects  at  the  lowest  prices.  Full  line  of  Albums.  National  Post 

Card  Oo..  202  Logan  Bldg..  Philadelphia.  Pa. _ 

SOUVENIR  POST.YLS  CUSTER  BATTLE— Most  tragic 
Indian  Battle  In  history — 10  Rare  views.  25c.  8  taken  1  yr. 
after  fight;  also  circular  biggest  collection  Indian  Curios  In 

the  west.  C-S  Trading  Co..  Sheridan.  Wyoming. _ 

SWi'rZERLAND.  Unique  collection  of  21  high  grade 
souvenir  post  cards  (Lucerne,  RIgl.  Geneva,  ChlUon,  Alpine 
climbing,  etc.)  mailed  from  Switzerland.  81.  Swiss  Specialty 
Co.,  Box  12888,  Berne.  Switzerland. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


WELL-INFORMED  PEOPLE  keep  that  way  by  asking  us 
what  they  want  to  know.  Send  a  dollar  with  your  question; 
stamps  cost  money.  Inquiry  answered  or  money  back. 

Washington  Clty_Pre88  Association.  Washington.  D.  C. _ 

CALIFORNIA  GEMS: — Catalog  showing  natural  colors  of 
stones  free.  Send  83.00  for  beautiful  Matrix  Turquols  Hat 
Fin.  money  refunded  If  not  satisfied.  E.  C.  Smith  A  Co., 

Pasedena,  Cal. _ _ _ _ _ 

OUR  VACUUM  CAP  when  used  a  few  minutes  each  day 
draws  the  blood  to  the  scalp,  causing  free  and  normal  circula¬ 
tion,  which  stimulates  the  hair  to  a  new,  healthy  growth. 
Sent  on  trial  under  guarantee.  Write  for  free  particulars.  The 
Modern  Vacuum  Cap  Co..  538  Barclay  Block,  Denver.  Col. 

THE  HUMAN  SPINE.  Why  be  helpless  crippled  or  de¬ 
formed?  The  “Banning  Method"  Cures.  Highest  Award 
Chicago.  1883.  Paris,  1800.  10.000  physician  patrons.  Illinois 
Spinal  A  Orthopedic  lnstltute.0285  Jefferson  Ave..Chlcago,IU. 
Send  description  of  case  and  your  physician's  name  and  address 
A  CLOCK  BANK  SENT  FREE  anywhere  In  the  world  If 
you  deposit  one  dollar  or  more.  They  keep  good  time.  We 
pay  four  per  cent  on  savings  deposits  We  have  depositors 
In  Japan,  Cuba,  Porto  Rico.  Canada  and  every  section  of  the 
United  States.  We  own  one  of  the  best  bank  and  office  build¬ 
ings  In  Cook  0>unty,  a  few  blocks  from  Chicago  City  Limits. 
Mall  us  a  dollar  today.  It  grows  while  you  sleep.  Lincoln 
Bank.  Morton  Park.  Illinois. 

TENTS  AND  CAMPING  OUTFITS.  We  have  been 
making  tents  for  85  years  and  now  believe  we  know  bow 
better  than  any  one  else.  Uncle  Sam  uses  our  tents  and  he 
wants  the  best.  Send  us  8c.  In  stamps  for  our  new  Illustrated 
catalog  T  showing  everything  from  a  7  x  7  tent  to  a  elrcus 
canvas.  Geo.  B.  Carpenter  A  Co..  5th  Ave.  Bridge.  Chicago. 

IF  YOUU  SAVINGS  PAY  YOU  less  than  six  per  cent, 
write  us  for  full  Information  about  our  Profit  Sharing  Cer¬ 
tificates  of  Deposit.  Lincoln  Bank,  Morton  Park.  111. 

'  886o”^EWARD  for  a  85  1822^  8200  for  Stella^  18807825 
for  dimes  1884  m.m.  S.  81  to  300  for  territorials  I84U-8I  and 
for  thousands  of  other  coins,  stamps  and  paper  money.  En¬ 
close  stamp  for  Illustrated  Circular  and  make  money.  Von- 

tergen,  tlm  floln  Dealer.  Dept.  B.  Boston,  Ma.ss. _ _ 

ZELNICKER  MARKING  CRAYONS  ARE  LONGER, 
better,  cheaper.  Won't  wash  or  brush  off.  To  Introduce  will 
send  once  only,  postpaid,  six  of  any  color  desired  for  forty 
cents.  Zelnicker  Crayon  Works.  St.  Louis. 

PLAY  WRltll^'lS  A  PROFESSION.  PromlnenTDraJi^ 
atlst  will  give  full  cou  'se  of  practical  Instruction  by  corre¬ 
spondence  and  will  place  available  plays  for  students.  Address 
Dramatist.  Box  208.  Madison  Square  Poet  Office.  New  York. 

STARS  AND  PLANETS— learn  to  know  them  at  a  glancel 
Astronomy  In  slmpl-wt  and  most  fascinating  form.  The  Re¬ 
volving  Planl^here  shows  clearly  principal  stars  visible  any 
hour  In  year.  Simple,  handy,  reliable.  Only  83c.  T. Whittaker, 
Pubhsber.  123  Bible  House.  New  York. 


WRITERS  AND  ARTISTS!  WE  SELL  STORIES,  poems. 
Jokes.  Illustrations,  designs,  photos,  etc.,  on  commission  for 
people  who  produce  salable  work  and  who  depend  on  our 
knowledge  and  facilities  for  better  prices  and  quick  sales. 
Our  booklet  “Cash  Returns”  explaining  our  system,  sent  for 
four  cents  postage.  No  replies  to  post  cards.  The  Burell 
Syndicate,  777  Gramercy  Bldg..  N.  Y.  (aty. 


OPPORTUNITIES  describes  over  500  positions  for  high 
grade  Salesmen,  Executive,  Clerical  and  Technical  men  at 
81000-85000.  Sample  copy  free.  Write  us  today  stating  ex- 
I)erlence.  Hapgoods.  305-307  Broadway,  New  York. 


QUICK  FINDING  OF  ANYTHING  YOU  WANT.  I  have 
a  Classifled  List  of  everything  sold  In  the  United  States.  In¬ 
dexed  so  that  I  can  locate  anything  you  want  Instantly. 
Enclose  25c.  stamps.  Nell  Gray,  Jr.,  Oswego,  N.  Y. 


WRITE  TODAY  FOR  FREE  CATALOG  showing  hun¬ 
dreds  of  articles  In  Jewelry,  Diamonds,  Watches,  Silverware, 
suitable  for  Christmas  Gifts.  It  will  save  you  money  on  your 
Christmas  Buying.  Geo.  K.  Munro,  Jeweler,  Grand  Forks.N.D. 

HAVE  YOU  MADE  YOUR  WILL?  WHY  NOT?  Don't 
risk  lo.  Ing  all  you  have  to  strangers  when  you  die— Choose 
now  those  you  wish  to  have  It.  Send  50c  today  for  Form  of 
Will,  on  fine  bond  paper,  good  In  any  state,  with  Sample  Will 
properly  made  out.  and  simple  Directions.  Extra  forms,  50c 
each.  Oswego  Law  Corporation,  No.  2-lst  St.,  Oswego,  N.  Y. 


ELECTRIC  Supplies  and  No\  cities.  Catalog  of  200  free. 
If  It's  Electric  we  have  It,  and  we  undersell  all.  Ohio  Electric 
Works,  Cleveland. O.. the  world's  headquarters  for  electric  toys, 
books.  Fan  Motors,  dynamo.s,  batteries.  Fortune  for  Agents. 


GOLDEN  PIPPIN  HAVANA  STOGIES,  hand  made,  long 
filler.  Very  mild,  rich  and  mellow.  5  Inches  long.  81.50  per 
hundred.  Express  prepaid.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  money 
returned.  The  J.  A.  Rigby  Cigar  Co..  Mansfield.  Ohio. 


MOTION  PICTURE  MACHINES.  Film  Views.  Magic 
Lanterns,  Slides  and  similar  Wonders  For  Sale.  Catalogue 
Free.  We  also  buy  Magic  Picture  Machines,  Films.  Slides,  etc. 
Harbach  &  Co..  S.  808  Filbert  Street.  Philadelphia.  Pa. 


CHRISTMAS  GIFT  CARDS.  12  beautiful  4  color 
exquisite  designs,  embossed.  Postpaid,  price  25  cents  (coin) 
and  1  sample  Christmas  Post  C!ard  free.  Thomson  Printing 
Co..  314-318  Cherry  St.,  Philadelphia.  Pa. _ 


ARE  YOU  COMING  TO  THE  JAMESTOWN  EXPOSI¬ 
TION?  We  will  reserve  you  a  nicely  furnished  room  at  a 
reasonable  price  Now  without  extra  charge.  Write  today. 
Jamestown  Rooming  Association.  Norfolk.  Va. _ 

LODGE  PARAPHERNALIA  of  ever>’  deserfrttion  for  all 
societies.  Badges,  Banners.  Robes.  Uniforms.  Regalia.  Etc. 
The  House  That  Saves  You  Money.  Tell  us  your  society  and 
send  for  a  (jatalogue.  E.  G.  Staats  &  Co.  La  Crosse.  Wis. 
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BUSINESS  AND  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

Si 

BOOKKEEPING  AND  SHORTHAND  taucht  at  home. 
Write  for  our  Illustrated  catalogues  which  will  tell  you  how  to 
become  a  Kood  bookkeeper  or  stenoKrapher  at  your  own  home 
by  our  mall  course  which  we  have  clven  to  thousands.  Stu¬ 
dents  assisted  to  poslUons.  Address  National  Correspondence 
Institute.  47-71  Second  Nat’l  Bank  Bldg.,  lyashlngton,  D.  C. 

GOOD  HONEY  In  Show  Card  Writing.  Learn  throuch 
us.  Our  system  used  In  Y.  U.  C.  A.  classes.  Write  for  Free 
Book.  Asents  Wanted.  Coast  CoUeKe  of  Card  Writing,  Meui- 

hattan  mdg..  Los  Angeles.  Cal. _ 

SHORTHAND  BY  MAIL.  Ours  the  most  widely  used  sys¬ 
tem  In  the  world.  Typewriting  and  bookkeeping  taught  at 
home  by  the  most  complete  and  scientific  methods.  Strong 
business  bringing  course  In  letter  writing.  Free  Booklet.Stand- 
ard  Correspondence  Schools.  4243  Calumet  Ave..  Chicago. 

Twill  quickly  teach  you  “How  to  wnte  Letters 
that  Pull”  and  Correct  Business  English — Word-Study, 
Grammar,  Composition,  Letter  Writing,  ^erwln  Cody,  Bud- 

ness  Eipm.  622  Opera  House.  Chicago. _ 

LEARN  SCIENTIFIC  business  letter  writing  by  mall  from 
man  who  built  up  balf-a-mllllon-dollar  business  through  let¬ 
ters.  His  method  proved  sound.  Page-Davis  School  of  Busl- 
ness  Letter  Writing.  Dept.  30.  90  Wabash  Ave.,  Chicago.  llL 
A  VALUABLE  INVENTION  for  every  man.  woman,  boy, 
girl — who  Writes,  by  expert  stenographer.  Paragon  Short¬ 
hand;  mastered  In  a  week.  y&.OOO  deposited  with  Centra 
Trust  as  guarantee.  Writers  employed  by  largest  corpora¬ 
tions  and  by  United  States  Government.  Address  Parttgon 
Shorthand  Institute.  New  Orleans,  La. 

MECHANICAL  DRAWING  TAUGHT  AT  HOME.  Course 
comparable  to  that  given  In  leading  technical  school.  Books 
furnished.  Catalogue  sent  upon  receipt  of  postal.  Massachu- 
^ts  Correspondence  Schools,  1 94  Boylston  St..  Boston . Mass. 

LEARN  PIANO  TUNING.  Send  for  free  Prospectus 
which  explains  bow  we  teach  you  at  home  to  Tune,  Repidr 
ic  Regulate  Pianos.  Fourth  year.  Munroe  School  of  PImo 
Tuning,  Dept.  J.  Boston  Mass.  Box  2184. 

MASSACHUSETTS  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLa 
Courses  In  Electrical,  Mechanical  Engineering,  Electric  Light¬ 
ing,  Railways,  Telrabony.  Courses  comparable  to  those  at 
leading  Technical  Schools.  Free  Information.  Massachu¬ 
setts  Correspondence  Schools,  194  Boylston  Boston.  Mass. 

CORPORATION  LAW  AND  STOCK  COMPANY  Forma- 
tlon  taught  by  mall.  Send  stamp  for  catalog  to  Webb's 
Correspondence  School  of  Finance,  15  Huron  St.,  Ypsllanti, 
Mich.  Reference.  Ypsllanti  Savings  Bank. _ 


WANTED— YOUNG  MEN  TO  QUALIFY  FOR  FIRE¬ 
MEN  and  brakemen.  Over  500  positions  open.  Full  Instruc¬ 
tions  by  mall.  We  assist  students  In  securing  positions.  Cata¬ 
logue  and  application  blanks  free.  National  FMlway  Training 
School  Inc.,  Boston  Block,  ItinneapoUs,  Minn.,  U.  S.  A. 

WHOLESALE  GROCElfy"SA“LESMEN  are  In  blg"^- 
niand.  Would  you  like  this  profitable  business?  I^  us 
advise  you  of  a  chance  for  you.  Wholesale  Grocers  Institute, 
KMsas  City.  Mo. 

LEARN  PLUMBING.  A  few  months’  Instruction  at  our 
school  will  enable  you  to  earn  regular  plumber’s  wages.  We 
assist  graduates  getting  positions.  Illustrated  catalogue  Free. 
St.  Louis  Trade  School.  3980  Olive  St..  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


TELEGRAPHY  CIRCULAR  FREE.  Wonderful  auto¬ 
matic  teacher.  5  styles.  52  up.  Omnlgraph  Co.,  Dept.  B,  39 
Cortlandt  St.,  New  York. 


TO  EVERY  READER  OF  EVERYBODY’S  Magazine 
we  otter  a  complete  art  Education  for  52.00.  How  to  Illus¬ 
trate,  price  51.00.  A  Art  of  Caricature,  price  51.00.  The  author 
of  this  book,  Chas.  Hope  Provost,  Is  a  contributor  to  letullng 
publications  and  the  originator  of  Correspondence  art  In¬ 
struction;  the  books  are  splendidly  Illustrated  and  bound  In 
b<»t  style.  Send  2c  stamp  for  booklet  giving  all  details. 
Send  also  for  our  special  55.00  offer  on  Water  Color  Studies. 
Brown  Pub.  Co.,  027  Flatiron  Building,  New  York. 


MONEY  IN  COMMERCIAL  ART.  Ambitious  young  men 
and  women  should  send  for  my  booklet  ”A  New  Door  to 
Success.”  which  gives  full  details  of  my  method  of  teaching 
drawing.  A  full  year’s  practical  art  Instruction  for  530.00. 
Grant  Hamilton  Studio,  Suite  719  Flatiron  Bldg.,  New  York. 


51,800.00  PER  YEAR  AND  EXPENSES;  In  the  profession 
of  motor  driving.  More  positions  than  men  to  fill  them.  We 
teach  the  how  and  the  why  of  automobile  construction,  rej^r. 
actual  road  work;  we  make  you  an  expert  chauffeur.  Write 
to-day  foc«elegant  32  page  book,  free.  New  York  School  of 
Automobile  Emrlneers,  147  West  56tb  Street.  New  York. 


LEARN  TO  DRAW  FOR  MONEY.  We  teach  Cartooning. 
Caricaturing,  Newspaper  and  Magazine  Illustrating  success¬ 
fully  by  maU.  If  talented,  send  stamp  for  Art  Circular  and  Free 
Lemn.  National  School  of  Caricature.  121  World  Bldg.,  N.  Y. 

ENGINEERING.  ELECTRICAL,  Steam  Mechanical 
Drawing.  Easily  learned  Courses  for  Home  Study.  Low  rates 
for  tuition.  Students  helped  to  posItlons.Catalqgue  free.  Elec¬ 
trical  Engineer  Institute.  Dept.  T,  240  W.  23rd  St..  New  York. 

WANTED — A  FEW  PUPILS  to  learn  bookkeeping  and 
pay  for  tuition  from  their  earnings  after  we  place  them  In 
positions;  you  can  learn  at  your  own  home  in  a  few  weeks 
without  loss  of  time  or  money;  we  ipiarantee  It.  Write  for 
full  Information  and  our  free  book,  “How  to  Succeed  In  Busi¬ 
ness.”  It  tells  you  how  you  can  better  your  position  and  make 
more  money.  Commercial  Correspondence  Schools,  Draw*^ 
K.  Rochester,  New  York. 

TELEGRAPHY  AND  RAILWAY  accounting  success¬ 
fully  taught  by  mall.  Handsome  prospectus  free.  Write 
today.  Department  “A.”  Railway  Commercial  Corre¬ 
spondence  School,  305  American  Trust  Bldg.,Cleveland,Ohlo. 


LEARN  TO  DANCE  AT  HOME.  Send  for  Free  book 
"Society  Dancing.”  It  describes  the  home  study  course 
through  which  thousands  have  become  graceful  dancers. 
Siegel  School  of  Dancing.  608  Linden  St.,  Scranton  Pa. 


LEARN  PHOTOGRAPHY — Our  new  home  study  courses 
enable  busy  men  and  women  to  learn  photography  as  a  recre¬ 
ation  or  profession.  Personal  Instruction  and  cHtlclsm.  Small 
tuition  charges.  Our  book  on  Photography,  describing  courses, 
sent  Free.  If  you  state  whether  beginners,  amateur  or  profes¬ 
sional  Instruction  Is  desired.  American  School  of  Art  and 
Photography,  242  Washington  Ave.,  Scranton,  Pa. 


MAKE  MONEY  WITH  YOURCAMERA.WrIteforournew 
Illustrated  catalog  on  Press  Photography.The  newest  and  best 
opportunity  for  amateur  and  professional  photographers.  It 
irtu  open  up  a  new  field  for  you.  National  Correspondence  In- 
stltute.  47-91  Second  National  Bank  Bldg.,  Washington.  D.C. 

SEND  YOUR  FILMS  to  Perclval  Carmichael,  Inc.,  13 
Bromfield  St..  Boston,  to  be  developed.  Any  size  film  6  ex¬ 
posures  developed  for  5c.,  postage  extra,  printing,  enlarging 
low  prices.  Camera  Lenses.  Kodaks.  Bought.  Sold,  Exchange. 

’’SILKDOWN”  FABRICS.  Cheap  as  photo  paper.  Bril¬ 
liant  prints,  sepia,  blue,  platinum  &  green.  Indestructible. 
Can  be  wasb.*d  and  Ironed.  Send  for  literature  and  free  sam- 
plea.  Give  sl^e  camera.  Sllkdown  Co..  Benton  Harbor,  Mich. 

CAMERA  NOTES.  Magazine  of  Pictorial  Photography. 
Three  months  trial  subscription  free.  Send  stamp  for  particu¬ 
lars.  We  pay  over  530  monthly  In  prizes  for  photographs  and 
articles.  Camera  Notes,  522  Lumb.  Exc.,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

INTERESTEDTn’^ PHOTOGRAPHY?  Grt  the  Photo^ 
graphic  'Hmes — America’s  leading  photo  magazine  for  a 
generation.  One  Dollar  a  year,  ^nd  ten  cents  for  sample 
copy.  The  Photographic  Times.  39  Union  Square,  New  York. 

FOR  CHRISTMAS  GIFTS. — 200  F’lm  cameras  taking  pic¬ 
tures  size  2t  by  31  In.  Load  In  daylight  with  Eastman  No.  2 
Brownie  film.  Regular  price  52.00.  Special  holiday  offer  51. 
Prepaid  to  any  part  of  U.  S.  or  Canada  51.15.  Send  for  cata¬ 
logue  of  National  Cameras  and  supplies.  J.  L.  Lewis,  379  6th 
Ave.,  New  York. 


PHOTOGRAPH  YOUR  PORTRAIT  on  a  glass  or  vase  of 
watch  case:  Full  Instructions  for  doing  this  yourself  sent  for 
51.00.  Purchasers  Guides,  Oswego.  N.  Y. 


SPEND  A  CENT  TO  SAVE  A  DOLLAR.  First  quality 
photographic  supplies  at  factoiy  prices  direct  to  you.  Special 
Introductory  holiday  offers.  Send  postal  for  money-saving 
list.  Yunlt  Chemical  Co.,  12  Ave.  Y,  Rochester  N.  Y. 


THE  “ENVELO  ’  PLATE  HOLDER  makes  the  plate 
camera  as  convenient  and  easy  to  operate  as  the  films.  Does 
away  with  bulky,  double  plate  holdeis.  Is  simple,  durable  and 
Inexpensive.  A  revelation  In  the  use  of  plate  cameras.  Envelo 
Devdoper  Is  another  winner.  No  dark  room  necessary.  Write 
today  for  booklet.  Lyon  Camera  Specialty  Co.,  103  Sixth 
Street,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


PHOTOGRAPHY  tatight  by  mall,  10  cents  per  lesson.  The 
Camera  teaches  you  all  you  want  to  know  about  photography. 
51.00  a  year.  Send  dime  for  specimen  copy.  The  Camera,  129 
&  11th  St.,  Philadelphia,  or  from  dealers. 


LUMIERE  PLATES,  PAPERS  &  CHEMICALS.  For  30 
years  the  standard  In  Europe.  A  free  Sample  for  the  asking. 
Write  N.  Y.  Office,  11  West  29th  St.  Factories.  Lyons.  France. 
A  Burlington,  Vt. 


Please  mention  I’.verylmdy’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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EVERYBODY’S  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


SPORTING  AND  PET  DOGS.  CATTLE.  SHEEP.  Swine. 
Pigeons,  Ferrets,  and  Rabbits.  Ten  cenU  for  flfty-six  pace 
Illustrated  catalogue.  C.  G.  Lloydt.  Dept.  G.  Sayre.  Pa. 


Other  KINO  Models 
shoot  BB  shot  and  darts 
Price.  $1.00  and  $1.25 


Shoots  BB  shot  500 
times  without  re*load> 
ing.  Price,  $1.50 


'^^Air  Rifle. 

Make  your  boy  happy  at  Oiristmai  wllh  a  KINO  Air  Ri«e.  ShooH  500  times  without  re  toadiuK-  No  daoEef-^hoott  -SJJ 

fun  and  pleasure.  The  KING  it  the  best  Air  Ri6e  ill  the  world.  It  hat  Nickeled  Steel  Barrel.  I’olithed  Walnut  Sl^.  Adjusted  Sights.  Fitt 
the  boy's  shoulder.  ^r»ots  where  you  hol<l  it.  Any  boy  can  operate  it.  A  durable  gun  that  means  a  year's  for  the  boy  who  owns  it.  your 

boy  a  KING  and  teach  him  to  sho<»t.  It  brings  the  ontdtwr  exercise  that  makes  rosy  cheeks  and  strong  muscles— emti^tesnenre  control  aaa  manly 
deeelooment.  The  KING  Air  Rifles  are  sold  by  leading  dealers  erery  where,  or  we  send  express  paid  on  receipt  of  price. 

Our  funny  little  book  **  How  Jimmie  Got  a  King  "  mailed  free.  Send  for  it. 

THE  MAR.KHAN  AIK  RIFLE  CO..  Plymoxjth.  Mioh.,  V.  8.  A. 

THE  l.AKeF.ST  AIR  RIFI.E  FACTORY  IN  THE  WORLD  _ 


Will  You  Work  for  Everybody’S  and  Ridgway’S? 

4  EVERYBODY'S  and  RIDCWAY*S  Rand  (or  the  best  there  is  in  American  citizenship.  The  greatness  o(  the  work 
that  EVERYBODY'S  MAGAZINE  is  doing  is  universally  conceded.  And  the  new  weekly,  RlEXlWAY'S,  will  be  one 
o(  the  greatest  o(  powers  (or  good  government  in  the  country. 

4  EVERYBODY'S  and  RiDCWAY'S  want  men  and  women  in  every  pan  ci  the  United  States  to  take  subscriptioiu 
and  secure  renewals  and  act  as  special  local  representatives. 

Q  And  not  only  does  “Representative  o(  EVEKYBODY'S  aix]  (RiDCWAY'S”  mean  something  big,  honorable,  wordi 
while,  but  out  wide  advertiting,  “special  helps”  and  liberal  temu  make  k  mean  something  unusually  prohtable. 

^  Tlwre  are  those  o(  our  representatives  who  made  a  dollar  in  commissiotu  a^  prize  money  (or  every  dollar  they  serrt 
us  in  suhscriptioos  last  season.  This  year  the  opponunkies  (or  our  representatives  are  made  greater  than  ever  l>e(ote  by 
the  birth  o(  the  young  giant  o(  (ourteen  cities — RlIXiWAY'S. 

^  Wrke  at  once  (or  lull  particulars  and  armouncement  o(  our  $I0,(X)0  prize  contest.  To  save  time,  enclose  name  o( 
employers  or  other  reference.  The  subscription  season  has  begun  and  you  must  make  a  flying  start  to  win  a  November 
prize.  Address 

CIRCULATION  MANAGEJL,  Everybody’s  Magazine,  31  East  17th  St,  New  York  City 


HOW  TO  CARE  FOR  YOUR  DOG  AND  CAT  at  home. 
Sick  or  well.  Doctor's  book  free.  Free  Book  on  Horse  and 
Cattle,  their  treatment  and  care.  For  either  book,  address 

Dr.  A.  C.  Daniels,  174  Milk  St..  Boston.  Ma-ss. _ 

POUi.TRY  FENCE  that  costs  less  erected  than  eommon 
nettings  and  fences  poultry  In.  stock  Out:  Also  Woven  Wire 
Farm  and  Wrought  Iron  Lawn  Fences.  Catalogs  free.  Box 

270.  Page  Woven  Wire  Fenee  Co..  Adrian.  Mich. _ _ 

BEFORE^llDERING  breeding  pigeons  for  squab  raising 
see  a  copy  of  this  magazine.  We  have  saved  our  readers  hun¬ 
dreds  of  dollars.  Sample  free.  Monthly,  bOc.  per  year:  8  back 
numbers  10c.  The  Squab  Bulletin,  Box  215,^.  Paul.  Mmm 
TULIPS.TiYACINTHS.  .lONQUlLS  and  a  full  line  of 
choice  bulbs  for  Autumn  delivery.  Send  for  our  complete 
catalog.  The  Jewell  Nursery  Company,  Box  1.  Lake  City, 
Minnesota. 


GIANT  BREEDING  PIGEONS  produce  giant  squabs  sell¬ 
ing  at  high  prices.  Write  for  free  cauUog  telling  about  larger 

£  roots  made  from  Runts,  Maltese,  and  Runt- Homer  rrosaes. 
[eystone  Giant  Pigeon  Co.,  828  Center  St..  Scranton,  Pa. 

ROSES  GROWN  IN  THE  SOUTH  have  splendid  vigor. 
Shipped  anywhere,  safe  delivery  guaranteed.  Our  Autumn 
catalogue  free  for  Bulbs  and  Plants.  88  years’  successful  seed 
selling.  Robinson  Seed  and  Plant  00..2210  ElmSt..  Dallas,  Tex. 

HORSFORDS  HARDY  PLANTS  FORETOLD  CLI- 
MATES.  A  thousand  kinds.  Ornamental  Plants  and  Seeds 
tried  In  Cold  Vermont.  Carriage  saved  In  price  and  quality  of 
stock.  Write  for  catalogue,  Fred’k  H.  Horsford,  Charlotte,  Vt. 

SEND  FOR  HANDSOMELY  ILLUOTRA’TEDdescriptlw 
catalog  of  the  gamest. handsomest  and  most  reliable  of  all  breed 
of  dogs.  “The  Airedale  Terrier."  Home  of  the  World's  Fore¬ 
most  Champions. Colne  Kennels.Rosemount.  nr.Montreal  Can. 


SEEDS,  PLANTS.  POULTRY  AND  PET  STOCK 


DARLING'S  large,  free.  Illustrated  poultry  supply  cata¬ 
log  contains  the  best  of  everything  for  the  poultiyman.  Write 
for  It  to-day.  Darling  &  Company.  Union  Stock  Yards, 

C^rago. _ _  _ 

MONEY  FROM  POULTRY  Is  made  by  those  who  read 
Poultry.  The  National  Poultry  Magazine.  Miller  Purvis, 
Editor.  From  82  to  56  big  pages,  finest  Illustrations,  best 
poultry  Information.  Enamelled  paper  and  colored  covers. 
Acknowle^ed  the  tlnest  of  Its  kind.  81.00  a  year.  10  cents  at 
news  stands,  three  recent  numbers  15c.  Poultry  Publishing 

Co..  Box  27,  Peotone,  111.,  U.  S.  A. _ 

WHY  I  Don't  you  build  your  own  Incubators  and  brooders? 
Anyone  can  do  it  with  our  Free  Plans.  We  furnish  all  parts 
not  ponlble  for  you  to  make.  Here's  a  chance  to  start  a  profit¬ 
able  business  with  little  capital.  Just  drop  us  a  postal  today 
for  our  Free  Plans  and  Supply  Catalog  and  see  the  great  pos- 
^llltles  we  offer.  H.  M.  Sheer  Co..  168  Hamp  St.jJJulney^Ill. 

SALE  OF  WHITE  WYANDOTTES.  In  order  to  make 
room  for  2,001  growing  chick  ,  .5<  0  breeders.  A  ebance  to  pro¬ 
cure  some  of  the  World's  Best.  Send  for  Catalogue  and  sale  slip. 
Inclose  2c.  stamos.  .1.  C  FI  hel  6c  Son.  Box  84  Hope  Ind. 
“••A  THOlfSAND  DOL1.AR  HEN"  Is  owned  by  U.  R. 
Flsbel  Box  E.  Hope,  Indiana.  Send  2  dimes  (20  cents)  for 
56  page  catalo;  telling  all  about  the  largest  Poultry  Farm 

the  W«^d. _ _ _ 

MAKE  MONEY  WITH  POULTRY.  Farm-Poultry,  the 
twice  a  month  paper,  tells  how  In  a  regular  course  of  lessons, 
50  cents  a  year.  Sample  copy  free.  Address  Farm-Poultry 
Pub.  Co..  Room  7.  282  Summer  St.,  Boston.  Mass. _ 


IP  YOU  HAVE  A  HORSE,  DOG.  OR  CAT  you  should 
send  for  Dr.  Daniels  Book  on  tbelr  diseases  and  treatment. 
It's  free.  Dr.  A.  C.  Daniels.  174  Milk  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

KEYSTONE  PI<3EC)N  FOOD — Formula  comprises  best 
foods  known  for  Pigeons.  Blended  In  proper  proportion.  Per¬ 
fectly  sweet,  tborougbly  cleaned.  Has  tremendous  stUe.  Try 
100  lbs.,  cost  only  82.25.  Taylor  Bros.,  Camden.  N.  J. 

NEW  INCUBATORS,  SLIGHTLY  DISCOLORED  by 
flood.  Latest  Improvements.  Guaranteed  sound.  Perfect 
hatchers.  A  few  108-egg  size.  810.50  each.  216-egg  816.50  each 
(regular  price  816  ancl  828).  Rare  opportunity.  Standard 
hatchers  less  than  cost  to  make.  No  circulars  on  there.  Send 
cash  with  order  at  once.  Regular  incubator  and  br(M>der  cata¬ 
log  Jree;_CorndOncubator  Company,  Ithaca.  N.  Y. 

LAND  OWNERS — Let  me  send  you  Free,  my  circulars  on 
growing  Catalpa  Trees  for  Telephone  poles,  ^me  of  the  in¬ 
formation  will  surprise  you.  Write  to-day.  H.  C.  Rogers, 
Box  A.  Mechanicsburg.  Ohio. 

GUARANTEED  MA^TEdIiOMERS  for  sale,  from  oldest 
and  highest  grade  squab  farm  In  America:  capi^ty  of  farm 
14.000  birds.  John  V.  Crawford,  Mt.  Pleasant  Pigeon  Farm, 
Bryn  Mawr,  Pa. 


This  Department  Is  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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7  X  lO 
inohss. 


Think  Again ! 


If  you  have  thought  you  could  not  afford  an  encyclopaedia,  read  this  announcement  through, 
and  think  it  over  again.  Perhaps  you  cannot  afford  to  lay  out  $ioo  or  |i  50,  for  that  is  a  lot  of 
money  to  pay  for  a  set  of  books.  But  conditions  have  changed.  Here  at  last  is  a  new  encyclo¬ 
paedia  that  you  can  buy  at  a  price  low  enough  not  to  inconvenience  you  in  the  least.  It  has  been 
eight  years  in  preparation,  and  it  is  not  yet  quite  finished,  so  it  is  absolutely  the  latest. 

Six  haadred  of  the  best  and  most  experienced  men  that  money  and  influence  could  obtain, 
worked  for  years  on  this  great  taisk.  Each  man  is  a  specialist  in  some  department  of  knowledge. 

These  authorities  worked  under  the  guidance  of  Frank  Moore  Colby,  M.A.,  New  York,  and 
Oeorge  Sandenun,  M.A.,  Edinburgh,  to  complete  this  great  work  of  reference,  and  now  you  may  buy 

Tlelson^s  Encyclopaedia 

Everybody's  Book  of  ' Reference 

with  the  absolute  confidence  that  everything  Is  In  it,  everything  is  accnrate,  everything  is  newly  written. 

More  than  this,  everything  is  in  plain,  simple  English.  Its  terse,  direct  style  pleases  the  scientist,  and  is 
perfectly  plain  to  the  business  man,  the  student,  the  public  school  pupil,  and  to  the  worker  in  every  walk 
of  life  who  has  learned  the  wisdom  of  seeking  accurate  information. 

It  Has  Cost  Us  Over  Half  a  Million  Dollars  to  Accomplish  this  Task 

Now  that  the  work  is  practically  complete  and  we  know  we  have  the  latest,  greatest  and  most  accurate 
reference  work  in  the  world,  we  want  you  to  know  viky  we  can  sell  it  fur  less  than  half  the  regular  price 
heretofore  always  asked  for  a  reliable  encyclopaedia. 

The  explanation  is  not  new.  It  is  simply  the  old,  old  story  of  large  sales  and  small  profits,  a  principle 
of  business  illustrated  in  nearly  every  other  line  of  production,  but  here  for  the  first  time  applied  to 
encyctopadia  selling. 

We  believe  you  want  an  encyclopaedia.  We  believe  there  are  thousands — yes,  millions — like  you  in 
this  great  America  who  need  a  reliable  work  of  reference  and  know  it,  but  bold  back  on  account  of  the  price. 

Nelson’s  Encyclopsedia  was  made  for  you  i 

Tht  price  is  one  yos  wifi  willisgly  ud  gladly  pay— the  eacyclopcdia  coaid  uot  be  better  even  H  you  paid 
es  three  tiwes  the  price  we  ask  lor  it  Besides  this,  yon  will  get  u  extra  discount  H  yon  act  at  once. 


llluotratlOM 


We  went  to  tell  you  whet  oar  remerkeblj  low  price  isi  end  eleo  explein  oar 
tperlil  XHeeoaet  Ofltr  te  Adreece  BebtcnbTt  w^n  yon 

SEND  FOR  OUR  FREE  BOOK 

which  will  show  yoa  how  greet  end  wonderful  Nelson's  Encyclopvdle  reelly  is. 

Sign  end  sted  this  ceopse  end  we  will  Torwerd  this  interesting  booklet  with  spec!* 
men  peges  of  the  encyeloptsdie,  its  price,  the  Discount  Oifer,  etc.,  end  oar  eesy 
terms,  so  thet  yon  will  be  folly  informed.  The  keoklst  dsscnbss  elL  Yoa  went  it^we 
went  to  send  it.  Act  now  I  Fill  in*  cat  off  end  moil  this  coupon  I 


Street ... 
Town . 

Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  voii  write  to  advertisers. 
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Ida  M.  Tarbell 

(Aatborof  “Standard  Oil,”  “Lincoln,”  etc.) 

is  now  writing  exclusively  for 
THE 

American 

Magazine 

(For  30  years  Leslie’s  Monthly) 

Beginning  with  the  December  (Christmas) 
number  (now  on  sale  on  all  news-stands) 
there  will  be 

A  new  historical  series  by 


Ida  IVI.  Tarbell 

Called  the  “Tariff  In  Our  Times” 

These  remarkable  articles  shed  new  light  on  the  creation  of  the 
tariff,  its  necessity  at  the  time,  the  advantage  taken  of  it  by  vast 
business  enterprises.  Miss  Tarbell  tells  the  dramatic  story  of  social, 
industrial  and  political  warfares  due  to  it.  She  gives  intimate  bio¬ 
graphical  sketches  of  the  famous  leaders  and  business  men  involved  — 
Lincoln,  Blaine,  Carnegie,  Cleveland,  Havemeyer,  McKinley,  etc. 

It  is  an  intensely  interesting,  human  history 
of  business  and  politics  since  the  Civil  War. 


Nothing  that  Miss  Tarbell  has  ever  done,  not  even  her  famous 
“History  of  the  Standard  Oil  Co.,”  will  so  interest  and  stir  the 
American  people  as  her  “  Tariff  in  OurTimes.” 

New  Editors— New  Writers— New  Subjects 

Miss  Tarbell  is  but  one  of  a  number  of  brilliant  editors, 
journalists  and  writers,  whose  portraits  are  here  given,  who 
have  joined  themselves  under  the  leadership  of  John  S. 
Phillips,  as  editor,  in  the  future  conduct  of  The  American 
Magazine,  and  who  will  give  it  the  benefit  of  their  ideas  and 
experience.  They  are  Ida  IW.  Tarbell;  F.  P.  Dunne, 
creator  of  “Mr.  Dooley”;  Ray  Stannard  Baker,  author 
“Railroads  on  Trial”;  William  Allen  White,  the 
well-known  Kansas  editor;  and  Lincoln  Steffens, 
writer  on  political  subjects. 


Tlie  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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THty  'Rt  I^ADL  W  l\1EASL/Rt 

Putman  Boots, 

Go  on  like  o  qlove^'"^  Ml  oil  over. 


Putman  Boots  are  the  oldeat  and  best  known  line  of  boota  made.  For 
years  they  have  been  the  standard  among  Western  Hunters,  Prospectors,'* 
Ranchmen.  Civil  rid  Mining  Engineers,  &c.,  and  we  have  learned  by  our 
personal  com  let  with  them  how  to  make  a  perfect  boot.  Patman  Boots  are 
in  use  in  nearly  every  civilized  country  in  the  world.  They  are  genuine  Hand 
Sewed,  Water  Proofed,  Made  to  Measure,  Delivery  Charges  Prepaid,  and  coat 
no  more  than  others.  Send  for  catalogue  ol  over  40  styles  of 
boots,  and  self  measurement  blanks.  Also  Indian  Tanned  Moose 
bide  Moccasins.  Illustration  shows  No.  200, 14  inches  high.  Bellows 
Tongue.  Uppers  are  Putman’s  Special  Water  Proofed  Chroma 
Tanned  Leather.  Black  or  Brown  color.  Water  Proofed 
Solea.  Made  to  measure  and  delivered  in  the  U.  S.  f  Q  Ofl 

Canada  or  Mexico  for . ^OiUU 


H.  J.  PUTMAN  6  CO. 


at  HENNEPIN  AVE. 


MINNEAPOLIS,  MINN. 


SMITH  <©JWESSON 


The  Only  Absolvite  Safety  is 
SMITH  S,  WESSON  ••  HAMMERLESS  SAFETY” 


ALL  SMITH  A 
WESSON  Kevolvers 
have  this  Monogram 
trade-mark  stamped 
on  the  frame.  None 
others  are  genuine. 


Our  new  booklet,  **The  Resolver,”  illustrates  and  describes  each 
model  in  detail  and  gives  an  expert's  instruction  for  target 
shooting.  The  moat  interesting  and  instructive  revolver  catalogue 
published.  Sent  free  upon  request.  Address  Dept.  A. 


This  shows  why 

The  hauitner,  inside  the  frame,  is  alwaj's  locked  by  the 
ssfety  catch.  The  i\atural  pressure  of  the  hand  upon 
the  Safety  Lever  in  the  back  of  the  handle 
(see  Illustration)  is  the  only  way  to  lift  the 
safety  Mtch  and  permit  the  trigger  to  raise  the 
hammer  fur  firing.  The  safety  lever  and  trigger 
must  act  at  the  same  in¬ 
stant.  To  discharge  this 
arm  otherwise  than  delib¬ 
erately  is  an  impossi. 
bility— and 

Here  is  the  Proof 

Over  SOUXlOO  SMITH  ft  WESSON 
Hamiiicricss  Safely  Revolvcra 
have  been  made  aim  aold,  and 
not  oneaiiigle  accident  has  ever 
been  reponed.  They  are  abso¬ 
lutely  accident  proof. 

SMITH  ft  WESSON  Revolvers  are 
the  thorouglibreils  of  the  re¬ 
volver  world.  Each  is  tested 
for  the  maximum  of  efficiency, 
range  and  strength — each  is 
modelled  on  lines  of  grace  and 
beauty  without  an  ounce  of 
auperfluous  weight. 


SMITH  &  WESSON,  7  Stockbridge  Street,  Spring^field,  Mass. 

Pacific  Coast  Branch,  1346  Park  Street,  Alameda,  Cal. 

T'lie  advertisements  in  Kveryhody't  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  !■>  iKige  3. 
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iHREE  Pages  Of  Absobbikg  Interest 
About  The  Two-Cycle  Principle  In 
Aoiomobhe  Construction 


r 


The  valveless  two-cycle  engine  is  the  most  intensely  interesting  thing  ^ 
in  automobile  construction  tcxlay.  ,  ' 

Even  in  principle  it  fascinates  the  investigator — in  every  day  practise  and 
jierformances  it  absolutely  satisfies  him.  — 

We  lake  three  pages  to  tell  about  it  because  eight  years  experience  have  proven 
that  if  we  once  set  a  man’s  foot  on  the  valveless  two-cycle  road — he’ll  never  travel 
any  other. 

This  means  that  he’ll  never  be  satisfied  with  a  four  cycle  car,  no  matter  what 
the  make.  'I’he  very  idea  of  steady,  persistent,  unbroken  power — a  positive  impulse 
at  every  stroke  of  the  piston — you  must  see  its  beauties  at  once. 

In  order  that  you  will  fully  grasp  the  advantages  we  repeat — a  positive  impulse 
at  every  stroke  of  the  piston  for  each  cylinder — in  the  three  cylinder  Elmore  three 
impulses  every  time  the  main  shaft  turns;  and  in  the  four  cycle  four  impulses.  In 
other  words — continuous  power.  In  other  words — ^just  as  much  work  with  three 
of  our  cylinders  as  six  of  the  four-cycle  ;  in  other  words  just  as  much  power  with  four 
Elmore  cylinders  as  eight  of  the  other  type. 

You  begin  to  see  now,  don’t  you,  what  a  tremendous  advantage  more  than  a 
thousand  Elmore  owners  have  been  enjoying  over  you?  Well,  we’ve  only  begun. 

The  rule  in  four-cycle  construction  is  this :  “If  you  want  more  power  multiply 
your  cylinders.”  And  every  time  you  multiply  your  cylinders  your  multiply  your 
troubles. 

The  two-cycle  rule  is:  More  power  with  half  the  cylinders  and  less  than  half 
the  parts.  For  the  Elmore  two  cycle  engine,  mind  you,  has  no  cams  or  valves. 

Think  what  that  means!  A  delay  of  one  two-hundredth  of  a  second  in  the 
opening  or  closing  of  a  valve  may  reduce  the  power  of  a  cylinder  20  jier  cent.  I'he 
valves  must  o|)en  and  shut  to  admit  the  gas.  Figure  what  that  means  in  lost  power 
alone !  ' 

Each  four-cycle  cylinder  has  twenty  or  more  valve  parts — cams,  springs,  levers 
and  fastenings.  On  a  six  cylinder  four  cycle  therefore  you  have  nearly  one  hundred 
parts. 

In  the  two  cycle  Elmore  engine  you  cut  the  numlier  of  cylinders  in  half,  cut  out 
all  the  cams,  gears,  valves  and  fastenings  and  get  greatly  increased  power.  i 

But,  you  say,  what  about  concrete  results?  Only  this — that  the  every  day  3 

k.  M  J. 
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|>erfonnances  of  the  Valveless  Two-cycle  Elmore  in  the  hands  of  over  a  thousand 
owners  for  four  years  have  been  just  as  remarkable  as  the  principle  of  the  engine  itself. 

Only  this — that  the  Valveless  Two-cycle  Elmore  was  the  one  car  that  came 
through  the  Glidden  tour  absolutely  without  repair,  replacement,  adjustment  or 
tinkering  of  any  kind. 

Only  this — that  the  expense  and  repair  bill  of  owners  all  over  America  are  lower 
than  those  in  any  other  car  in  the  world. 

Only  this — that  the  Valveless  Two-cycle  Elmore  by  reason  of  its  constant  torque 
or  turning  power  will  travel  continuously  on  the  high  speed.  Only  this — that  it  has 
l)een  proven  the  most  successful  self-starting  engine  in  the  world. 

Only  this — that  every  Elmore  agent  and  every  Elmore  owner  is  an  absolutely  ir¬ 
repressible  enthusiast.  Only  this — that  the  Elmore  has  forced  universal  recognition 
among  engineering  exjierts  of  the  fact  that  the  Valveless  Two  cycle  engine  is  the 
only  true  type  of  progression  in  automobile  building. 

Only  this — that  agents,  owners,  and  engineers  have  showered  upon  us  thousands 
of  letters  expressive  of  their  admiration  and  enthusiasm. 

Don’t  you  see  that  you  must — to  keep  step  with  the  march  of  progress — learn 
more  at  once  about  this  wonderful  car?  Study  the  illustration  of  the  three  cylinder 
car  on  the  opposite  page  and  then  write  to  us  for  the  intensely  interesting  little  books: 

The  Heart  of  the  Man  and  the  Machine. 

Busy  Little  Two  Hundredth  of  a  Second. 

Two  Short  Steps  and  One  Ix)ng  Jump. 

New  Features  of  the  1907  Flmore 

The  new  features  of  the  car  illustrated  above — the  three-cylinder  two-cycle  Elmore — include 
the  selective  type  sliding  gear  transmission,  three  speeds  forward  and  reverse ;  platform  spring 
suspension  ;  I  beam  front  axle  ;  sp)ark  and  throttle  control  on  top  of  steering-wheel ;  new  design 
radiator  and  hood  and  new  design  body  with  tonneau  cap>acity  for  three  people.  While  the  car 
has  a  greater  seating  capacity  and  too  inch  wheel  base,  the  weight  has  been  reduced  to  nearly  200 
pMunds  less  than  the  model  i.^,  which  gave  such  splendid  satisfaction  last  year. 

The  price  of  this  car  is  $1,750.00  with  full  equipment  of  oil  lamps,  tail  lampis,  acetylene  lights 
and  generator. 


THE  ELMORE  MFC.  COMPANY 

1904  Amanda  Street,  Clyde,  Ohio 

Members  Association  Licensed  Automobile  Manufacturers 

We  shall  exhibit  only  at  the  7th  National  .\utomobile  Show  at  Madison  Square  Garden, 
January  12-19,  1907. 
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The  past  performances  of  the 
Thomas  are  the  surest  guarantee 
for  the  future. 

In  1906,  Thomas  cars  competing 
with  the  world’s  best,  won  more 
speed,  endurance  and  reliability 
tests  than  were  ever  before  re¬ 
corded  by  one  car  in  a  single 
season. 

Indeed,  it  is  doubtful  if  the  Thomas 
record  has  ever  been  approached 
in  the  whole  life  of  any  other  car. 

Each  and  every  one  of  these  vic¬ 
tories  is  vital  and  valuable,  not 
because  of  the  mere  marvelous 
speed  attained,  but  because  or 
the  structural  soundness  and 


Thomas  l^ecord 

The  Vanderbilt  Cup 

The  Thomas  Flyer,  never 
in  a  race  before,  arrived  at 
the  course  barely  completed 
and  practically  without  try¬ 
ing  out.  It  used  ordinary 
touring  car,  non-skid  tires. 
One  of  these  tires  only  lasted 
three  miles.  Changing 
seven  tires  and  losing  tbirty- 
flve  minutes  in  all,  it  ad¬ 
vanced  from  fifteenth  to 
sixth  place,  passing  some  of 
the  fastest  cars  at  full  speed, 
and  beat  five  out  of  the  ten 
long  tried  out  foreign  cars. 
Cnoer  the  conditions,  this  is 
conceded  to  be  the  most 
marvelous  record  of  the 
Vanderbilt  Cup. 

In  the  Clidden  Tour 

The  Thomas  car  came 
through  the  Glidden  Tour 
absolutely  without  repair, 
re|>lacement  or  adjustment 
of  any  kind,  not  only  finish¬ 
ing  with  a  perfect  score  at 
Bretton  Woods,  but  bowling 
clear  through  to  Buffalo,  as 
fresh,  snappy  and  smooth 
as  the  day  it  started.  This 
meant  a  £000  mile  trip  with 
an  absolutely  perfect  score. 

SO-mile  world's  record  for 
stock  touring  c«rs  on  track 
— 1.10:1984,  Philadelphia. 

K-mlle  world's  lecord, 
stock  touring  cars,  St.  Louis 
-31:35. 


The  60  H.  P.  Thomas-Flyer 

A  mechaDlcal  masterpiece  embodying 
tbe  best  talent  of  two  worlds 


Utiquestioned  Leadership— Reserve  Power— Reserve  Strength 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  j. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


SO-mile  stock  touring  car 
record,  Hawthorne  track, 
Chicago— 1.06:19. 

SO -mile  Pimlico  track, 
Baltimore — 1.06:%. 

Stock  touring  car  record 
of  5  miles,  standing  start,  in 
4.55 ;  8  mile  in  57  3^  seconds 
at  Atlantic  Beach. 

1  mile.  55  4-5  seconds,  At- 
lantl3  City.  First  and  sec¬ 
ond  in  one  minute  class, 
Atlantic  City. 

First  in  $4,000  and  $5,000 
touring  car  championship 
classes,  Atlantic  City. 

Record,  Philadelphia  to 
Reading— 61  miles— 2  hours. 

Record,  Philadelphia  to 
Atlantic  City— 60  miles— 90 
minutes. 

Record,  Philadelphia  to 
Wilkes-Barre— 146  miles— 6 
hours,  30  minutes. 

Record,  Cape  May  to 
Philadelphia— 93  miles- 3 
hours,  45  minutes. 

1  mile  Price  handicap,  At¬ 
lantic  City,  Thomas  from 
scratch— IJJl  3-5. 

Hill  climbing  record  of 
California,  Pasadena-Alta- 
dena  course. 

Road  record,  Buffalo  to 
Rochester,  68  miles- 1  hour, 
33  minutes  and  45  seconds. 

The  Elgin -Aurora  con¬ 
test— 86  competitors  entered 
this  104  mile  endurance  run. 
Three  Thomas  Flyers— one 
driven  by  a  17-year  old  boy, 
son  of  the  owner  of  the  car 
— Onlshed  with  an  absolute¬ 
ly  perfect  score.  The  Thom¬ 
as  was  tbe  only  car,  all  of 
whose  entries  flnlsbed  with 
perfect  scores. 


mechanical  perfection  which 
made  that  speed  possible. 

No  car  can  be  called  sound,  safe, 
scientific  and  dependable  until  it 
has  gone  through  the  terrific  tests 
to  which  Thomas  construction 
has  been  subjected  this  season. 

Consider  this.  Read  the  record. 
Remember  that  one  thousand  and 
eighteen  owners  speak  up  from 
every  State  and  section  and  pro¬ 
claim  the  Thomas  the  perfect  car. 

Remember  that  its  construction 
engages  the  ability  of  the  largest, 
most  experienced,  and  most  ex¬ 
pensive  corps  of  foreign  and 
American  engineering  experts 
ever  maintained  in  one  factory. 


E.  R.  THOMAS  MOTOR  CO.,  Buffalo,  N.Y. 


Mtmbtrs  Ameruan  Ass0t  $ati0H  L^tHStd  Automohtit  BHgiHttrs 
We  exhibit  only  at  the  yth  Annual  Automobile  Show 
Madiaon  Square  Carden,  January  ia-19,  1907 


The  Thomas  Forty  F.  6.  B.  ^tory 

Ita  principal  features  are  unusual  speed— both  fast  and 
slow  on  high  gear ;  quick  and  light  action,  ease  of  control, 
high  efficiency  and  quick  operation.  Plainly  superior  in  all 
attractive  features  to  anything  approaching  lu  claims. 


Absolute  Reliability— Reserve  Power— Reserve  Strength 
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THE  GREATEST  VALUE  EVER  OFFERED  IN  AN  AUTOMOBILE 

Two  Model* embodying  many  new  perfected  (eabire*:  BALL-BEIARING  ENGINES,  DOUBLE  IGNITION 

.  SYSTEMS,  CAST  ALUMINUM  SEVEN  PASSENGER  BODIES 

Euw  oar  New  Modeb  canfalr.  We  wil  exhUl  diem  el  Ae  NEW  YORK  AUTOMOBaH  SHOW.  Deoembei  In  to  8di, 
Cnad  rrmtiil  PdUce,  New  Yerk 

^  NATIONAL  iiiU  hold*  the  COVETED 

WORLD'S  24  HOUR  RECORD  for 
Endurance  and  Reliability 


MODEL  “H” 

Model  “H”  4  Cylinder  50  H.  P. 

Model  "L'*  6  Cylinder  75  H.  P. 

Our  AgenU 

Homaa  &  Cl.  Raliih  TemrJe  Auto  Co.  Liucott  Motor  Co.  Rarif  Auto  A  CaiM  Co. 

New  York  '  Qiicato  Bom  Oakload.  CaL 

NAHONAL  MOTOR  VEHICLE  CO.  WntoforpwticuW.  1017  E  22nd  St,  INDIANAPOLIS,  Ind. 


JDEUGHTFUL  SEA  TRIPS  I 
THE  YEAR  ROUND 

Southern  Pacific 


Passenger  Steamships  Between 

NEW  YORK  and  NEW  ORLEANS 

Weekly  Service  From  Both  Ports 

The  Ideal  Trip  Summer  and  Winter 

SPEED— COMFORT - SAFETY 

Conaectinf  at  New  Orleans  with  rail  lines  for  nil  points  in 

k  LOUISIANA,  TEXAS,  NEW  and  OLD  MEXICO,  , 
L  ARIZONA,  CALIFORNIA  and  OREGON  k 

INQUIRE  M 

NEW  YORK:  >a-l  Braadway  BOSTON :  IN  WasUafiaa  SL 
PHILA.:U2CbcstaalSL  BALT.:  BaHimartailaamrcrSt*. 

NEW  ORLEANS:  Maraziac  k  Nalchci  SU. 

SYRACUSE:  2U  W.  Waskla|taa  St. 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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‘TTANDSOMEJ  IS  as  handsome  DOES,”  and  the  central  figure  of  this  dis- 
tinctively  American  beauty  show — the  Stoddard-Dayton  Model-F — is  a 
machine  with  performances  to  its  credit  quite  as  handsome  as  the  lines  upon 
which  it  is  built. 


A  Cluster  <if 

American 

Beauties 


beauty  is  the  wearing  beauty  of  dependability  and  durability.  We  are  the  makers 
of  the  car.  We  know  the  worth  of  every  ounce  of  metal  and  wood  in  its  construc¬ 
tion.  Beauty  in  an  automobile  without  worth  is  a  waste  of  motoring  energy — time 
and  money  both  sacrificed. 

The  Stoddard-Dayton  t^iU  equal  the  performance  of  any  American- 
made  car,  at  any  price,  as  to  speed,  potOer,  control  and  durability. 

Model-F  Is  a  5-passentrertoitriiiircar,  30-35  H.P.,  counts.  Decided  advance  in  Motor  Car  coa- 

driven  by  our  new  four-cylinder  Stoddard-Dayton  struction  is  shown  in  our  1907  improvements, 

motor,  cylinders  cast  in  pairs,  with  valves  on  Fenders  enclosed.^  Equipped  with  strut  rods, 

opposite  aides,  insuring  simpler  and  fewer  con-  which  take  all  atrain  off  rear  springs,  now  hnns 

nections,  assuring  higher  efficiency.  In  one  on  shackles  at  both  ends.  Transmission  brake 

test  our  enirine  drove  a  Modei-F  IM  miles  on  largrer.  Seats  wider  and  wheel  base  longer. 

7  gallons  of  gasoline.  That  is  beauty  which  Wheels  8  inches  larger. 

A  K.tao  machine  with  full  lamp  equipment,  that  is  batter  than  others  easting 
mere.  Fully  described  In  our  Illustrated  Catalog.  Let  us  sand  It  to  you— FKEK. 

THE  DAYTON  MOTOR  CAR  CO.,  DAYTON,  OHIO. 
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Hark  XLVIII 

24.28  H.  P. 


’3000 


A  highly  peHecled  (elective  type  of  Jiding  gear  vm  (trams.  Mav  be  easily  removed  horn  either 
transmiasioo  is  used  in  the  two  1907  Colum*  side  without  the  aid  of  jack  or  pk. 
bia  models.  Axle  housing  extwios  through  huh,  and  the  hous- 

Tlie  lower  section  of  the  case  is  both  webbed  and  mg  tube  bears  the  wei^t  of  car  upon  toller  bearings, 
cross-webbed  to  prevent  its  settling  and  deranpng  the  No  other  car  has  suu  powerful  capacity  brakes  as 
alignment  with  motor  and  drive.  the  expanding  shoes  of  extra  wide  face  which  operate 

Gears  are  not  case  hardened,  but  are  cut  from  the  within  the  countershaft  and  rear  wheel  sprocket 

toughest  steel  and  made  singly  and  in  combinatioo;  drums  of  our  Mark  XLIX. 

the  combinatioa  gears  are  a  single  unit,— not  the  Foot  brake  operates  by  rods  and  rocker  shafts,  and 
bokiiig  together  of  different  sizes.  _  emergency  brake  throu^  an  endless  steel  wire  cable. 

Front  axle  is  an  “1”  beam  section  with  pivot  ends.  The  new  double  carbureter,  providing  a  mixture  for 
drop  forged, — centre,  hand  forged.  Unlike  anv  other  slow  and  another  for  high  speM  work,  u  a  distinctive 

T  beam  front  axle,  is  not  welded.  Beyond  doubt  feature  of  both  1907  Columbia  Models, 

the  strong^  axle  yrt  produc^.  caUlogue.  of  Columbia  OasoHne  Cars, 

Rear  axle  construction  or  Mark  XLVIII  u  aii  ^  Columbia  Electric  Carriages  and  Columbia  Electric 

pedally  strong  and  clever  design.  The  driving  pinion  Commercial  Vehicles  wititesent  on  rcouest.  Demon- 

revolving  in  roller  bearings,  is  housed  within  a  cage  •tratton  by  ap^intn^t.  The  «^rest  Columbia  re^ 

11  V*  .1  L  ^  reseatative  will  be  pleased  to  give  you  any  practical 

and  ts  bodily  removable  »row  the  hoiumg.  test  desired,  with  absolutely  no  obligation  or.  your 

This  axle  is  of  “floating’'  type,  and  bears  no  traiu-  part  to  purchase. 

ELECTRIC  VEfflCLE  COMPANY,  HARTFORD,  CONN. 

New  York  Bnach;  134-136-138  W.  39lh  Si.  Qacsiso  Branch:  1 332- 1 334  MidiiaaB  Ave.  BoUon:  Cohimbia  Motor  Vehide 

Co.,  74-76-78  Stanhope  St.  WathiasSoe.  w'aduBstoa  E.  V.  Traan>ortalioa  1 5th  St.  and  Ohio  Ave. 

Mexico  City:  C.  L.  Seeset,  Piimeia  Humbokh.  No.  2.  M.  A.  of  L.  A.  M. 


At  New  York  we  shall  exhibit  only  at  the  7th  National  Antomohile  Show,  Madison  Sg.  Garden,  Jan.  12-19 


OU  cannot  afford  to  invest  several  thousand  dollars  in  an  auto¬ 
mobile  unless  you  feel  pretty  sure  that  the  quality  is  right.  The 
new  Columbia  Models  are  Quality  Cars,  throng  and  through. 
They  are  built  of  the  best  materials  in  the  world  under  the 
most  advanced  methods  and  processes  yet  discovered. 
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TOm  NEVER  RUN  OUT  OF  GASOLINE 


on  die  road — when  you  have  a  Winton  Model  M. 

Every  time  the  tank  is  filled,  two  gallons  go  automatically  into  a  reserve 
si4>ply  tank,  and  can't  be  used  accidentally,  or  without  warning.  When 
the  main  tank  runs  dry,  you  turn  a  valve,  and  the  reserve  gasoline  takes  the 
Model  M  to  a  base  of  supply. 

A  gage  always  shows  how  much  gasoline  the  main  tank  contains,  but  you 
may  forget  to  look.  No  matter — you'll  never  be  stranded.  That  two  gallon 
reserve  is  your  constant  protection. 

This  safety  idea  is  one  of  the  very  least  important  features  of  the  Winton 
Model  M.  We  mention  it  only  to  show  how  carefully  every  detail  is  worked 
out — even  to  details  that  offset  forgetfulness. 

Note  these  features  of  the  Model  M 


SmI,  MTCB 

40  H.  P.  four  crlindet  motor. 

Oimi  qrlarlerK  nve  power  ud  etminale 
Ike  'Wk.* 

lucfckupeeble,  merkenirel  TalTce;  ell  on 
ooeaile  of  oMtor. 

Sinile  cam  draft;  offwt  to  mrr  power. 

Muniple  cSk  dulck;  will  Mart  on  any  apeed 
f  rom  MandMiB  without  Jar  or  ahock. 
Tealed  to  hold  90  H.  iT 

Fottlforward  apeeda,  aelectire. 

DifeArkrire  oai  third  apeed.  with  couater- 
ahaft  at  reM. 

Chilch  and  imtiMiiiaMnti  run  ou  aiuulat  baO 
beaiingt. 


Cathuretar  mechariicaBy  throttled;  kaixl  and 
f  oot  cootrol. 

PoaitiTe  'Shootmi*  oilei,  mechanically 
operated. 

Improved  Winton  Twin  aprinsa. 

Four  bmkea;  all  on  tear  huba. 

Wkeeb  and  pinion  ahaft  run  on  taper  toller 
bearinsa. 

Drive  ahaft  horizontal  under  normal 

I  o^. 

New  roller  type  univetaal  ioanta. 

Jump  apark  ignition. 

Centrifugal  pomp  cooEng. 

Whee;  baae.  1 1 2  incbea. 


Trunk  carrier,  gaa,  cal  and  tail  lamp*, 
horn,  toola,  etc.  included  aa  equip- 
menL 

Inalant  acoeaa  to  aO  working  parta. 

Bearing  aurfacea  ground  to  accuracy  of 
I'lO.OOO  of  aa  inch. 

Matoriids  tealed  t  o  aaaure  aafm. 

Price  $3500,  f.  o.  b.  Qnei^. 

Book  D  givea  tbe  delaila.  . .  „ 

Book  D1  dm^TypeX-l-VMH.P. 
f out  cyEndera.  Same  careful  adeAioo  of 
matetiala  and  eiaAing  workmanahip  u  M 

Model  M.  Arhnittedly  the  beM  $2500 
car  for  1907. 


THE  WINTON  MOTOR  CARRIAGE  GO., 


1.0.)  Cleveland,  0.,  0#  S#  A* 
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I  Price 
$4,250 


typeXVl 

50  H.P. 


If  every  prospective  purchaser  of  a  touring  car  knew 
what  we  know  about  Type  XV  Pope-Toledo,  ten  times 
our  factory  capacity  would  not  supply  the  demand.  We 
shall  build  Type  XV  so  good  that  our  capacity  will  be 
limited  to  500. 

Six  to  Sixty  Miles  *n  Hour  on  High  Geor;  Chrome 
Nickel  Steel  Construction  throughout:  Selective  Geer* 
set;  Four  Speeds;  Deutsch  Wsffen  FoLbrik  Besrings; 
Mechsnicsl  Valves :  Multiple  Metal  Disc  Clutch. 

Send  for  complete  advance  literature. 

Pope  Motor  Car  CosyToiedo. Ohio 

■tmbm  Assodatios  Uoeaacd  AotomobOe  HaanfactiDm 

We  exhibit  in  New.  York  st  Mxdtsou  Square  Carden  only  Jan.  lath  to  19th 


Tlie  adrertiaements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  arc  indexed-  Turn  to  page  3. 
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IF  you  want  comfort,  you 
must  buy  a  Franklin. 

You  can’t  get  comfort  in  a  car  with 
half-elliptic,  springs  or  metal  frame.  It 
magnifies  inequalities  into  bumps ;  turns 
car-tracks  into  jolts ;  ^nd  makes  the  aver¬ 
age  road  a  continuous  strain. 

Franklin  wood-sills  with  Franklin  full- 
•  •  •  •  •  ^ 

elliptic  spring-suspension  neutralize  these 

inevitable  shocks,  and  give  a  comfort  that 

makes  motoring  the  complete  pleasure  that 

it  ought  to  be,' 

Part  of  Franklin  comfort  is  absence  of 
trouble.  Light  weight — avoids  tire-trouble. 
Air-cooled  —  no  freezing  troubles. 

Why  don’t  you  send  for  Whitman’s  story  “Across  America 
in  a  Franklin  ’’  ?  We  want  you  to  have  it ;  also  catalogue. 


Shaft-drive  Runabout  $1800 

4«oylinder  Light  Touring-car  $1850 


4-cylinder  Touring-car  $2800 
6-cylinder  Touring-car  $4000 


Prices  in  standard  colors  and  equipment,  f.  o.  b.  Syracuse. 
Special  upholstery,  equipment  and  colors,  extra. 

H.  H.  FRANKLIN  MFG.  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
M.  A.  L.  A.  M. 


Type  '  otirintf- car  .$  ZSOO 
101— inch  witeel  — base 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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18-20  horse-power.  94-inch  wheel-base.  Five  passengers.  Deuchable  tonneau.  Two  speeds 
and  reverse.  KEO  multiple-disc  clutch.  40  miles  an  hour.  Full  lamp  equipment.  91250  f.o.b.  Lansing 


More  so  than  ever 

Abler,  handsomer,  quieter,  stronger,  roomier, 
easier-riding 

Here  are  some  of  the  improvements  that  make  it  so — 
Increased  motor-power  in  the  touring-car;  perfected  and 
noiseless  transmission ;  noiseless  chain ;  adjustable  motion¬ 
saving,  wear-resisting  steering  gear ;  longer  wheel-base ;  a  lower 
setting  body  with  no  lower  clearance  ;  curved  dash,  and  shapelier 
hood. 

These  are  featuVes  that  bring  the  1907  REO  right  up  to  note. 

They  give  a  new  style,  a  new  finish,  a  new  attractiveness  and  “go”  to  the 
car  that  was  always  right,  and  needed  no  change ;  the  car  that  has  captured  more 
trophies  at  real  motoring — in  and  over  its  class ;  and  that  gives  more  and  does  more 
in  proportion  to  price  and  operating  cost  than  any  other  motor-car  ever  built. 

Send  for  the  catalogue  which  describes  in  detail  the  1907  Touring  car.  i  to  4  passenger 
runabout  at  ^75 ;  10  passenger  Bus ;  and  smart  4-pasaenger  coupe. 

Will  exhibit  in  New  Y ork,  December  ist  to  Sth,  at  Automobile  Show,  Grand  C  entral  Palace. 

R.  M.  Owen  ®.  Co. 

Exclusive  Sules  Agents 

Lansing,  Mich. 
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-THE  QUALITY  CAR.” 


1907  PREMIER 

(WcLter-Cooled) 


Majestic,  powerful,  substantial,  and  commodious, 
the  Premier  stands  out  a  patrician 
among  motor-cars 

The  engine  is  a  high  type  of  power-creating  mechanism — does  big  work 
with  surprising  ease  and  economy. 

The  new  and  highly  effective  water-cooling  system  with  honey-comb  radi¬ 
ator  is  one  of  the  features  that  give  this  motor  an  actual  ability  far  in  excess  of 
its  nominal  rating ;  while  the  full  elliptic  springs  with  the  Premier  slow-recoil 
shock-absorbing  heads  make  this  ability  enjoyable  by  genuine  easy-riding 
under  the  most  trying  conditions. 

Every  part  of  Premier  construction  has  the  solidness  and  strength  due  to 
expert  direction  and  careful  workmanship.  The  upholstery  and  fittings  are  of 
the  most  modern  and  luxurious  type.  The  lines  are  noticeably  graceful,  sweep¬ 
ing,  and  suggestive  of  strength  and  power.  And  the  entire  design  gives  evi¬ 
dence  of  the  most  thorough  and  scientific  pre-arrangement. 

Write  for  catalogue  and  full  particulars  of  this  big,  stylish  and  completely  satisfying  car. 

Will  exhibit  in  New  York,  December  ist  to  8th,  at  Automobile  Club  Show,  Grand  Central  Palace. 

R..  M.  OWEN  (SL  CO.,  36-40  West  60th  St.,  New  York 


$2250 

Fire  Passenger  Touring-Car.  Four-cylinders.  Shaft-drive.  24-28  Horse-Power.  107-inch  wheel¬ 
base.  Full-elliptic  springs  with  special  Premier  shock-absorbing  head. 
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STODEEVZ^KER 

Th«  Automobile  with  *  reputation  behinA  It”  « 


l>ESORT  to  pjToteohnic  methods  for  the  sale 
**  of  Studebaker  automobiles  could  hardly 
be  (‘onsistent  with  Studebaker  history.  In¬ 
teresting?  as  are  the  struggles  of  road  rax^ing 
machines  for  supremacy,  they  do  not  help  in 
the  choice  of  a  touring  car,  any  more  than  a 
cup  yacht’s  performance  relates  to  the  quali¬ 
ties  of  a  cruising  craft.  That  man  will  be  in 
.sympathy  with  the  Studebaker  viewpoint  who 
asks  “  What  am  I  going  to  get  out  of  this  car  r” 

Model  “  L”  has  a  record  which  will  furnish 
an  interesting  answer.  Ask  us  about  it  - 

This  car,  as  is  true  with  every  Studebaker 
production  was  a  “  known  quantit}'  "  before 
we  offered  it  to  the  public.  No  guesswork,  no 
experimejji  about  it— but  a  car  well-built,  on 
well  prov^  principles,  for  the  rational  motorist. 
It  is  a  successful  attempt  to  achieve  lightness 
and  eflSciency  through  simplicity. 

Model  “L”  28-32  H.  P. 

Price  $3000  to  $4000  According  to  5ody 

Storage  battery,  jump  spark  ignition  with 
La  Coste  coil.  Vertical  motor,  4  cylinders. 
Three  speeds  forward  and  one  reverse.  Weight 
9600  pounds. 

Each  car  thoroughly  equipped  with  head¬ 
lights,  generator,  taillight,  sidelights  and  horn, 
also  the  best  tried  out  type  of  shock  absorber, 
a  conveniently  placed  tool  box  and  irons  for 
carrying  extra  tires. 

Write  for  our  catalog. 

STUDEBAKER  AUTOMOBILE  COMPANY 
South  Bend,  Ind. 

Mrmberx  An'n  of  Llcrntrd  Automiiblle  Mfrii. 

Studebaker  Brurh  Houses 
New  York  Citv  8as  Francisco,  Cal. 

Chicago,  III.  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 

Kansas  City,  Mo.  Denver,  Colo. 

Portland,  Ore.  Dallas.  Texas 


Tlie  advertisementf  in  Kverybody’s  Magaiine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 


Model  22b  Stanhope 
Price  $1250 


four  .speeds  from  3  to  14  miles  per  hour. 
ForwOTd  and  backward- speeds’ equally 
divid^y  Will  carry  two  *  passengers  ’'over- 
avei^e  streets,  40  miles  on  one_  charge. 
Steered  by  side  lever ;  speed  Kgula^^  by  con¬ 
troller  handle  on  the  left.  •  Has  cut  out  switch,* 
permitting  leaving  the  car  unattended.  Meter' 
indicates  energy  in  battery.  Each  car  equipped 
with  special  close  top ;  also  'set  of  necessary 
tools,  tire  pump,  repair  outfit  and  chaiging 
plug  with  15  feet  of  cable. 

8m  our  exhibit  ai  Madiaan  Square  Omr- 
dm.  New  York,  January  ISth  to  19th 


A  k 

The  Studebaker.  ^ortrij  Stan-| 
'  ho|K  has  earned  a  wide  and 
honorable  reputation.  It  is  exten¬ 
sively  used  in  cities  on  axrcount  of  its 
cNinvenience,  graceful  prop<  rtions 
and  simplicity  of  control.  It  idmi- 
rably  serves  the  purposes  of  phy¬ 
sicians,  and  provides  a  conveyance 
which  women  can  operate  with  ease.  A 
Studebaker  electric  car  can  be  driven  by  a 
novice  through  crowded  streets  without  diffi¬ 
culty  or  danger. 

The  Stanhope,  like  our  other  electric  cars, 
has  the  distinctive  Studebaker  feature  of  loca¬ 
tion  of  both  battery  -  and  motor  above  the 
springs.  Its  delightful  riding  qualities  is  partly 
due  to  this  arrangement. 
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Our  Type  “E”  20  H.  P.  Touring  Car  is  splendidly  adapted  to 
general  service.  Solid  construction,  convenient  size,  freedom  from  tire 
trouble.  Exceedingly  stylish  and  graceful  in  appearance.  Thoroughly 
satisfactory  for  touring  and  able  to  keep  up  with  the  largest  touring  cars 
in  a  hard  day’s  run.  The  quality  of  this  car  is,  in  every  detail,  the  best 
that  we  can  produce.  Its  principal  features  are  the  following : 

l-Cylinder  Motor ;  Make-and-break  Ignition ;  3-Speed  Transmission,  Progressive  System ; 
Alloy  Steel  Gears;  Hess  Bright  Ball-Bearings  throughout  with  exception  of  Motor;  96"  Wheel 
Base;  seats  five  (5)  persons  comfortably;  Tires,  32  x  4,  all  wheels.  Details. — Low-tension 
magneto,  with  working  parts  enclosed  and  protected.  Igniter  anvil  made  in  solid  unit.  Mechanical 
Lubricator  warmed  by  exhaust,  out  of  the  way,  yet  accessible  for  filling.  Emergency  brakes 
enclosed  and  protected.  Body  ironed  for  top  and  provided  with  brass  coat-rail,  adjustable  foot¬ 
rest  and  other  conveniences.  The  price  of  $2800  includes  best  quality  head  lights,  generator, 
side  lamps  and  rear  lamp;  also  tools  and  spare  parts,  storm  covers,  horn,  etc.  Top  extra. 
Painted  as  desired. 

Our  Type  “  H  ”  35  H.  P.  contains  many  features  which  will  appeal 
to  those  interested  in  the  powerful  touring  car  De  Luxe. 

4-Cylinder  Motor  ;  Mtke-and-break  Ifnllion  ;  4-Speed  Transmisaion,  Selective  System;  Heas  Bright  Ball-Bearinfs 
tbioughout  vith  the  exception  of  Motor;  120"  Wheel  Base;  seals  seven  (7)  persons  comfortably;  Tires— Front,  34  x  4 ; 
Reir,  34  x  4K.  Price  includes  complete  equipment  with  the  exception  of  Top. 

Requests /»r  illuitrattJ  detcripiivt  mailer  o/lht  Iwo  19IJ7  models  may  be  addressed 
lo  Ike  /aclory  or  lo  any  branch  office.  This  also  applies  lo  agency  applicalions 


The  JUKtHMOim  Company  of  America;,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 

‘  Member  Association  ^ Licensed  Automobile  Manufacturers 

NEW  YORK,  Broadway  and  ;6th  St.  -  .  BOSTON,  ij  Berkeley  St. 

PHILADELPHIA,  249  N.  Broad  St.  ”  CHICAGO,  1354  Michigan  Are. 


Please  mention  Kverybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


B—ed  on  n  phcrtocrnph  of  the  Peerlem  nt  Monte  Carlo. 

Attained  Excellence 

Built  to  satisfy  the  requirements  of  the  tourist,  the  Peerless 
Limousine  adapts  itself  to  all  conditions.  Featured  in  the  Limou¬ 
sine  are  all  the  improvements  of  our  1907  product.  Several  new 
features  have  been  added  to  make  the  Peerless  car  still  higher 
in  quality  and  even  more  thoroughly  reliable. 

1.  Drop  frame,  climinatini'  aide  awajr.  3.  Larger  cyliodera,  more  power. 

1.  Perfect  balance.  4.  Simple  apeed  control. 

5.  Imported  aprings,  three  apringa  rear. 

The  most  refined  and  exacting  taste  finds  in  this  car  every  requirement  per¬ 
fectly  filled.  Luxurious  comfort  and  adequate  protection;  richness  of  finish  and 
appointments;  ease  of  entrance  and  egress;  safety  and  responsiveness  of  control; 
reliability,  stability,  durability. 

1907  Limousine 

Model  16,  $5,000  Model  15,  $6,000 

A  booklet  describing  the  nno  Limousiste,  and  general 
catalogue  M,  of  igoj  Models  will  be  sent  on  request 

PEERLESS  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  3441  Oakdale  Street,  Cleveland,  Ohio 

Wo  .hall  eibiliit  onlr  at  the  7th  National  Antomohlle  Show  at  Hadiaon  Square  Oarden.  Janoarr  12th-19th.  1901 

Uember  A.L.A.1(. 
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1907  TYPE  “B” 

4  Cylinder  25-30  H.  P.  5  Passenger  Price  $2500 


MANY  HEADS  ARE  BETTER  THAN  ONE 

Our  Mr.  W.  C.  Clark  is  an  expert  on  Motor  Cars  and  their  parts, 
having  manufactured  Automobiles  for  the  past  ten  years.  Yet  with  all 
of  his  knowledge  to  draw  upon  we  did  not  pretend  to  know  it  all. 

We  have  watched  the  improvements  of  the  Motor  Car  from  its  very 
infancy — noting  each  new  feature  and  trying  its  efficiency. 

In  the  manufacture  of  the  Deere  we  avoided  all  features  that  proved 
to  be  unsuccessful  or  doubtful  in  other  makes,  both  foreign  and  domestic, 
but  perfected  and  improved  upon  such  as  with  them  proved  to  be 
essential  or  desirable. 

The  Deere  is  a  modern  car  built  upon  principles  strictly  “up  to  the 
very  minute” — the  combined  results  of  others  and  our  experiments. 

At  the  New  York  Auto  Show,  Grand  Central  Palace,  Dec.  ist  to  8th,  we  are 
in  the  (Ellery  right  at  the  head  of  the  stairs  in  Section  A.  Call  at  our  booth  and 
compare  the  features  of  the  Deere  with  the  strong  talking  points  of  every  other  make. 

■  Our  igoj  Catalogue  tells  you  all  about  it  •—  •  — 

DEERE-CLARK  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY 

101  Blackhawk  Ave.,  Moline,  Ill. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


MORE  MOTORISTS  THAN  EVER 
WILL  KEEP  THEIR  TIRE  EXPENSES 
^  AT  MINIMUM  BY  USING 


FASTEST- SAFEST 
y -STRONQEST- 
\  3  INCH  FLAT  TREAD 


I66S  BROADWAY  . 
615  N  BROAD  ST./ 
167  OLIVER 
1241  MICHIGAN  AV 
MAINSTUPPER  ST. 
102  PRIOR  ST. 
4  SNOW  MILL 


NEW  YORK  : 

PH:L*ntLI>HU: 

BOSTON: 

CHICAGO: 

OL'FEALO ,  NY. 

ATltNTA.GA. 

LONDON 


PENNSHVANIA  RUBBER  CO, 

JEANNETTE.PA. 


Two  CMTS 
proctlcally 


Immedloto 

delivery 
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FOUNTAIN  PEN 


and  .  nothing  would  be  more'  acceptable 
and^  lastingly  appreciated  by  a  lady  or  gen¬ 
tleman.  There  is  no  uncertainty  about  the 
recipient  getting,  unending  jsatisfaction 
from  a  Wirt  Fountain  Pen  as  it  is  AL¬ 
WAYS  READY  — ALWAYS 
WRITES.  Best  by  test  of  a 
quarter  of  a  century. 

BEAUTIFUL  PENS  IN  ♦ 

SILVER  AND  GOLD  ^ 

as  well  as  plainer  ones  for  all  purses. 
Made  in  loo  styles  to  suit  all.  Sold 
by  best  dealers  everywhere.  Send  for 
illustrated  catalogue  and  price  list. 

Box  O  4  BLOOMSBURG,  PA. 


Please  mention  Kverybody’a  Masazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


Superior  in  mnterifti,  workmanship  and  worth,  contalninf  moro 

and  better  rubber  than  any  other  suspender  made,  with  rli- 

able  indestructible  leather  ends  and  metal  parts  that  cauiiot  rust  or  soil  the 
clothes.  Stronif, 

THBY  OUTWEAR  THREE  ORDINARY  KIND8 

Made  for  man  and  youth  In  LIGHT  or  HBAVT 
weights.  M  extra  lonf  at  no  extra  cost 
ATTRACTIVBLY  hOXBD  Iff  SINGLB  FAIItS,  BULL  DOG  Sl^SPBNDBBS 
MAKB  HOLIDAY  ClFTS  BVBRY  MAN  AND  B<»Y  WILL  GLADLY  BBCBIVB 
SOLD  BY  ALL  DEALERS  \ 

or  by  maU,  postpaid,  (or  Fifty  Cenrs.  Moue>  back  If  they  doo*t  satisfy  r 

HEWES  k  POTTER.  D«*t.  11,  87  Lincolit  St..  Batloii.  Mau.  4' 

LarigeM  Suspender  Mnken  In  the  World  a  / 

Our  hnndMnic.  refredtinc  BULL  DOC  SUSPBMDBII  COMB  AMD  CASH  3 if 
Mut  fur  Ten  Cent,  pottace.  I numctlTe  Booklet.  **  Style,  or  How  m  wSr 
Dnm  Cometiy.”  free  U  you  nuntion  thH  MUBuine. 
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Graygood  Qydrauug 

(Donble.Actln^)  AUTOMOBILE 

SHOCK 

(Farmerln  the  **Aw%erican**) 

Mfd.  under  ***ents 
of  J.  E.  Smith 


for  lighting  -  | 

your  motor>car  or  boat 

Don’t  pay  exorbitant  prices  for  com¬ 
pressed  gas  under  dangerously  high  pres¬ 
sure  when  you  can  easily  make  your  own 
gas  for  less  than  ^  cent  per  hour  with 


Patent  InTertible 

Safety  Gas  Producer 

No  danger  of  explosion,  no  waiting, 
no  after-generation,  no  odor,  no  trouble, 
no  waste. 

Meaey  bacK  If  net  Mtiafactety 

At  all  first-class  dealers*. Write  for  free  illustrated  booklet. 

Rose  Mfg.  Co.,  908  Arch  Street 

PHILAOELPBIA 

Makers  of  the  famous  Nrver- 
cut  Lamps  and  Searchlights 


THE  QUIET 

ROYAL  LIMOUSINE 

45  H.  P.  •  •  .  7  Passenger 


Write  (or  advance  infonnation  about  i907 
Royal  Tourin 

The  Royal  is  now  conceded  to  be  the  ben 
car  built  in  America 

ASK  AN  OWNER 


THE  ROYAL  MOTOR  CAR  CO. 

CLEVELAND  Member  A.  L.  A.  M. 

We  shall  exhibit  in  New  York  only  at  the  rth  Annual  Automobile 
Show.  Madisou  Square  Carden,  January  le-ip,  1907 


Does  not  stiflfen  springs  nor  require  readjusting, 
Sold  by  all  garages  and  dealers  on  a  30-days-tri^- 
money-back  guarantee.  Write  for  free  booklet  to-day, 

GRAHAM  &  GOODMAN.  Sole  Mfrs, 

57  W.  93d  Street.  New  York 
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When  you  crowd 
yourself  into  any 
part  of  a  garment, 
the  lines  on  which 
it  was  made  are  de* 
stroyed  and  you  force  the  orig¬ 
inal  shape  /Ut  of  it. 


Only  when  cut  and  tailored  to 
fit  the  form  of  the  intended 
wearer  will  clothes  hold  their 
shape  permanently. 


We  employ  the  kind  of  tailors 
found  in  lartfe  city  tailor  shops 
and  for  $25  to  $35  for  suit  or 
overcoat  we  enable  the  men  in 
little  towns  and  cities  to  dress 
as  fashionably  and  individually 
and  at  as  reasonable  cost  as  the 
men  of  lartfe  cities. 

Ask  your  haberdasher  or 
clothier  to  show  you  samples 
of  our  woolens,  and  wear 
clothes  made  expressly  for  you. 


Merchant  Tailors 


Price  Building 


Chictgo 


This  Gift  Gives  Comfort 
You  Give  Comfort  with  the  Gift 


OEM 


9f 


JUNIOR 

SAFETY  RAZOR. 


WITH  A  KEEN  BLADE 
FOIL  EVERY  DAY 
IN  THE  WEEK 


The  most  welcome  Christmas  or 
New  YeoLr’s  Gift  a  man  can  receive,  and 
a  daily  reminder  of  the  Giver.  Lasts  a  life¬ 
time.  Has  no  superior  among  the  high 
priced  “safeties.”  Shaves  close,  clean, 
and  cannot  cut  the  skin. 

For  One  Dollar  we  maiil  you.  post- 
paLid  the  “GEM”  JUNIOR  SaLfety 
K.aLZor.  nickel-plated  frame,  combi¬ 
nation  hnndle.  Bind  seven  keen,  steel 
blndes.  in  handsome  morocco  cov¬ 
ered.  plush-lined  ense.  GunraLn- 
teed.  “Gem”  Junior  blades  remain 
sharp  longer  than  those  advertised 
as  requiring  no  honing  or  stremping. 
When  dull  we  will  send  you  7  keen 
blades  in  exchange  for  the  7  dull  ones 
and  25  cents.  Handle  free  so  thaLt 
you  cblU  do  your  own  sharpening. 

We  are  the  Pioneer  safety  razor  makers— 

30  years  in  buslnesB 

GEM  CUTLERY  COMPANY 

Makers  of  tbe  celebrated 

''Zitin”  and  “Gem**  Safety  Rasors 
34  Reah.de  St.  New  York 
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No  wrinkles  in  the  back — no  folds  or  unsightly  bagging.  The  vents  at  the  side 
seams  adjust  the  waistband  so  that  it  always  hts  snug  and  smooth.  “  NUFANGL  ” 
trousers  are  perfect  in  fit — dressy  in  appearance  and  unusually  comfortable. 

Leadiuf  clothiers  have  **  NUFANGL  *'  Trousers  in  all  seasonable  weights  tad  weaves 
at  the  same  price  as  ordinary  trousers.  Keuiember  the  name — **  NUFANGL.*' 

PRESENT  li  COMPANY,  696  Broadway,  New  York  City 


Double  Concare 
i  for  extra  heavy 

k  beards$3.00 

A  Carbo  Mag- 
A  aetlc  Strop 

A  $1.00 

Strop- 

^^Alde  2SC, 


gAn  Cverlaasting  CKristmas  Remembrance 

A**CARBO  MAGNETIC*  RAZOR 

lo  Palling  while  shaviar.  No  Smarting  after  shaving;  “Carbo  Magnetic” 
zors  are  not  made  of  what  is  termed  good  English  steel, — they  are 
[  the  HNEST  STEEL  THAT  IS  PRODUCED  IN  ENQUND.  The  sUlled  labor  1 
d  to  make  them  commands  the  highest  possible  price.  **  Carbo  i 
etic  **  Razors  are  not  tampered  bx  fire  as  others  are, — they  are 
by  OUR  EXCLUSIVE  SECRET  PROCESS  OP  ELECTRICITY,  every  blade  being 
tempered  EVENLY  and  ALIKE.  Perfect  steel,  perfectly  tempered, 
combined  with  perfect  worRmansbip.  must  produce  a  perfect  Razor, 
CARBO  MAGNETICS  ”  ARE  PERFECT.  ' 

Send  us  your  desler's  name,  tell  us  if  he  handles  the  “Carbo  Macnetic''  Raxor,  and  we 
will  send  you  our  booklet  entitled  “  Hints  on  ShavinK,"  and  make  you  a  proposi- 
tion  whereby  you  can  test  this  razor.  The  booklet  is  very  valuable  to  self- 
shavers ;  it  illustrates  the  correct  razor  position  for  every  part  of 
the  face  and  tells  you  all  about  RBAl.  SHAVING 

Firm  of  A.  L.  SILBERSTEIN 

469  BROADWAY.  NEW  YORK 
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r"  r  T  Give  a  Conklin  Pen  for  Christmas — ^the  fountain  pen  that  fills  itself. 
A  dip  in  any  ink,  a  pressure  of  the  thumb  on  Crescont*I111er,  and  pen 
is  full  and  ready  to  write.  No  dropper — no  soiled  fingers — no  loss  of  time. 
Cleaned  by  the  same  simple  method.  Nothing  to  take  apart,  nothing  to  break. 


Conklin’s  Self-FiUing  Fonntain  Pen 


is  the  perfected  fountain  pen — ^having  all  the  superior  advantages  of  best  fount¬ 
ain  pens,  supplemented  by  this  wonderful  self-filling  and  self-cleaning  device. 

Besides  all  this,  the  writing  qualities  of  the  Cqnklin  Pen  are  unequalled. 
Ink  responds  instantly  at  the  first  stroke  and  maintains  an  even,  steady  flow  to 
the  last  dot.  Cannot  leak  or  ‘‘sweat.’*  Look  for  this  Ciescmt-Filler 
It  identifies  the  Conklin  Pen  and  is  the  simple  device  that  has  made  self-filling 
pens  possible,  practical  and  perfect. 

TWO  WAYS  TO  GBT  A  CONKLIN— Bny  from  your  dealer  If  he  handles  the  Conklin — 
best  dealers  everywhere,  Stationers — Jewelers — DruKaista,  handle  it.  If  your  dealer  does  not 
we  will  send  yon  one  direct,  post  paid.  Beware  of  substitutes — look  forthe  Creaecnt-FUler. 
Send  at  once  for  our  handsome, Illustrated  catalogue  giving  full  description— that  you  may 
ses  and  understand  the  superior  qualities  of  the  Conklin  Pen— or,  better  still,  order  a 
CONKLIN  PEN  to-day.  Prices,  $3.00,  |}.so,  $4.00,  to.oo  to  $15  00-  H’s  easy  to  select  by  mail. 
Send  steel  pen  to  aid  us  in  selecting  gold  pen  to  suit  your  hand.  Satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  y- 

V  TUB  CONKLIN  PBN  CO..  102  Manhatton  BuUding.  Toledo,  OUo.  U.  S.  A.  / 

L  KewTork.  Chioago.  Oakland,  CsL  Denver.  London,  Eng.  NeUwome,  Ana.  | 


A  BANK  BOOK  FOR  CHRISTMAS 

The  plan  adopted  by  many  people  of  giving  Savings  Bank 
Pass-books  as  Christmas  Gifts  to  relatives  and  friends,  has  become 

A  DELIGHTFUL  CUSTOM 

Such  a  gift  is  always  acceptable  and  will  form  the  foundation 
of  a  bank  account  whereby  provision  for  future  needs  is  assured. 

ONE  DOLLAR  OR  MORE 

may  be  deposited  by  mail  in  favor  of  each  recipient.  We  issue 
I  Pass-books  according  to  directions,  place  them  in  specially 
I  '1  designed  envelopes  and  mail  them  with  the  card  of  the  giver  so 
that  they  will  reach  their  destination  on  Christmas  morning. 

\'A  Send  for  booklet  “E” — free  on  request. 


SAVINGS  BANK 

PITTSBURGH, PA. 
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ItilK 


The  Swiftest,  Safest, 

Strongest  Sled  Ever  Invented. 

SWIFTEST— That  suits  the  boys.  The  feet  are 
not  dragged  in  steering.  It  does  not  **plow” 
in  turning.  Draws  easiest  when  not  coasting. 
SAFEST — It  steers  like  a  bicycle,  the  steering 
bar  curving  the  spring-steel  runners.  The 
only  sled  a  girl  can  properly  control. 
STRONGEST — Made  of  second-growth  white 
ash  and  steel.  Practically  indestructible. 
Prevents  wet  feet  and  doctor’s  bills. 

8500  Prize  Contest  for  Boys  and  Girts  Now  On. 

JJH  who  inter  get  a  rewards  Write  /or  partiada9‘$. 

MODEL  SLED  EREE 

Out  cardboard  node!  tied  will  show  you  Just  bow  tt  works  and  glvo 
-  lots  of  fun.  Sent  free  by  msil  with  Ulustrated  booklet  clvinc  full 


S.  L  ALLEN  &  CO.,  Box  IIOIT,  PhiUdetpUa,  Pa. 

—  Patentees  and  Manufacturers, 


THE 

SENSIBLE  GIFT 


LCoits  Li  trie 
Saves  Much 


AN  Ideal  Holiday  f  I  I  ri\/LII\ 

Oift  for  man  U  traoemark  ' 

or  boy  is  a  complete 

outfit  of  Litholin  collnrs  and  cuffs.  * 

The  Litholin  (Waterprf>ofedi  Collar*  in  all  the  latest 
styles  cost  350  each  ;  Cuffs  50c  per  pair. 

Look  just  like  linen  because  they  ARE  linen— not 
celluloid  or  rubber.  'Waterproof— foil  is 
wiped  off  instantly  with  damp  cloth — laundry 


There  is  style,  comfort  and  economy  in 
Liitholin  collars  and  cuffs — hence  they  appeal 
to  the  careful  dresser. 

If  not  in  stt^k  at  your  »hirt  ^tore  send  o* 
st>'le.  sire  and  remittance  nn<l  we  will  mail  p<'st- 
paid  to  any  address.  Catalogue  with  photo- 
graphic  reproductions  of  styles  sent  free  on  re¬ 
quest. 

Thc  FIBERLOID  COMPANY 
16  WavenLV  Ptacc  Nrw  Yonw  . 
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THE  “STANDARD”  ^ 

OVERGAITERS 

FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN 

Will  protect  die  ankle*  and  bring  warmth  to  the  whole 
body.  With  them  low-shoe  comfort  may  be  enjoyed 
the  year  ’round. 

**  Rain  will  neilher  wet  nor  spot  them.” 

Crarmette  U  tht  name  of  a  process,  not  a  material,  and 
tre  control  abeoMely  thte  proceee  os  fdr  at  oOergditere 
are  eoneemed.  Cravenette  Orvrgailert  can  bs  obtained 
oniy  in  the  **  Standard  "  make. 

Women’s,  black  6  buttons  $1.00,-10  buttoo*$l30. 
Men’s,  black  5  buttons  $1.00,  8  button*  $1.50. 

For  sale  by  all  retail  shoe  and  department  stores. 

If  your  kame  dealer  hat  aoae.yoa  can  buyout  br  Dial.  Seodoioe, 
your  dealer's  naaw,  sod  alale  aie  and  widdi  of  ilioe  worn. 

S.  RAUH  &  CO. 

310  Sixth  Aveaue.  New  York 


Perfect 

Fitting 

Rainproof 

Dnstproof 


STANDARD 


WRUITFRS  lECGINS 


Look  for 
This  Label 
on  Every 
Pair 


This  Company  would  not  pay 


interest  on  deposits  if  it  could  not  do  so 
with  absolute  safety  to  depositors — and  at 
the  same  time,  at  a  profit  to  itself. 

The  Calvert  Mortgage  &  Deposit  Co. 
has  been  in  business  1 2  years,  and  it  has 
not  only  paid  3  per  cent  interest  regularly 
to  depositors,  but  has  built  up  a  substantial 
surplus  to  safeguard  future  deposits. 

Money  deposited  here  may  be  withdrawn 
at  any  time  without  notice,  and  earns  interest 
for  every  day  it  is  on  deposit. 

6  per  cent  on  Certificates  of  Deposit 
running  for  two  years. 

Write  for  the  book 

Calvert  Mortgage  &  Deposit  Co. 

1041  Calvert  Buildinr,  Baltimore,  Md. 
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College 

Hock.-y 


The  Finest  Razor  Ever  Made 

COSTS  ^3.00  WITH  12  BLADES 

INSTEAD  OF  FIVE  DOLLARS 

Woods*  Multtblade  Safety 

nI^MuiA  better  than  any  other  razor  ever  made  at  any  price. 

E^WL.  better  in  method  because  the  coiled  spring  guard  gives  a  diagonal 

gliding  stroke,  the  real  easy  shaving  barber’s  stroke.  No  other  razor 
mV'lillm'l  diagonal  stroke  because  no  other  razor  has  the  coiled  spring  guard  which 

^  m  'i SI  deflects  the  stroke  of  the  blade.  ^ 

j  g^m  better  in  material — Every  blade  is  of  imported  Sheffield  Steel  individually 
^  m  mtjK  hardened,  tempered  ground  and  honed,  hand  made  and  hand  tested. 

J  BETTER  in  construction — The  blade  go^  into  place  naturally  back  first  -4’ 

f  ''■iti'oi't  endangering  or  damaging  the  edge  as  in  all  other  razors  in  which 

«  the  blades  are  set  edge  first .  The  whole  length  of  blade  is  exposed 

and  is  used.  It  shaves  edges  and  angles  no  other  razor  can  reach 
because  in  other  razors  the  blade  is  inside  comb  at  both  ends.  ^ 

BETTER  to  Operate,  The  “cut’  can  be  instantly  raised  or 
lowered  and  the  blade  adjusted  for  a  rough  beard  or  a 
jfiiSS  smooth  shave. 


%  300  SHAVES  WITHOUT  STROPPING  or  HONING 

Extra  Sheffield  Blades  50c  a  dozen  y 


/  /  / 


Best  Fifty  Years  Ago — 
Best  TO‘Bay 


When  you  buy  a  pair  of  skates — ice  or  roller — be  sure  that  they  are 
Winslow’s.  No  other  make  of  skate  has  behind  it  the  reputation  for  quality 
of  material  and  finish,  or  the  immense  manufacturing  facilities.  That’s  why 


have  been  the  standard  of  America  for  fifty  years. 

The  WinsloKs  Collegt  Hockey  Skate  is  without  an  equal.  Runners  are  hand-forg^,  selected 
welded  iron  and  steel,  especially  hardened  and  tempered — nickeled  and  buffed.  Endorsed  by 
experts  throughout  the  United  States  and  Canada. 

Winslom  holler  Skates  are  known  wherever  roller  skates  are  used — they  have  been  the 
most  popular  skates  since  the  sport  was  first  introduced.  Thousands  of  rinks  use  Winslow's 
roller  skates  exclusively.  Our  new  models  combine  the  latest  and  best  ideas.  Made  in  many 
styles  and  sizes.  For  sale  bj  all  dealers. 

Send  for  neto  catalogues  containing  illustrations  and  descriptions  of  the 
different  styles  and  models  of  ice  and  roller  skates — they  are  free. 

THE  SABIUEL  WINSLOW  SKATE  MFC.  CO^  — 

_  Worcester,  Mass. 


NEW  YORK  OFFICE, . 
S4-8C  Cbambers  St. 

LONDON  OFFICE, 

8  Laag  Lue,  K  Ol 
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A  Penny  Gets  .This  Razor  lor  You 

Your  Blades  Will  Be  Kept  Sharp  Forever  Without  Charge 


jud^e 


JUST  send  me  your  name,  occupation,  home 
and  business  address  and  a  bank  or  trade  ref¬ 
erence  on  a  postal  card — and  say  whether  you 
want  my  Sterling  safety  razor  with  34  blades 
or  my  Sterling  regular  (old  style)  razor,  with  13 
interchangeable  blades. 

Tell  me,  too,  on  this  card,  whether  you  want  the 
r:,zor  to  cut  medium  or  close,  and  whether  your 
beard  is  wiry  or  fine  or  tough  and  harsh,  so  I  can 
adjust  the  razor  to  your  special  needs. 

That's  all  if  you  are  responsible. 

No  deiHjsit— no  anything — only  just  the  card. 

And  the  razor  will  be  sent  *0  you  right  away. 

When  the  razor  arrives,  use  it  “on  suspicion" 
for  7  days — a  whole  week  without  a  pledge  or  a 
promise  to  me— without  putting  yoursw  under  the 
slightest  obligation  to  buy. 

*  •  a 

When  the  razor  comes,  it’s  on  trial.  You,  yourself,  are  the 
Ce,  the  jury  and  the  prosecuting  attorney, 
i'ou  can  put  my  razor  through  the  “sweat box"  and  “cross 
examine’’  it  as  much  as  you  please. 

My  razor  will  have  no  witnesses,  and  it  will  have  to  try  its 
own  case.  • 

And  the  “burden  of  proof,"  as  the  lawyers  say,  is  on  my 
razor. 

—It  must  plead  for  itself. 

— it  must  beat  down  every  objection. 

— It  must  overcome  every  suspicion. 

—  It  must  banish  every  prejudice  which  you  have  or  may 
have  had  against  any  kind  of  a  razor,  or  against  shaving 
yourself. 

After  the  trial — 7  long  days’  trial — ^01^  the  jury,  and  you 
the  judge,  must  deci^  basing  your  judgment  on  the  evidence 
of  your  own  senses. 

If  you  find  my  razor  is  innocent  of  all  razor-faults,  and  is 
worthy  to  be  the  daily  associate  and  companion  of  an  honest 
man— then  I’ll  fix  it  up  so  that  my  razor  will  pay  for  itself — 
so  that  it  will  become  your  willing  and  faithful  servant  for  life 
and  not  really  cost  you  a  red  cent.  (I’ll  tell  you  how  in  a  minute.) 

But  if  you,  the  judge  and  jury,  decide  again^  my  razor — 
if  my  razor  has  not  won  its  case — then  just  send  it  back  to  me. 
a  a  a 

The  entire  cost  of  the  trial  is  mine,  and  you  have  had  a 
week’s  free  shaving  for  your  trouble. 

Now,  honest— isn’t  that  a  square  deal  ? 

Could  any  man  show  a  greater  confidence  in  the  product  of 
his  brain  ? 

And  just  think  for  a  minute  what  I  am  “  up  againsL" 

Your  beard  may  be  as  tough  as  wire,  and  your  skin  as 
tender  as  a  baby’s. 

Or  your  beard  may  be  uneven— |»rt  wiry  and  part  as  soft 
as  silk.  Or  your  face  may  be  so  sensitive  and  tenner  that  the 
mere  thought  of  a  barber  gives  you  a  cold  chill. 

But  I’m  game,  if  you  are. 

All  you’ve  got  to  do  is  to  say  the  word  and  the  trial  begins. 
I'm  not  in  the  least  doubtful,  or  afraid  of  the  result, 
although  I  know  the  risk  isall  mine.  I  know  my  razor — I  make 
it.  And  it’s  taken  me  all  my  life,  so  far,  to  learn  how  to  do  it 

a  a  a 

Before  we  go  on,  there  is  one  thing  I  want  to  impress  so 
firmly  on  your  mind  that  you  will  never  forget  it 

Because  it’s  going  to  save  you  time,  trouble  and  bother, 
and  in  addition  to  this  a  good  many  big  round  dollars  before 
you  stop  using  g  razor.  And  that  is— 

If  you  buy  one  of  ni^  razors  I  bind  m^sel^  to  keep  the 
blades  stropiied  and  honed  forev«-  with<j|jt  charge. 

i  think  you  will  admit  that  “Forever”  is  a  good  long  time. 
You  know  how  you  are  bothered  now.  Your  razor  has  to 
be  put  in  order  once  every  two  or  three  months,  and  it  costs 
about  JO  cents  a  blade  every  time. 

That’s  from  $3.00  to  $3.00  a  year  for  each  blade.  And  in 


order  without  charging  you  a  cent  for  doing 

And  I’ll  keep  right  on  doing  this  year  after 
year— send  the  blades  as  often  as  you  w  ish,  or 
as  man^  times  as  you  wish.  It’s  all  the  same 
to  me.  For  it’s  a  part  of  my  agreement  to 
keep  every  blade  I  sell,  sha^i  forever  without 
charge.  I’ve  said  this  before,  and  I'm  going 
to  say  it  again  in  different  places,  so  it  will  be 
sure  to  stick  in  your  memory. 

Honing  and  stropping  are  the  bugbear  of 
every  shaver.  I  banish  this  bugbear  for¬ 
ever  by  taking  all  this  burden  and  ex¬ 
pense  off  your  shoulders — by  keeping 
your  razor  blades  sharp  a  id  keen 
forever  without  charge. 


When  the  trial  week  is  up,  then 
your  barber  must  pay  for  the 
Sterling— the  cost  ofmy  razor  must 
come  out  of  his  pocket. 

Soitwill  really  coM  you  nothing. 
This  is  what  I  mean : 

The  average  man  ought  to  get 
shaved  at  lea,st  three  times  a  week.  ThaUs  45  centers  cents  a 
shave.  You  pay  it  to  the  barber.  Now  pay  me  this  45  cents  a 
week  for  a  few  weeks  (if  you  decide  to  keep  my  razor)  and  the 

“And  fhTSrber  has  reaUy  paid  for  it— ha.sn’t  he? 

There’ll  never  be  any  expense  to  you  after  that,  not  even 
for  stropping  and  honing.  For  mv  time  you  have  dull 
blades,  mail  them  tome,  and  Ill  sharpen  them  up  “as 
keen  as  a  razor  ”  and  not  charge  you  a  cent  for  doing  it 

Send  the  blades  as  many  times  or  as  often  as  you  w  ish. 

1  finds  lot  of  people  prefer  to  discount  their  barber  bills 
pay  cash  and  have  done  w  ith  it  They  say  it's  less  trouble. 

Now  I’ll  be  honest  about  it  and  say  that  I  have  no  objec¬ 
tion  to  this  plan— although  it’s  for  ^ou  to  say  and  not  for  me 
to  suggest.  Because  it  means  less  bookkeejiers  to  make 
entries,  less  stenographers  to  write  acknowledgments  of  pay¬ 
ments,  and  less  sUm|>s  to  carry  these  letters.  I  have  made  a 
cash  price  that  is  no  greater  than  that  of  any  other  multiblade 
razor.  But  you  needn't  nay  cash  unless  you  want  to.  I'm 
iierfectly  willing  to  send  the  razor  to  you  and  let  the  barber 
pay  for  it  But  if  you’d  rather  pay  cash,  after  you’ve  proved 
the  razor  for  a  week,  you  can  do  so. 

Make  your  own  choice— either  way  is  satisfactory  to  me. 

’  •  •  • 

Remember 'you  don’t  have  to  do  any  doubting  about 
<^ual^— don’t  have  to  be  anxious  at  all  about  getting  your 
money’s  worth.  For,  you  know,  you’re  not  going  to^i^me 
any  money  in  advance — not  a  penny  until  ^ou  are  satisfied. 

I  can’t  make  it  any  handier  for  you  to  ask  me  to  send  you 
le  of  my  razors  “  on  suspicion.”  Just  study,  a  little  bit,  the 
ustrations  of  the  two  styles  I  make  and  settle  on  the  one 


one 

illustrations  1 
you  want. 

It  will  only  take  a  minute  to  fill  out  the  postal  card  and 
then  it  is  ready  to  mail.  I  think  to^d^-  would  be  a  pretty 
good  time  to  mail  it — don’t  you  ? 

P.  C.  SHERMAN,  President 

SHERMAN  &  CO.,  Inc. 
D«*t.  71 

283  Water  Sc,  New  TerK  City 


between  w  hiles  you  have  to  work  away  yourself  with  a  strop. 
Most  generally  you  don’t  do  a  very  good  job  at  it 

I'll  leave  it  to  your  face  if  you  do. 

Now  1  charge  you  nothi^— not  a  red  cent  So  you  never 
have  to  strop  your  razor,  and  never  have  to  have  it  honed. 
That’s  “up  to  me.” 

•  •  • 

You  just  go  on  and  use  oae  blade  after  another  until  you 
have,  say,  a  dozen  safety  blades  or  a  half  dozen  old  style 
blades  that  are  dull.  This  will  take  several  months.  'ITien 
send  the  dozen  or  half  dozen  dull  blades  to  me  with  10 
cents  for  mailing  expenses  and  I’ll  put  them  in  perfect 


Ma^  ^oUj  1  don’t  say,“Send  me 
the  price  of  the  razor,  and  if  you 
find  it  unsatisfactory,  I  will  re¬ 
fund  your  money.”  Not  me. 

t)n  a  “  money  back  ”  proposi¬ 
tion  you  feel  there  is  a  chance  of 
not  getting  your  money  back— 1 
wonqiet  youfeelthat  way.  For 
if  you  send  my  razor  back  you’re 
out  nothing,  for  you’ve  paid  me 
nothing  and  you  owe  me  nothing. 
No  other  razor  makers  in  the  world 
■ell  razors  my  way — they  can’t— their 
razors  won’t  stand  iC  HinewiU— it’s 
the  way  it’s  made. 

The  advertisement*  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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The  wonderful  thing  about  the  Edison 
Phonograph  as  an  entertainer  is  that  it 
gives  you  your  kind  of  amusement — 
your  kind  of  music.  That’s  because  it  gives 
any  kind.  The  man  who  likes  old-fashioned 
ballads  is  apt  to  think,  because  he  has  never 
heard  the  Edison  sing  a  ballad,  that  it  is  a  rag¬ 
time  instrument. 


You  must  hear  the  Edison  Phonograph  sing  or  play  the  kind 
of  music  you  like.  Then  you  will  know.  It  is  very  easy  to  hear 
the  Edison.  There  is  at  least  one  store  in  every  town  where  you 
can  hear  it  free,  or  where  they  will  gladly  show  it  to  you.  If  you 
cannot  find  that  store  in  this  town,  write  to  us  and  let  us  tell  you. 

National  Phonograph  Company 

18  Lakeside  Ave.,  Orange*  N.  J. 

Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Sidaway  lall 
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^^HRISTMAS !  It  is  in  the  air.  My  friends,  they  demand  of  me,  “  What 
^  shall  1  give  to  the  children  for  the  fete  of  Christmas  ?  ” 

On  the  instant  there  comes  to  me  the  great  idea,  “Attend !  We  are  all  children 
at  the  Christmas.  You  will  make  one  gift  for  them  all,  the  big  ones  and  the  little.” 

“  One  gift  for  all  1  Impossible.  How  then  ?  ” 

“  I  tell  you.  It  is  this  way :  One  gift,  A  Colombia  Graphophone,  with 
those  Colombia  Records  which  make  the  so  perfect  music, — songs  of  Christmas, 
of  the  Opera,  of  the  Vaudeville, — music  of  all  instruments.  Stories  that  make  the 
entertainment,  the  drollery.  Me  1  I  laugh  with  pleasure  at  the  thought.  It  is  an  idea 
of  the  greatest — One  gift  for  the  whole  family — The  Colombia  Graphophone.’’ 

If  YOU  have  no  talking  machine  buy  a  Colombia,  if  you  have  another  make,  buy  Colombia  Records. 

We  don't  a«k  you  to  pay  cash  tor  your  Holiday  purchases.  Buy  your  Colooibia  outfit  from  any  dealer  or 
at  out  stores  in  all  the  large  cities  and  pay  when  the  burdens  of  your  Christmas  expenses  are  past 

COLUMBIA  PHONOGRAPH  COMPANY,  Gen»I 
353  West  Broadway,  New  York 

Gmid  Pfix  Park  1900  Double  Grand  Prize  St.  Louis  1904  Grand  Prize  Milan  1906 


Surprise  _ 

Columbia 

Graphophone 

As  the  pleasure  grows  upon  the  Music  Master,  so 
it  grows  upon  the  whole  family 


El  3 
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^  THE  ORIGINAL 
5WI5S  MILK 

CHOCOLATE 

This  is  theChocolate 
Renowned  throughout 
Europe  as 
“Gala”  Peter 
^  Always  “irresistibly 
delicious  " — its  unri¬ 
valled  flavor  never  palls. 

Its  sustaining  food 
value  is  universally  rec- 


*  .  ogniaed. 
f  )  No  holiday  gift  is 
/  more  appreciated  by 
old  or  young. 

LAMONT.  CORUSS  &  CO..  New  Yoric 
SULB  IMFOKTUU 


MASPERO’S 

^^pCTRA  Fine  Lucca  Olive 
Oil  is  the  first  dripping  before 
the  pressing,  of  the  choicest  se¬ 
lected  ripe  oUves.  For  forty  years 
C.  Maspero  has  been  a  recognized 
food  expert  and  his  name  has  stood 
for  absolute  purity  and  unexcelled 
quality  in  food  products. 

Pure  Olive  Oil 

it  nature’s  food  and  Matpero'i  Olive  Oil 
it  guaranteed  absolutely  pure  and  impofted 
direct  from  the  grower. 

Tested  at  the  United  States  Department 
of  Agriculture,  and  by  the  Italian  Govem- 
ment. 

For  sale  by  nearly  all  high  clast  grocers. 
If  your  provisioner  does  not  have  k,  seird 
his  name  and  address  and  1  will  send  you 
a  sample  bottle  free. 

C.  MASPERO,  Importer 

Dept.  E,  333  Greenwich  Street.  New  York 

(Pure  Pood  SpeeUMet  aiui  Oovemmrut  Expert 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Tuni  to  page  3. 


“Merode’  Underwear 


Ten  Reasons  Why  You  Should  Purchase  It: — 

“Mirode^*  perfect  in  fit,  especially  adapted  for  the  close  fitting  gowns  of  the  Princess 
and  Empire  models. 

^^Mirode^^  procurable  in  broadest  variety  of  shapes  and  weights,  for  slender,  medium  or 
stout  forms. 

“  woven  of  the  highest  quality  of  yams  in  Cotton,  Lisle,  Silk-Lisle,  Silk  and  Wool, 

IM  eroae  J^^rmo  and  A.1  WooL 

“  »  is  procurable  in  Vests,  Drawers,  Tights,  Corset  Covers  and  Union  Suits  for 

m  eroae  ^Vomen  and  Children. 

** Mirodp  ”  carefully  finished  in  every  detail,  buttons  carefully  sewn,  no  objectionable  seams, 
i  .  t'ac'  perfect  width,  sleeve  lengths,  roomy  arm  holes. 

Mirode  ”  pleases  on  first  sight.  Every  garment  finished  by  hand  crocheting  in  Silk. 

Mir  ode  ”  i^  sensible  seasonable,  comfortable  and  durable  Underwear. 

M erode  ”  vvorth  buying ;  gives  imbounded  satisfaction. 

Mi  rode  ”  exceeds  the  claims  made  for  it  and  more  than  meets  your  expectations. 

Mirode  ”  *^ery  quality  represents  the  best  value  possible  at  the  price. 

Alirode  ”  procurable  at  all  the  leading  shops.  If  you  cannot  find  at  your  dealers,  write  to 
^  us  for  our  new  and  beautifully  illustrated  catalogue  to  Dept. 

Lord  &  Taylor. 

Wholesale  Distributors - NE  W  YORK 
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WHITE  A"OPtBffCT 
4»A3-t  J4.50 


BRODNAX 


Give  Diamonds  as  Christmas  Presents 

Our  Partial  Payment  Plant  Permit  a  Handsome  Gift 

You  cannot  possibly  make  a  better  selection  for  a  Christmas  eift  than  a  diamond. 
They  suit  everybody— men  and  women,  old  and  youns.  It  is  the  kind  of  a  gift 
that  is  acceptable  even  if  the  recipient  already  has  one,  for  nobody  ever  has 
enongrh  diacionds.  Then,  too,  diamonds  make  a  gift  that  does  not  wear  out,  but  on 
the  contrary  are  worth  more  every  year— the  rate  of  Increase  being:  U  per  cent  each 
season,  at  least. 

Pftrtiril  Pnvm^ntM  sngrg;est  that  you  buy  a  diamond  on  time  rather 
M  uriiui,  M  uyincnis  than  to  purchase  a  comparatively  worthless  present 
for  all  cash.  For  Instance:  you  can  purchase  Stud  No.  1636  for  a  cash  payment  of 
only  $36.00  and  10  notes  of  S1S.85  each. 

If  you  don’t  want  to  take  as  lonK  as  10  months,  ft  is  very  easy  to  figmre  out  the  con¬ 
tract.  Our  plan  is  as  follows:  One-6fth  of  the  purchase  price  in  cash — then  add  1  per 
cent  for  each  month  that  you  want  your  payments  to  run.  If  you  want  4  months,  add 
4  per  cent  to  the  amount  left  after  d^uctingr  the  cash  payment;  6  per  cent  for  6  months, 
and  so  on.  This  charge  for  the  accommodation  just  reimburses  ns  for  the  cost  of 
selling:  the  goods  on  time  and  it  is  immaterial  to  ns  whether  you  choose  the  si>ot  cash 
plan,  or  take  partial  payments.  Our proht  is  just  the  same. 

You  know  exactly  what  the  cost  for  the  time  is,  as  our  prices  are  quoted  in  plaia 
6g:ures  and  you  can  decide  which  is  the  most  advantageous  for  you. 

If  oar  illnstrations  do  not  show  the  Rile  or  kind  of  diamond 
•jampiCt  tjUOmiltea  that  you  want,  write  us  about  the  price  that  yon  wish  to  pay 


a  Our  booklet.  “About  Diamonds,’*No.23,will  aid  yon  materially 
rwriie  ror  DOOmet  in  aski.:i  for  a  selection  shipment.  It  illustrates,  full  size, 
practically  everything  that  it  known  in  diamond  settines  and  you  can  tell  just  how  a  stone  will 
'ook  and  how  large  a  diamond  a  given  sum  of  money  will  purchase.  We  alao  explain  in  detail 
purdeferred  payment  plans,  weiehts  ore  quoted  and  net  cash  prices  given.  The  book  is  Interests 
Ing  and  you  will  Ond  a  copy  invaluable,  stay  we  not  hear  from  youT 

CEO.  T. BRODNAX,  relm 


|if^ 

1 

IVERS  &  POND  PIANOS 

/^UR  Catalogue  and  piano  literature — of  great  importance  to  any  buyer — 
mailed  free.  We  are  one  of  the  largest  makers  of  first-class  pianos  in  the 
world.  We  have  a  proixjsition  that  we  know  will  interest  cautious  and  intelligent 
buyers.  May  we  submit  it  to  you?  Where  we  have  no  dealer  we  sell  direct 
from  our  Boston  establishment,  shipping  piano  for  trial  in  your  home. 

''’e  can  arrange  for  easy  monthly  payments — practically  rent  a  piano  till  paid  for.  Your 
name  on  a  Postal  Card  may  save  you  $50  or  $100  and  the  humiliation  and 
money  loss  of  buying  an  unsatisfactory  piano.  Write  us 

IVERS  &  POND  PIANO  COMPANY,  163  Boylston  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


riease  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Business  Encyclopedia  Free 

Two  volumes — handsomely  bound — printing  in  big,  bold  type,  the 
secrets  of  business  success.  Pointing  out  facts  and  figures  to  guard 

you  against  mistakes.  Misnamed,  perhaps,  an 
encyclopedia.  Really  the  condensed  experience 
of  twenty  years,  classified,  indexed,  and  free  with 


An  hour  withSYS- 
TEM  it  an  hour  of 
iatpiration,  of 
•ouod.  hard  beaded 
tMsiness  adrice;  of 
plan^  learned  and 
tcbciDCt  acquired. 

If  irou  want  to 
know  all  diat  it  to 
be  known  aboid 
trttem  and  butl- 
nett  oMthod^  all 
that  It  new  and 
good  and  profitable 
ui  butincta — a  copy 
of  SYSTEM  thould 
be  on  your  desk 
today. 


iSi'iS3  Wabash  ATenue,  Chicago 

1  Madison  Arenue.  New  York 

Money  making  potMoot  are  open  lor  spo> 
dal  representativet  and  agentt  in  many 
towns  and  dtiea.  Wriu  fur  propoaition. 


Business 

Mans 

^^CYciOPEOlA 


**By  direct  instruction 
and  constant  timely  tug* 
gestiont,  SYSTEM 
turns  many  a  life,  not 
only  of  an  IndiriduaU 
but  of  an  inttitudon.  into 
a  different  channel.**^ 
President  of  ReveU's. 


“SYSTEM  is  one 
the  best  helps  I  know  of 
and  every  aspiring  mer¬ 
chant  in  tbeland  ought 
to  have  H.  1  recom* 
mead  it  to  every  business 
man  and  clerk.  "~~Part> 
ner  In  Brill  Brothers. 


**SYSTEM  is  to  the 
uttsysteroatlc  b  u  si  n  et 
man  what  an  oasis  is  to 
s  desert  traveler,  it 
leads  him  out  of  the 
wilderness  of  detail  and 
confusion.**—  Depart* 
m  e  n  t  Manager  of  Co* 
lurntda  Phonograph  Co 


^'system 

CompahV 

Chicago 


THE  MAGAZINE  OF  BUSINESS 

F ree,  simply  to  induce  you  today  to  get  SYSTEM.  For  you 
and  your  business  need  that  magazine.  Its  information  you 
cannot  get  in  any  other  way  save  by  experience.  And  ex¬ 
perience  takes  time.  And  time  you  can  least  afford  to  spend. 

To  the  man  with  too  little  business,  even  a  failing  one, 
SYSTEM  will  show  how  to  get  more  business  and  how  to 
save  expense  in  handling  the  present  business;  how  to  gain 
the  bank’s  con-Idence  and  assistance;  and  how  to  ‘‘ginger 
up”  help. 

To  the  man  with  too  much  business.  SYSTEM  will  show 
how  to  transact  that  business  with  little  friction  and  few  mis¬ 
takes;  how  to  keep  customers  even  though  shipments  are 
delayed;  and  how  to  get  the  capital  to  handle  the  bigger 
business. 

To  the  ambitious  employe,  SYSTEM  supplies  the  keen 
judgment,  the  experience  to  qualify  fur  a  better  position, 
at  a  better  salary. 

There  are  other  masazines  (or  recreation.  Take  them  if  yon  can 
afford  it.  But  SYSTEM  you  must  read  if  you  would  increase  your 
present  earnioKs.  and  be  a  biager,  broader,  better  buainess  man. 

SYSTEM  is  a  big  magazine,  160  to  348  pages  eyery  month.  Illus¬ 
trated  even  in  the  most  minute  detail.  Read  by  Joo.ooo.  The  men 
that  write  for  it  are  succetsiul  men,  each  in  bit  own  business  or  posi¬ 
tion.  For  the  big  man.  the  proprietor,  there  are  articles  by  men  even 
bigger.  Articles  of  actual  experience,  not  theories.  For  the  employe, 
there  are  articles  by  other  employes,  successful,  kttk-scUtsrud  em¬ 
ployes.  that  will  soon  be  proprietors. 

SYSTEM  costa  but  two  dollars  for  a  full  year.  And  tome  day  you, 
perhaps,  intend  to  send  for  it.  But  to  get  you  to  do  so  new— for  it  wrongs 
your  future  to  delay— we  will  send  you  a  full  cloth  bound  set  of  the  Busi¬ 
ness  Man's  Encyclopedia— five  hooka  in  two  volumes— 
absolutely  free  with  the  magazine  and  iully  prepay 
I  all  transportation  charges.  Better  still,  enclose  Si.oo 
extra  (S3.00  in  all)  and  we  will  bind  the  books  for 
you  in  the  finest  flexible  morocco  and  gild  the  edges.  " 


THE  SYSTEM  COMPANY 


Business 
.MAN’S  . 
^NcrCLOPEDlA 


beUm  thAt  tayi 
■lAn,  employee  ov  em-| 

pto»er.i*«kiDf 

oieBt.  can  use  SYSTEM 
to  good  advanuge.**— 
General  Manager  of 
STscivim  Williams  Co.  , 


**  1  make  a  point  of 

rning  SYSTEM  regu- 
ly  for  our  advertising 
department  and  never 
tail  to  find  in  H  itiCrtS 
and  suggestions  ol  real 
business  value.**— PresI 
dent  of  DouUeday,  Page 
&Co. 


••  The  SYSTEM  hal>i! 
has  grown  upon  me  tu 
such  an  extent  that  I  can 
hardly  wait  for  succeed 
Ing  issues.  It  is  a  mag 
axine  that  puts  mone) 
In  my  pocket.*'— A  Sue- 
ectoful  Solicitor. 


"^‘SYSTEM 

Company 

‘^HicaOO 


****<^*'  ea- 

ter  my  name  fur  ooe 
■5  year's  suhscription  to 

SY^EM.  beginning  whh 
the  current  number  and  seod 
^  me  without  extra  charge,  all 
transportatloB  charges  prepaid, 
a  set  of  the  Busineas  Man's  Fncy* 
dopedU  bound  as  per  your  ofler. 
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J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

Jewelers  and  Silversmiths  —  Philadelphia 

Suggestions  for  gifts 

It  is  impossible  in  an  advertisement  to  convey  an  adequate 
idea  of  the  immensity  and  variety  of  our  stock.  For  that  reason 
we  have  prepared  loose  leaf  portfolios  of  photographic  selections 
from  our  various  departments,  which  we  shall  be  pleased  to 
forward  on  receipt  of  information  as  to  the  articles  in  which 
you  are  interested. 

Below  are  a  few  suggestions  of  gifts  combining  intrinsic  value 
with  artistic  merit — all  at  moderate  prices : 

Solid  Gold  Belt  Buckles 

Plain  finish,  $22  to  $68,  according  to  weight.  OfQ  English  engraved, 
$25  to  $70.  Jeweled,  solid  gold  with  diamonds,  $50  to  $150.  Combina¬ 
tion  of  diamonds  and  sapphires,  $160. 

Gold  Stock  or  Belt  Pins 

Polo  Mallets,  $5.75  to  $8.50.  Coaching  Horn,  $4.50  to  $8.50.  Crop 
with  lash,  $15.  Crop,  Bit,  and  Stirrup,  $37.  Pox  head  on  bar,  with 
diamond  eyes,  $15.  Diamond-handle  Crop,  $25  to  $43 ;  bar  with  pearl  on 
blade,  $11.  English  Crystals  with  fox,  horse  or  dog  head,  in  natural 
colors,  $21.50,  $25  and  $29.  Semi-precious  stone  settings,  $8,  $10,  $12, 
$15,  up  to  $21. 

Gold  Beads  and  Bead  Collarettes 

Strings  of  gold  beads,  $7,  $9,  $10,  up  to  $20.  Egg  and  bead  pattern, 
$1 1,  $15  and  $20.  New  green-gold  finish,  $11,  $13  and  $15.  Collarettes 
of  gold  beads,  4  to  12  strands,  $45,  $50,  $72  and  $85. 

Men’s  Watch  Fobs 

Solid  gold  buckle  and  ring,  to  attach  old  charms,  $4.75,  $5.75,  up  to 
$11.  Solid  gold  seals,  $12,  $14,  $15,  $18  and  $21.  Semi-precious  stone 
settings — amethyst,  topaz,  camelian,  jade,  sard,  bloodstone,  $12  to  $75. 
Gold  chains  to  take  place  of  ribbon,  $18  to  $60. 

Sterling  Silver  925/1000  fine  Toilet  Articles 

An  infinite  variety  of  finishes  and  decorations.  Hair  brushes,  $3.50  to 
$16.  Mirrors,  $10  to  $26.  Cloth  brushes,  $3  to  $12.  Velvet  or  bonnet 
brushes,  $1.50  to  $8.00.  Combs,  $1.00  to  $5.60.  Military  brushes,  $6.50 
to  $23  per  pair. 

Men’s  and  Women’s  Watches 

For  Men :  Thin  model,  solid  gold,  with  gold  cap,  at  $35,  $45,  $50 
and  $65.  Repeaters  from  $115  up  to  $700. 

For  Women:  Solid  gold  cases,  gold  inside  cap,  fine  movements,  for 
chain  or  chatelaine,  $25,  $30,  $35,  $40,  $50,  up  to  $160.  Enameled  and 
jeweled  cases,  from  $80  to  $900. 

No  matter  where  you  reside 

we  can  serve  you  satisfactorily  by  mail.  Assortments  of  goods 
forwarded  anywhere  on  receipt  of  customary  business  references. 

Chestnut  above  Ninth  St.,  Philadelphia 


Plcaie  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  yon  write  to  advertisers. 


1  T1a«  flB?cr—  Everybody  can  list  items  on  leaves, 
returuihf  sheets  as  filled— Eaten* 
sioiis  made  and  totals  secured  im* 
mediately. 

t'wynrt —  All  sheets  assembled  In  one  binder. 

Aermrmte  Its  fonn  facilitates  checking  and 

verification  of  eatensions. 

DvynrImenUafa— Permits  assemblii^  of  sheets  by 
Departments  and  (^iiiniodities. 

laalysM —  Euriiishes  comparative  record  of 

stock  (by  Department  and  Com* 
inodity)  with  former  periods— 
Don’t  overlook  this  point. 

It  is  conducive  to  frequent  Inventories, 
an  absolute  necessity  now-a^days. 
Once  a  year  is  Hot  enough. 

We  Furnish  This  Outfit 

soon  Large  Inventory  Blanks  I 

a  Canvas  Spring  Holders  L0inplet6 

I  Htlf  Bound  Sectional  f  am 

Post  Binder  IOa 

6  S|  ecial  Division  Leaves  ^  1  ^  A  A 

with  names  of  21  A  VIJ 

Dt^rtiueuts  J  ▼  *  V  •  ^  w 

//* Qu.tntitiet  are  nat  as  desired^  write  us 


Tribune  Buildiog 
CbicAgo 


360  Broadway 
New  York 
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Not  Something  Cheaper-But  Something  Better 

Sectional  Steel 
FILING  CABINETS 


OUR  ONE  IDEA  in  bringing  out  a  New  Line  of  Filing  Cabinets  at  this  time  was  to  build  for 
Quality  in  every  piarticular — to  meet  the  demand  for  “  Something  Better.”  Our  Sectional 
Steel  Filing  Cabinets  provide  absolute  security  for  your  papers  and  occupy  a  minimum  floor  space. 

How  We  Build  Them 


Built  of  Steela  Steel  frames,  steel 
a— backs,  steel  tops,  steel 
side  panels,  drawers  and  drawer  fronts  — steel 
throughout  and  nut  a  sliver  of  wood  anywhere. 
They  cannot  burn,  shrink  or  swell. 

Absolute  Security,  stronger  than 
■  ■■■  any  other  filing 

cabinets,  the  security  of  the  contents  is  made 
complete  by  every  cabinet  being  et)uipped  with 
our  special  improved  lock  which  fastens  every 
drawer  with  one  turn  of  the  key. 

Vnequal.d  Capacity, 

50  per  cent 

greater  capacity  than  wooden  files;  35  i>er  ce4it 
greater  in  a  single  file;  50  per  cent  when  you 
use  them  in  combination. 

EwDAf\sior\  is  provided  for  at  a  minimum 
cost  and  saves  floor  space  be* 
cause  the  metal  sectional  idea  includes  remevaSte 
side  panels  and  interlocking  frames.  There  are  no 
fillers  or  eitr.i  panels  to  pay  for. 

E-asy  of  Operation.  The  steel  drawer, 
run  on  roller  bear*  ' 

ings.  No  exasperating  sticking,  like  wooden  cab* 
inets.  No  biuaiiig.  Instant  adjustment  of  drawer 
followers  at  any  point. 


Handaome  Finish.  I«  «•>»•  g««« 

enamel,  stnped 

with  the  finest  French  gold.  Solid  trass  drawer 
handles  aud  label  holders.  Iioth  large.  No  ’’dipped” 
work,  but  coat  after  C(»at  of  the  finest  enameis 
^t  wiAe^oa.  SaSta  at  high  temperature  aud  ruSSed 
4rmm  Sy  hmnd. 

Our  Off^r  H  to  show  you  the  cabinets  and 
w— prove  to  >  ou  that  they  are  the 
most  desirable,  the  most  ecouomical  in  practical 
ways,  and  the  best  ma<te.  We  will  go  anywhere  to 
do  this  and  satisfy  you  by  any  reasouable  demon* 
stratioii  or  triaL 

Iffiaulries  solicited  and  will  receive 
^  prompt  attention.  SEND 

FOR  BOOKLET. 

Sales  Department 

TKe  Metal  Sectional 
Furniture  Company 

IS  Willow  Drive 
Benton  Harbor.  Michigan 


All  Yo«r  ClcrXs  can  take  Inventory 
Simuttansausly  if  you  use 

Our  Ideal  Inventory  System 

No  more  alternating  books — No  more 
waiting  for  totals — No  excuse  for 
infrequent  inventories. 

The  B*V  Loose  Leaf  Method 


i|\FLASfl 


riash.  medium  size,  plain 
$1.60 

nask,  medium,  gold  band 

$2.60 

nask,  large  size,  plain 

$3.00 

ge  size. 

$4.00 

pen  fitted 
Eagle  U 
Karat  Gold 
Pen. 


ureaawaj  eer.  waite  Hew  Yerk 
14  For,  Stmt.  Lowlon.  E.  C.,  Eag. 
Maauf.ciiircn  of  Gold  l-ounUiM  and  Steel 
Fen,.  I.CU1  Fencil,.  etc. 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  j. 
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CHRISTMAS  SPOON 

Sterling  Silver  of  Special 
Christmas  Design  ^ 

Ctjt  b  two-thirds  of  the 
actnal 

•is* 


An.  Idea 


Is  the  result  of  many  years  practical  experience  in  the  manufacture  of  high-grade  cutlery. 

Itembodiesalltherequirementsofaia/r/yrazorwithoutanyof  the  many  common  faults  insur¬ 

ing  a  quick,  easy  and  satisfactory  shave  by  anyone,  anywhere,  whether  on  a  rocking  train  or  in  their  home. 
It  it  ready  /<er  use  in  a  moment.  The  blades  are  regular  razor  blades  of  finest  steel,  carefully  and  thoroughly 
tempered,  requiring  no  more  care  than  a  pocket  knife.  - 

It  \%  ^rfeetty  sanitary.  The  simpliciU  of  its  construction  is  a  marvel.  Tktre  are  no  kinett  or  tcrewt,  Ihm 
being  readily  and  thoroughly  cleansed.  The  holder  is  a  single  piece  of  metal,  triple  plated,  with  an  oval  handle 
fitting  the  hand  preventing  turning  and  twisting  and  affording  comfort  and  perfect  safety. 

U^n  receipt  of  ti.fo  eve  will  tend  tke  complete  tet,  consisting  of  two  blades,  holder  and  blade  holder  for  strop¬ 
ping,  in  a  neat  serviceable  box.  1/  after  30  days  ute  it  is  not  entirely  satis/actory  send  ut  tke  outfit  and  we 
will  refund  tke  money  witkout  question. 

We  not  only  guarantee  this  razor  to  be  the  equal  of  any  on  the  market  but  that  it  surpasses  any 
It  is  no  less  a  boon  to  the  man  at  home  than  to  the  traveler — a  most  appropriate  gift 
Illustrated  booklet  on  shaving  sent  on  application. 

The  Jackson  Knife  &  Shear  Co.  The  Swift  SaoUary  Safety  Riuor  FfCIDOIltsOhiO 

'  'RErsKBNcas;  R.  G.  Dun  A  Company  or  Bradstreets— — — '  _ 

Bpcelal  ChrUtaias  Offer  1  We  will  send  Free  with  all  orders  for  the  Swift  Sanitary  Safety  Razor  received  prior  to  December 
ssth,  a  high-grade  razor  strop  which  selU  usually  for  $1.00. 


O loBring  Sale 
^^Tvaewrltere 

offer  as  woodcfful  bargaias.  1500  tvpa> 
;  which  have  bcea  used  just  enough  to  put  them 
In  perfect  a^ustment.  Better  Chen  new* 
-  —  Shipped  00  approval,  free  examination.  1000  new 

VisikU  Sksitt  machines,  built  to  sell  tor  S05— our  peke  while  they  last.  945* 
- catalogue  containing  unparalleled  ttst  of  splendid 


ROCKWELL-BARNES  CO.,  16&S  Baldwin  BHilding,  Chicago,  IIL 


Gold  Bowl. 

^  Sent  by  m  a  i  I  in  pretty 

bux,  on  receipt  of  35  cents  in 
^  coin  or  stamps.  Not  more  than 

twelve  sold  on  one  order. 
A feinty  ciriewii girt.  riM  CamiH  vf 

nmn^nm  Cktistmm  gMi  rUU 
TheWarrae  ■aeslvM  i'*.,  SlKrrvmlihs 
Mi  Temple  hi.,  Perilae4.  nalne 


Sectional 
1  ^  Bookcases 

A  jH,  The  Liindstrom  Sectional  Bookcases 

are  made  for  and  universally  used  in 
gf  the  finest  homes  and  offices  throughout 

the  country. 

They  combine  artistic  appearance, 
j *  lolidity  of  construction  and  latest 

practical  mprovements.  Sent 

On  Approval 
Freidht  Paid 

i  '  4  itWK^  Rigid  ecoitomy,  acquired  by  the  manufacture 

a  *  of  ft  single  product  in  large  quantities  and  our 

^ modem  method  of  sellmg  direct  to  the  user,  en- 

-  able  us  to  offer  a  superior  article  at  a  considerable 

saving  in  cost  to  the  purchaser. 


Solid  Oak 


witSowt  {JV  73  ' 
,  doori  a 


Seed  tor  Oar  BemaMil  New  CattUogae  No.  44 
In  which  we  illustrate  the  different  grwlec  from  the  neatly  flnished  Solid  Oak  raeps  at 
ibove  prices,  to  the  highly  polirlwd  Solid  Mahogaay  cases  for  the  more  elaborate  Hbrsiy. 
Ivory  book  section  ha.  non-btndlng.  diaappewing  glass  door.  Top.  ud  buea,  $1.00  each. 

THE  C.  ).  LUNDSTKOM  MFO.  COMrANY.  LITTLE  FALLS.  N.  Y. 

Kanufacturera  of  Bm^onal  Bookcaaw  and  Filing  Onblneta. 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertiaera. 
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Regular  Cover  “  The  Marvels  of  Communication  ’’—for  January  A  Special  Number 

Not  a  scrapbook,  and  not  a  fiction  magazine.  The  World's  Work  tells 
the  human  stories  of  every  month’s  greatest  activities,  and  illustrates  them 
with  an  unequalled  richness  of  clear  and  interesting  photographs.  It  is  a 
record  of  all  the  important  things  that  go  on  in  politics,  business,  education, 
books,  art,  human  achievement.  In  the  coming  year  will  appear : 

THE  WORKINGS  OF  THE 
TR.USTS  t  A  remarkable  series  o(  articles 
by  Mr.  C.  M.  Keys,  unveiling  the  methods,  secret 
and  open,  o(  theK  colossal  creatioas — showing 
just  where  they  are  benehts  and  just  where  they 
are  menaces. 

DOES  HARVARD  DO  ITS  JOB 7 

Not  Harvard  alone,  but  Yale,  Princeton,  and 
other  colleges.  A  series  showing  how  our  uni¬ 
versities  are  doing  what  we  expect  oi  them. 

MEDICAL  SENSE  AND  NON¬ 
SENSE.  The  death-rate  has  been  lowered 
but  life  shortened.  Marvelous  discoveries  have 
been  made.  This  series  will  bring  home  to  every 
man  and  woman  the  ways  in  which  life  can  be 
lengthened. 

WHAT  OTHER  COUNTRIES 
^  TEACH  VS.  Stories  of  the  thinn 
>!tey  do  better  in  England,  France,  Holland, 

Gomany,  Canada.  Japan. 

These  are  but  a  few  of  many  timely  features. 

Wideawake  Americrns  need  this  magazine. 

SUBSCRIBE  NOW.  25  cents  a  copy,  $3.00  a  year. 

Send  your  name  on  a  postal  and  recave  further  details  of  spedal  interest. 


THE  AMERICA  OF  TOMOR¬ 
ROW.  What  our  dties,  our  trarurartation. 
our  fortunes,  our  living  and  working  will  be  in  25 
years  if  present  tendencies  continue. 

THE  MEN  WHO  ARE  MAKING 
TODAY.  That  mysterious  hgure,  Mr. 
E.  H.  Harriman.  explained.  The  real  Taft, 
“Secretary  oi  Peace'  shown  as  he  is.  Other 
notable  Americaiu  pictured  and  analyzed. 

THE  SECRET  OF  BUSINESS 
SUCCESS.  Not  a  series  on  business  forms 
and  office  methods,  but  intimate  revelations  of 
big  business  men  la)ring  their  plaiu  and  hghting 
their  battles,  showing  how  they  get  their  results. 

INVESTING  YOUR  MONEY. 

Regular  monthly  articles  that  will  tell  investors, 
big  and  little,  what  they  want  to  know  about 
souitd  investments. 
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JlFron}^*HMOOR^!SS^criptionAgenc:^^ 

'  This  )^ear  why  not  rive  each  friend  a  subscription  to  some  good  \' 
Magazine  or  weekly  r  Each  month  or  week  the  recipient  will  be  \ 
reminded  of  you.  Nothing  is  more  enjoyed  or  more  appreciated  | 
as  a  gift  than  a  good  periodical.  Last  year  I  handled  nearly  One 
Million  subscriptions  for  my  patrons.  Why  ?  Because  you  I 


SAVE  MONEY 


by  ordering  your  subscriptions  through  me.  I  am  the  largest  buyer 
of  subscriptions  in  the  world.  I  can  therefore  sell  you  subscriptions 
V  to  any  Magazine,  Weekly,  Newspaper  or  Technical  Journal  pub-  j 
|\  lished  anywhere  in  any  language  and  SAVE  MONEY  for  you.  ik 


FREE — My  64  PBige  Catalog 

V  Listing  all  Magazines. 

W.H.MOORE, 


PlcMC  mention  ETerybody’t  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertiaera. 
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Will  You  Work  for 

Everybody’S  and  Ridqway’s? 

qEVERYBOOVS  and  RlDCWAVS  tUnd  (or 
the  betl  there  i*  in  American  citizenthip.  The 
greatnen  o(  the  work  that  EVERYBODY’S 
Magazine  »  doing  i*  universally  conceded. 
And  the  new  weekfy,  RlIX^WAY'S,  will  be 
one  o(  the  greatest  o(  powers  for  good  govern¬ 
ment  in  the  country. 

q  EVERYBODY’S  and  I^DGWAY’S  want 
men  and  women  in  every  part  of  the  United 
States  to  take  subscriptions  and  secure  renewals 
and  act  as  special  local  representatives, 
q  And  not  only  does  “  Representative  of 
Everybody’S  and  RIDGW  ay  s’  •  mean  some¬ 
thing  big,  honorable,  worth  while,  but  our  wide 
advertising,  “special  helps"  and  liberal  temu 
make  it  mean  something  unusually  prohtable. 
q  There  are  those  of  our  representatives  who 
made  a  dollar  in  commissioiu  and  prize  money 
(or  every  dollar  they  sent  lu  in  sub^ptioru  lak 
season.  Hiis  year  the  opportunities  (or  our 
representatives  are  made  greater  than  ever 
Ixiore  by  the  birth  of  the  young  giant  of  four¬ 
teen  cities— RlIXlWAVS. 
q  Write  at  once  (or  full  particulars  and  an¬ 
nouncement  of  our  $10,000  prize  contest.  To 
save  time,  enclose  name  of  employers  or  other 
reference.  The  subscription  season  has  begun 
and  you  must  make  a  flying  start  to  win  a 
November  prize.  Address 
CIRCULATION  MANAGER  3 1  East  1 7ih 

Everybody's  Magazine  New  York  City 


it  the  ideal  couihiuatioii  of  the  Orientnl 
Nartrhile  without  its  cluiiisiiiest,  and 
/  m  the  Occidental  Dipe  without  Iw  injurious 
!  2  effects  «>n  the  nealth  of  -the  smulcer. 

:  /  .  The  Turkish  W’ater  I’ipe  affords  the  JKW 

j  y  /  healthiest  smoke  at  proved  by 
I  ..’yr'  the  proverbial  longevity  of  the 
✓  Turks.  ^  t ht  famous  Tur^O'Amet' 

'  i  /i/e  with  all  the  kralt^cam-  Through  its 

forts  of  the  Sargkilt  a>nt  clear*  non* 

‘i-  the  evtr  readintss  of  ikt  breakable  glass 

^  rvtry  day  /r/r.  bowl  you  can  see 

.A_  every  wreath  of 

tnioke,  in  itself  the 

^  greatest  delight  to 

the  fastidious  pipe 
smoker.  The  nicotine  is 
segregated  al»solutely  in 
the  i»ottom  of  the  bowl.  The* 

the  Tnrv^Ameriena  t*tpe  Msnm  a 
dellfhl  fnlly  dry*  clear,  clean  woke. 
X*  kitinf  the  tangne*  na  wet  tohaeea 
remnanU  te  threw  away  as  every  hit 
sf  iiihaccs  in  the  pipe  Is  eensnawd  te  a 
elear  while  ash.  Smoke  a  week, 
and  you  will  be  so  attached  to  it  that 
you  would  not  part  with  it  for  iii.iny 
times  the  amount  of  its  cost.  But  if 
not  entirely  satisf.ictory  in  every  respect,  return  it  and  we  will  send 
back  your  money  Straight  or  Drop  Stems.  Price,  fft.50,  postpaid 
in  United  States  and  Cau^a.  Foreign  countries  add  postage. 

Reference:  National  Bank  of  Commerce 


Booklet  for  ike  asking 


THE  TURCO.AMERICAN  PIPE  CO. 

234  South  Ave.,  R.och«stor,  N.  Y. 


Century  Dictionary  ^  $ 
Cyclopedia  Atlas  J^or 

CosmopolitcLn  Mn-gaLzine 
for  Two  Entire  Yenrs  jfor 


Cosmopolitan  Maga2ine  has  secured  the  entire  latest  edition 
(i907>  50,000  sets)  of  the  Centuty  Dictionary  &  Cyclopedia  & 

Atlas,  revised  to  date,  and  offers  it,  combined  with  a  two-years’ 
subscription  to  Cosmopolitan,  at  about  one-third  less  than  this 
greatest  of  reference  works  ever  sold  for,  and  on  ^the  very 
easiest  of  payment  terms. 

The  earlier  editions,  amounting  to  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  million 
sets,  are  entirely  sold  out,  and  brought  an  average  price  of  about 
$90  each.  The  edition  we  offer  is  in  every  respect  equal  in 
quality  to  the  former  higher-priced. 

It  is  estimated  that  500,000  people  have  been  waiting  for 
a  bargain  price  on  this  work.  The  bargain  price  is  here — for 
50,000  of  them.  And  that  will  end  the  one-third  price. 

It  means  for  Cosmopolitan  50,000  new  subscribers,  for  two  years — which 
is  how  this  offer  came  to  be. 

Hundreds  are  realizing  that  this  is  the  best  of  all  Christmas  Gifts 
and  the  easiest  to  give.  i 

Tlie  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  inde::ed.  Turn  to*  page  3. 
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Wholesone 


Mackin'%sh’s 
English  TOFFEE 


Tjie  Safe  Candy  for  the  Holidays 
Give  the  Children  All  They  Want 
Eat  It  Yourself 

Get  a  $1.60  tin  for  the  holiday  season  or  5c 
and  10c  packaj^es.  Any  dealer  can  supply  you 
or  will  send  out  and  get  it.  If  not  write  to 
Dept.  E. 

JOHN  MACKINTOSH 

78  Hudson  St..  New  York 


You  Need  Exercise 

■■  THE  FORTIER  ELECTRICAL 
EXERCISER  is  •  remarkable  inven- 
bon,  combining  beahh-giring  Faradk 
electricity  with  exhilarating  ezerase,  with* 
out  causing  fatigue.  If  you  are  nervous, 
run-down,  unfit  for  suSaining  physical  or 
mental  work ;  a  few  minutes  daily  de> 
Hjjjfl  voted  to  the  use  of  this  device  will  accom- 
plish  wonders. 

This  corobinatioQ  exercises  all  deeper* 
Ijrinff  as  well  as  superficial  tissues,  causes 
^  increased  Ussae*cnaiige  and  eliminates 

waste,  increases  circulation,  derelops 
strength  and  grace,  tones  up  the  nervous 
system,  aids  digestion  and  improves 
health  in  generaL 

hlectrio^  or  exercise  alone  does  not 
afford  one*half  the  benefit  derived  from 
their  combination 

THR  FORTIER  ELECTRICAL  EX* 
HRCISER  is  adapted  to  the  needs  of  old 
and  Touag,  men,  women  and  children. 


and  TOuag,  men. 
If  well,  its  use  will 
give  added  streng 
valid,  you  will  ni 
than  medicine. 


ill  keep  you  in  health  and 
igth  ana  grace;  if  an  In* 
find  it  more  beneficial 


Ten  Days  Free  Trial 

We  wii  send  without  cost  the  Fortier 
to  you  1  you  are  mtefeitcd.  Pay  for  it 
after  ten  days  trial  if  it  helps  you  and 
V  you  are  fully  satiihed.  If  not,  return 
it  at  our  expense.  That's  fair, 
iaa*tit> 

fVritc  today  /or  free 
/  illustrated  booklet 

HATIOIIAL  gPKUALTY  RPfi.  <0. 
'  M7  ■•alfMnery  HuiMlag 

IIlwaalMe,  Wb. 


for  *1.  doton  and 

^2.  a  monih 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


We  will  accept  orders  now  FOR  DELIVERY 
CHRISTMAS  MORNING  ANYWHERE— if 
you  prefer  us  to  hold  shipment  until  then.  Sim¬ 
ply  send  one  dollar,  with  shipping  directions, 
and  we  will  reserve  a  set  for  you  and  send  you 
regular  order  form. 

This  is  not  merely  the  ordiiury  subscription 
offer  of  a  fairly  desirable  work  at  a  reasonable 
price. 

It  is  the  most  extraordinary  opportunity  of 
securing  the  one  reference  work  in  the  world 
that  is  in  a  class  by  itself,  at  a  price  and  on 
terms  that  simply  do  away  with  all  hesitation. 
Send  To*day  for  Free  Book.  64  pages  of 
superb  engravings,  maps,  and  fully  descriptive  text  matter 
showing  the  unique  plan  of  The  Century— or  if  you  already 
know  the  work,  write  for  order  blank  and  particulars  of  this 

money-saving  offer.  PUatt  mention  this  magasins. 
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TmI  SuNLI^TGASHACMmi  Co 


A  suburban  home  lighted  by  a  Sunlight 
“  Omega  ”  Acetylene  Generator  is  the  envy 
of  city  folks,  because  they  can’t  get  the  same 
illumination  from  gas  or  electricity. 

As  light  is  an  important  necessity,  let  us 
show  you  how  easy  and  cheap  it  is  to  equip 
your  home  with  a  pipe  delivered  gas,  dis¬ 
pensing  with  the  danger  and  annoyance  of 
cleaning  dirty  oil  lamps. 

=  Sfnd  for  catalogue  D  —  ■  = 

The  Sunlight  Gas  Machine  Co. 

47  Warren  Street,  New  York  City 


**  The  Whole  Thin^  in  an  Shell” 

200  £ggs 
a.  Year 
Per  Hen 

HOW  TO  GET  THEM 

The  sixth  edition  nf  thcbook.“2ooE(t(fsa  Year  Per  Hen," 
is  now  ready.  Revised,  enlarged,  and  in  part  rewritten  ;  q6 

1>ages.  Contains  amonR  other  things  the  method  of  feeding 
ly  which  Mr.  S.  D.  Kox,of  Wolfboro,  N.  H.,  won  the  prize 
of  $100  in  gold  offered  by  the  manufacturers  of  a  w  ell-lcnown 
condition  iHiwder  for  the  best  egg  record  during  the  w  inter 
months.  Simple  as  a,  b,  c— and  yet  w  e  guarantee  it  to  start 
hens  to  laying  earlier  and  to  induce  them  to  lay  more  eggs 
than  any  other  method  under  the  sun.  The  book  also  con¬ 
tains  reci|>e  for  egg  food  and  tonic  used  by  Mr.  Koz,  which 
brought  him  in  one  w  inter  day  68  eggs  from  72  hens ;  and 
fur  live  days  in  succession  from  the  same  0ock  64  eggs  a 
day.  Mr.  E.  F.  Chamberlain,  of  Wolfboro,  N.  H.,  says: 
“  Hy  following  the  methods  outlined  in  your  bmk  I  obtained 
1,406  eggs  from  91  R.  I.  Reds  in  the  month  of  January,  iqp2." 
From  14  pullets  picked  at  random  out  of  a  farmer’s  nock 
the  author  got  2,999  eggs  in  one  year— an  average  of  over 
214  eggs  apiece.  It  has  been  my  ambition  in  writing  “aoo 
Eggs  a  Year  Per  Hen"  to  make  it  the  standard  b<mk  on 
egg  production  and  profits  in  poultry.  Tells  all  there  is 
to  know,  and  tells  it  in  a  plain,  common-sense  way. 

Price  JO  cents ;  or  with  a  year’s  iticria- 
tioi  to  the  Aaericaa  PMitry  AiracMe,  bath 
,  lor  iSc. :  or  given  as  a  premium  for  fear 
'  yearly  aabsciiallaas  at  2Sc.  each. 

Our  paper  is  handsomely  illustrated,  44  to  3o  pages,  25 
cents  per  year.  4  months'  trial,  10  cents.  Sample  Free. 
CATALOGUE  of  poultry  books  free. 

AMERICAN  POULTRY  ADVOCATE 

91  Hogan  Block  Syracoae,  N.  Y. 


EXTRACT 

The  standard 


for  60  yea 


POND’S  EXTRACT  should 
always  be  in  the  home, 
ready  for  every  emer¬ 
gency.  Indispensable  for 
sprains,  bruises,  cuts, 
wounds,  bums,  scalds,  etc. 
It  gives  immediate  relief. 

Don't  allow yourte/f  to  be 
impoted  upon  by  weak,  im¬ 
pure  or  potsonout  prepara¬ 
tion!  of  witcb  bascel,  at 
substitutes  for  POND'S 
EXTRACT. 

Interesting  booklet,  “First 
Aid  to  the  Injured,"  sent 
free  If  you  write.  Dept.  S. 


“aOATINO  THE  BATTERY  ON  THE  UNE’ 


TUI  UATTOi  ELtCTKH  At 


It  a  tenn  which  meant  rhar^nf  a  bat¬ 
tery  while  the  battery  It  givine  off  enr* 
rent.  The  Applt  lunlOwMlljalwm 
wtirkt  on  tbit  principle.  The  Apple 
battery  Charifcr  furtti%het  a  current  for 
charging  ttorage  batteriet  at  the  tame 
time  aaia  rate  Oiat  the  batteriet  give  off 
currents  thut  increatiiig  the  hattery’t 
eAciencyslengtheuiiig  itt  life  and  taring 
cliargtng  expeute  iucurred  otb^wite. 
■»ia.  i'O.,  lia  8t.  Clair  M.,  llajten,  Ohfo 


fSOOOTo^lO.OOO 

A  Year  IN  THE 
REAL  Estate 

BUSINESS. 


will  teach  you  the  Real  Elatate,  General  Bro- 
^  keiage,  ana  Insurance  busmest  and  appoint  you 
SPECIAL  REPRESENTATIVE 

of  the  oldest  and  largest  co-operative  real  estate  and 
brokerage  company  in  America. 

Representatives  are  making  $3,000  to  $10,000  a 
year  without  any  investment  of  capital.  Excellent 
opportunities  open  to  YOU.  By  our  ^stem  you  can 
make  money  in  a  few  weeks  without  interfering  with 
yout  present  occupatioa. 

A  tfmrough  LftW  CoUTK  ffM  tO  ench 

ReprewnUlive.  Write  for  62  psae  book  Free 

THE  CR-OSS  COMPANY 

359  Reaper  Block  CHICAGO 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  tp  page  3. 
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Not  How  MucK 
But  How  Long 

It  is  not  the  first  cost  that  determines  the  expense  of  keeping  a 
building  protected  with  paint,  but  the  first  cost  plus  the  cost  of  renewal 
in  a  given  term  of  years.  If  you  must  repaint  five  times  with  one 
paint  against  three  times  with  another  paint,  the  latter  is  the  cheaper, 
no  matter  what  the  initial  cost.  OXIDL  OF  ZINC  in  paint 
lengthens  the  intervals  between  renewals;  consequently  paints  based 
on  OXIDF  OF  ZINC  are  not  only  better  but  cheaper  than  other 
paints.  Our  pamphlet,  Paint:  Why,  How  and  When"  (free  to 
property  owners)  explains  the  matter. 


The  New  Jersey  Zinc  Co. 

71  Broadway,  New  York 

We  do  not  grind  einc  in  oiL  A  list  of  manufacturers  of  zinc  paints  sent  on  application 


nothing  to  operate  this  ^nemtor,  while  dry  batteries  are  a  constant  expense.  .  ^  .  ,  . 

Each  machine  has  two  electric  tubular  handles,  two  annodes,  and  wire  to  connect  with  bath  tub  and  charge  any 
amount  of  water,  a  sponge  electrode  for  any  part  of  the  body,  and  a  foot  plate  for  sending  the  current  through  the 
trot  and  legs.  This  Operator  Is  guaranteed  to  last  for  years  with  any  amount  of  service.  A  Trentmeat  Book  is  sent 
with  every  Oei^crator.  Price.  $8UM.  Address,  WEBER  ELECTRIC  CO..  403  Mala  SL.  Jaaicatown.  Bi.  Y. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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LET  MY  LOSS  BE  YOUR  GAIN 

Fifteen  years  ago  I  lost  my  right  limb,  and  I  devoted  my  life  to  experiment¬ 
ing  on  an  artificial  leg  that  was  comfortable,  strong  and  light. 

So  well  did  I  succeed  that  I  decided  to  manufacture  artificial  legs  for  others 
as  unfortunate  as  I.  Since  then  we  have  built  up  such  a  business  that  today  ours 
is  the  largest  and  best  equipped  factory  in  the  world.  Our  artificial  legs  are  being 
worn  by  thousands  of  people  throughout  the  country,  including  Congressmen, 
doctors,  business  men  and  tradesmen  of  every  class,  all  of  whom  declare  it  to  be 
far  superior  to  any  other  leg  made. 

Write  me  and  I  will  send  you  the  names  and  addresses  of  dozens  of  satisried  customers, 
any  one  of  whom  stands  ready  to  assure  fellow  unfortunates  of  the  superiority  of 

THE  ERICKSON  PATENT  SUP  SOCKET  ARTIFICIAL  LEG 

Address  E.  H.  ERICKSON  ARTIFICIAL  LIMB  CO,  1 1  Washington  Ave.  N. 

E.  H.  ERICKSON.  Pieiidrat  MINNEAPOLIS.  MINNESOTA 


RESTORES  AND 
PRESERVES  YOUR 

YOUTHFUL 
FIGURE. 

I  PROVE  rr 
FREE 
OF  COST 

Correct  proMrtiona  are  the  foundation  of 
Style,  Beauty,  Grace  and  Charm 

So  cnnfitlent  am  I  that  iny  Auto  Masseur  will  speedily  aud 
without  tiie  slightest  aiinuyaiice  or  discomfort  restore  your 
entire  fif^ure  to  its  youthful  symmetry,  that  I  will  take  all  the 
risk  ami  reduce  the  first  inch  of  your  lart;est  girth  ab^ 
lutely  free. 

No  dieting,  no  exertion,  no  sweeting 
process,  no  medicine 

The  Auto*Masseur  induces  the  assimilative  organs  to  perform 
their  pt<>i>er  (uncthuis— that’s  all. 

But  all  superfluous  flesh  is  eliminated  from  every  part  of  the 
hotly  when  it  is  usetl. 

So  infallible  lias  it  proven  fur  the  past  three  years  that  1  will 
gladly  give  you 

THE  FIRST  INCH 
REDUCTION  FREE 

After  I  have  reduced  you  the  first  inch  I  know  you  will  wear 
it  until  your  figure  is  Just  as  perfect  as  it  ever  was— that’s  the 
reason  i  can  aflurd  to  say : 

Try  it  at  my  expense — the  proof  costs  you  nothing— nut 
one  |>enny. 

Write  t<Kiay  for  detailed  Information  and  Itooklet  E.  all  cor* 
rcs|H>iidence  coufideutial.  W’rite  me  personally. 

Prof.  S.  H.  BURNS,  1 JM  Broadway,  New  York  City 


There’s  Nothing 
••Just  as  Good  ” 

Far  Mc  !■  Offlcet, 

Basks,  Scbwls,  etc. 

See  that  your  papers  are  fastened 
together  securely  by  using  Wash* 
burtie’s  Patent  Adjustable 

44  rk  1/  PAPER 
The**  o.  tJ.IV,  FASTENERS 

vnnUfv  of  a  tiny  but  mlfkly 

liidootmrilble  yierving  |MMnt,  which  gee*  through  ekery  slieet, 
aeting  with  a  small  •!«««•,  to  Mnd  and  boM  with  a  bnll- 

Sog^p.  VesHppIng.  Hand— le.  (•■port.  Miwng.  Eaelly  pel 
•n  or  uben  eS  with  the  thumb  and  anger.  Can  be  naed  rw 
pealvdly,  and  they  alwayv  were.  Made  of  bmw.  Tbrev  sinrv.  Put 
Up  in  krmRR  beirv  of  HH)  Fasteners  each.  At  all  enterprising 
Stationers.  Hend  ttk.  fbr  aamplv  bnx  nf  SO,  aiaaried  sbm.  Bnek- 
Rd  f  ev.  Liberal  dtmvnni  le  ibe  imde 

James  V.  Washbume,  Mfr.,  Syracase,  N.  Y. 


HAIR1?IGROWTH 

A  copyrighted  book, — new.  Particularly  in¬ 
teresting  to  every  person  troubled  with  dan¬ 
druff,  falling  of  the  hair  or  baldness.  Edition 
limited.  Write  for  free  copy  today. 

THE  MODERN  VACUUM  CAP  CO. 

6oi  Barclay  Block  Denver,  Colo. 


Debenture  Bonds 

The  safest  form  of  investment— secured 
by  improved  real  estate.  Interest  cuu^ns 
payab  e  January  and  July  ist,  at  Naiumal 
Park  batik.  New  York.  Write  fur  Itouk* 
let 


First  trust  savings  bank. 

BILLINGS, MONT. 


Folding  Bath  Tub 

Weigh*  only  16  lbs. 
"Requires  Lillie 
Water 


f  CROOKED  LEGSIf 

‘appear  str^ht  when  the  Aliaon 
nanmatic  Forma  are  worn. 

Light,  easy,  undetectable.  Over 
*0,000  in  d^T  use.  Booklet  and  mm 
testimonials  free.  Forms  sent  on  Jmi 
approval  to  any  address.  W 

THE  ALISON  CO.,  Dept.  ll,Bumile  N.  Y. 


point — Handsome-  PEN 

iy  tinished  hard  rub-  •*  * 

ber  throughout.  1  fll 

Same  type  of  feed  F 

as  best  $3.00  fountain  pens.  Will  last  for  years.  Warranted  Mtisfactory  in  every  way  or  money 
refunded.  Complete  with  directions  and  filler.  Send  stamps  or  money  order. 

S.  M.  QLICKMAN,  210  Ontario  Street,  Cleveland,  Ohio 

The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 


COSTS  UTTIX 

Write  fer  ftpeclel  Offer 

M.  R..  IRWIN.  105  Che^mbera  St..  NEW  YORK 


FOR  50<t 
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Entertaining  Evil 
Unawares” 


LO,  the  Microbe  travels  by  Stealth,  and  Soap 
is  his  favorite  Vehicle. 

For  Soap  is  but  Fat  saponified. 

And  Fat  is  like  “  Mother’s  Milk”  to  the 
Microbe,  on  which  he  thrives  and  multi¬ 
plies  and  CTows  lusty  for  attack. 

^  that  Soap  is  a  most  prolific  source  of  Skin- 
Disease,  as  transmitted  from  one  person  to  the 
other. 

Thus  saith  the  Eminent  Physicians. 

Now,  Pure  Soap  is  not  excepted  from  this 
danger. 

Because,  Pure  Soap  is  but  pure  Fat  saponified, 
while  impure  Soap  is  but  decaying  Fat  embalmed 
and  masked  by  cheap  perfumes. 

Such  are  the  Microbe  Vehicles  applied  daily  to 
the  Skins  of  millions  who  would  be  clean  if  they 
understood. 

9  9 


But  Soap  can  be  made  Safe  and  Healing,  as 
well  as  Pure. 

Resinol  Soap,  for  instance,  is  pure  Soap  plus  a 
little  something  fatal  to  the  Disease  Germ,  that 
makes  him  hate  his  home  and  leave  it. 

That  something  is  ”  Resinol,”  a  Skin  Specific 
widely  prescribed  by  the  Medical  Profession  and 
which,  in  itself,  is  not  advertised  to  the  General 
Public. 

“Resinol”  is  so  soothing,  healing,  and  germ 
destroying,  that  it  kills  the  sting  of  a  wasp  in 
two  minutes,  when  applied. 

It  stops  itching  from  any  cause  instantly.  It 
dispels  redness  or  irritation  of  the  Skin  like  mag¬ 
ic,  while  healing  old  sores  that  have  not  respond¬ 
ed  to  any  other  treatment. 


Such  is  the  “  Something  ”  you  get  in  Res¬ 

inol  Soap,  over  other  pure  Soaps. 

“Resinol”  sterilizes  the  cake  of  Soap,  making 
transmission  of  Skin  Diseases  impossible  from 
street  car  straps,  inf  ected  paper-money,  saturated 
glo^res,  the  handclasp  of  less  fortunate  persons, 
or  from  other  current  forms  of  infection. 

Moreover,  it  heals,  without  further  attention 
than  the  daily  use  of  Resinol  Soap,  all  minor 
scratches,  “wind  chaps,”  sunburn,  and  the  many 
slight  abrasions  of  the  Skin  that  are  as  open 
doors  to  Infection  if  unfortified  Soaps  are  used. 

Resinol  Soap  softens  the  water,  makes  a  mel¬ 
low,  smooth,  creamy,  lingering,  soothing,  cooling 
lather,  and  has  a  delightfully  refreshing  odor, 
slightly  suggestive  of  real,  old-time  Russia  Lea¬ 
ther. 

A  25-cent  cake  from  your  Druggist  should  last 
over  two  months. 

For  Toilet,  Bath,  Hair-washing  or  Baby’s 
use,  Resinol  Soap  is  as  comforting  as  it  is  Safe. 

Is  a  dollar  per  year  too  much  to  pay  for 
sure  immunity  from  Skin  Disease  infection  ? 

Resinol  Chemical  Co.,  Baltimore,  Md. 


Resinol 

Soap 


SALESMEN 


WANTED  FOR  OUR  PROTECTION  FOR  MEN  AND  WOMEN 

tl.OUU  Poliry  pays  $5.00  k  week  with  f  100  Emeivenry  BeneOt.  CosU  fS.OO  a  year.  Hand- 
aome  black  aeal  wallet  giyen  free  with  each  policy,  (jood  salesmen  earning  $I(A)  a 
week.  Excellent  side  line.  Write  today  for  renewal  contract  with  liberal  commission. 
tifelKMAN  REGISTKY  COMPANY,  U36  Holland  Itidg.,  St.  1.ouIh 


pe;psin 

CUM- 


/W  1 
20  Cfm 


wrouo 

^PACffAC£5 


I  SHIP  DIRECT  from  Factory  on  Approval 


inwall  tiiiiMkineiis' proAts.  My 
ya  catalogue  will  cuiiwiuce 


I  have  sold  ao.ooo  high-class  steel 
^  ntiges.  Your  mouey  refunded 

6  after 

SIX  MONTHS’  TRIAL 
If  Clapp’s  Ideal  Steel  Range 

does  nut  prove  In  every  way  liet- 
ter  than  others.  My  superior  lo- 
cation  oil  Lake  Erie  where  iron, 
■j”  steel,  coal,  freights  and  sk’lleti 
■1  lalK>r  are  cheainrst  and  l>est.  eiia* 
II  hies  me  to  furnish  a  TOP  NOTCH 
IJ  Steel  Range  at  the  price  you 
would  pay  at  home  for  an  ordi* 
'  iia'y  stove.  Send  for  free  cata. 
lugues  of  45  styles  and  sixes,  wait 
f**  without  reservoir,  for  farm, 
residence  or  hotel  use. 
CHESTER  R.  CLAPP 
SSS  Ljmi  Sirmi  TOLIDO.  OHIO 


It  It  tbe  hlghetc  perfection  yet  nttnlned  In  pure 
Pepsin  Qum.  Delightful,  lasting  flaror— and  a  great 
relief  for  Indigettion.  Try  It. 

_ Fraaklla  Rfjg.  Kichmoad,  Va. _ 


Stallman’s  Dresser  Trunk 

Easy  to  atercrythlnit  without  dl.turb- 
Ing  anything.  No  fatigue  lu  packing  and 
unpacking.  Light,  strong,  roomy  drawers. 

Holds  aa  much  and  costs  no  more  than  a 
good  box  trunk.  Hand-iireted ;  strongest 
trunk  made.  In  small  room  serres  as 
cbllfonler.  C.  O.  D.  with  privilege  of  ex¬ 
amination. 

3C.  stsmp  for  Cslalog. 

F.  A.  STALLIAR,  AS  W.  Spring  SL.  Columbus.  0. 

Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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BENSDORPS 


ISCDCDA 


WHIT£j^4>SE 


With  just  the  quantity 
of  other  makes,  the  Cocoa 
with  the  Yellow  Wrapper 


will  give  the  best  of 
results. 

Remember,  it’s  DOUBLE  STRENGTH. 

Price  on  Bensdorp’s  has  not  advanced. 

Smnd  to  c«n((  for  trial  can. 

STEPHEN  L.  BARTLEH  CO.,  Importers 

DEPT.  J, 

Jtll  Groeorc.  BOSTON. 


Look  at  your 
teeth 

in  the  glass  every 
day  after  using 


TheOxygenTooth  Powder 

and  see  them 
grow  whiter. 

Calox  contains  nature’spuriher, 
oxygen  and  milk  of  lime,  en¬ 
suring  sound  white  teeth  and 
a  clean,  healthy  mouth. 


A  sample  snfficiciit  for  several  days’  trial  sent  free 
to  every  appUcast 

0/ all  dru^isit  or  tent  prepaid  on  receipt  of  25  cents 

McKesson  &  ROBBINS,  m  Foltoo  St,  New  York 


No.  4711  White  Rose  Glycerine  Soap. 


The  eeeret  of  a  healthy  and  heantlfnl  ekln  and  a 
perfect  oomplexion.  Ita  perfume  la  unequuled 
and  ita  tranapareney  la  a  algn  of  i  ta  purity.  Send 
Uo  in  atampe  for  full  alze  aamnle  cake. 


Uo  in  atampe  for  full  alze  aample  cake. 

FERD.  ■ULHENS,  Cologne  0/R,  Germany. 
MULHENS  li  KROPFF,  298  B’way,  Nsw  York 


THE  BUFFALO  MEDICAL  JOURXAL  na^; 

CALOX  it  the  most  decided  advance  in 
mouth  hyxiene  ami  tooth  preservation  that 
has  been  made  svithin  recent  years. 


The  advertisements  in  Kverybody's  Masazine  are  indexed.  Turn ‘to  page  3. 
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XOhat  Article  Can  ^ou  "Buy 
at  the  Same  Co-rt — 


that  will  contribute  as  much  genuine,  lasting  pleasure  and  comfort 
to  the  recipient  as  a  BISSELL  Sweeper  ?  It  will  be  a  constant 
reminder  of  the  giver  for  ten  years  or  more  and  will  gratify  mother, 
wife,  sister  or  friend  during  all  this  time  as  no  other  article  at  a 
similar  cost  possibly  can.  Remember  the  name 


BISSELL  CARPET  SWEEPER  CO. 

DEPT.  M  GRAND  RAPIDS.  MICH 


(Largest  and  niitjr  exclusive  maaufacturen  of  carpet  sweepers  io  the  world.) 


BISHOP  FURNITURE  CO.^AVcmoTN^ 

are  especially  appropriate,  because  thev  are  practical  and  beautiful  and 
particularly  acceptable  to  those  of  aiscritninating  tasie.  always  a 

■  pleasaut  daily  reminder  of  the  Giver. 

We  skip  anvwkere  On  Ap-  f^-  £ 

preval.**  FK»:h;IIT  I*KEPAII», 

to  all  points  east  of  the  Mis- 

sissippi  River  and  north  of 

Tennessee  line,  and  allow 

freight  that  far 

toward  all  poiuts 


We  prepare 
anti  liXfp  tthen 
and  trhere  you 
instruct  us. 


buys  this  No. 

SI8-75  buys  this  No.  493  Hand.  Mission  .Morris  i 
some  Mission  Bookcase  Made  with 

(worth  $p.<m).  You  save  $11.25  be.  lour  Cushions  (any 
cause  we  ship  Direct  on  Apprornl.  adjusts  to  four  posits 
MadeofQuarteredOak.  any  finish.  Leather 
Has  Adjustable  shelves  and  heavy  cushions 
glass  d>K>rs  with  artistic  lattice  de.  exiri.  KV5 

sign.  Height,  55  in.  Width*  44  in. 


Consider  a  piano  of  recognized  quality  selling 
at  a  moderate  price  on  easy  payments. 

In  the  Ludwig  this  rare  combination  is  found, 
for  nothing  is  charged  for  the  “name”  despite  its 
high  reputation  covering  many  years  of  success. 

Ask  any  honest  musician  who  knows  tho  Lud* 
wig  Piano  and  he  is  certain  to  compliment  its 
exceptionally  sweet  tone  which  is  always  full 
and  clear. 

Our  Illustrated  Catalogue 

b  lent  free  and  ihows  all  the  itylei  of  the  Ludwic,  and  tells 
what  famous  musicians  think  of  Ludwiz  instruments.  May 
we  send  it  to  you  ? 

LUDWia  A  CO..  971  Southern  Boulevard.  New  York 


pieces  of  hit.'h- 
grade  fashion, 
able  Furniture, 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertiser*. 


\ 


FREe  bOOF 


StopForgeltin^ 


The  Best  Light 


V/Z/Z/i. 


jnz  BEST  LIGHT 
IN  INOIA^  ^ 
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Silver  above  all  and  above  all  other  silver 

“1847  ROGERS  BROS." 

"  super  Plate  that  Wears  " 

makes  the  gift,  that  makes  the  day  and  occasion  best  remembered. 
Send  for  catalogue  “Z-20”  to  aid  in  selection. 

MERIDKN  BRITANNIA  OO.,  Meriden,  Conn. 

CInternstlonel  SUrer  Co.,  SocceMor.) 


The  Glove  of  Fashion 


Kid 

Gloves 


EYNIER 


possess  every  desirable  feature  de¬ 
manded  by  the  most  exacting  taste. 
They  represent  perfection  in  glove 
making  not  only  in  quality  of  skins, 
but  in  fit  and  style  as  well. 

The  best  gloves  for  street 
and  evening  wear 


Your  success  m  life  depends 

UPON  YOUR  MEMORY.  I  hare  tt- 
duced  the  Art  ol  Memorr  to  a  science,  so  that 
the  ordinarr  brain  Is  capable  el  retaining  facts 
as  easily  as  the  more  gifted.  You  arc  no  greater 
tatcttectuaUy  than  your  memory. 

C.  You  can  stop  forntting  by  a  little  practice 
and  a  few  simple  ndcs.  You  can  sttuy  my 
course  anywhere,  any  time,  in  spare  moments. 

Q.  Inexpensive,  increases  business  capacity, 
doubles  income  and  social  standing  by  giving  an 
alert  memory  for  names,  faces,  wisinrss  details 
and  study.  Develops  will,  concentration,  con¬ 
versation.  public  speaking,  writing,  etc. 

C  Write  today  for  FREE  copy  of  my  inter¬ 
esting  booklet,  "  How  to  Remember."  also 
trial  copyright^  lesson. 


Lord  &  Taylor 


Broadway  and  Twentieth  Street 
Fifth  Avenue,  Nineteenth  Street 
New  York 


DIC3CSON  SCHOOL  OF  MEMORY 

75S  KIMBALL  HALL  CHICAGO 


I  j.  la  used  aU^ver  tKe  world  1  ly 

\1  Maximu^i|ht  at  Minimum  Cost  ■/ 

I  Electricity,  Acetylene  or  Gas,  I 

I  end  cheeper  diu  Kerosene.  II 

PIH  ;  ^  / 1  A  Largs  Variety  of  Lamps  and  nxturss 

\  Mm Jm  Offices, Stores, Churches, 

Write  for  Cetalog.  Asentewented  Eeerywhrse. 

the  best  UGHT  CO.. 

86  E.  5th  St,  CANTON,  o. 
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Musically  and  mechanically  the  Behi  Piano  ranks  as 
the  master-piece  of  piano  construction. 

CONNOISSEURS  of  music  are  astonished  at  the 
volume  of  tone  which  responds  to  its  lightness  of  touch. 
The  lone  quality  is  exquisitely  musical,  the  action  smooth 
and  even. 

Like  other  pianos,  the  Behr  Piano  is  a  piano  with  a 
past  record. 

Unlike  ether  pianos,  the  Behr  does  not  live  in  the  |>ast. 
It  is  pre-eminently  the  piano  of  progress,  THE  PIANO 
OF  THE  PRESENT. 

Our  booklet,  upon  request,  tells  where  you  may  hear 
and  examine  the  instrument.  We  are  sadsBed  that  if  you 
see  and  hear  it — ^you  will  want  it 

BEHR  BROS.  ®.  CO. 

297  11th  Ave.  (Established  1881)  Ncw  Yofk 


12  Art  Panels  50c 

By  the  foremost  of  the 
world's  greatest  artists. 
Reproduced  on  flnest  stip¬ 
pled  art  paper,  full  India 
tint,  size  7  X  10.  Skill- 
fally  Hand-Proofed  in 
heautIfulSepia  colordupli¬ 
cating  exactly  the  rich, 
wann  beauty  of  the  origi¬ 
nal  paintings. 

These  entrancing 

Studies  of  the 
Human  Form 
DiTine 

are  real  gemt — the 

Xost  Kxqalslte 
Portrajals  of 
“Woman  Beantifnl” 

ever  shown  In  one  oollec- 
tlon.  We  send  the  full  set 
of  12  complete,  prepaid, 
together  with  26  life-like 
mlniaturesof  other  beauti¬ 
ful  art  pictures  for  only 
SOc,  U.  S.  stamps,  M.  O.  or 
currency.  Send  at  once, 
today  to 

Qordol  Only  Co.,  Bll,  1289  Foster  Aveonc,  Chicago 

■n  Order  at  once  and  we  will  Include  absolutely  free 
r  PfiC  and  complimentary  an  extra  picture  in  colors, 
entitled  “  The  Dream  aaiden.” 


TO  THE 
CHRISTMAS 


QUESTION. 
Give  a  J 


^ Premo  No.  1 

m  which  will  serve  to  perpetuate  the 
m  fondest  memories  of  the  day,  in  the 
m  delightful  form  of  pictures. 

V  It  is  smaller  than  any  other  camera 
'  taking  pictures  of  equal  size. 

It  is  equipped  with  as  hne  a  lens  and 
shutter  as  cameras  listed  at  twice  the  price. 

It  loads  in  daylight  with  the  twelve 
exposure  Premo  Film  Pack. 

It  permits  the  removal  of  one  or  more 
hlms  for  development  at  any  time. 

S  pictures — pleasant  re¬ 
nt  the  year  hoth  of  the 
3r. 

W;  3kx5^.  $12.50; 

5,  $12.50. 

lealcrs*  or  mailed  on  request. 

ihester  Optical  Co., 

58  South  Street, 

Rochester, 

New 
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INVEST 

Almost  any  piece  of  land  near  a  thrlTlng  city  would  be  made 
more  valuable  it  It  were  brought  nearer  by  aurtaoe  or  elevated 
railway  lines.  It  would  be  made  still  more  valuable  If  a  reputa¬ 
ble  development  company  were  to  grade  It,  pot  In  sidewalks, 
shade  trees,  etc.,  and  bring  It  to  the  attention  of  the  public  by 
getting  people  to  see  its  advantages  for  residential  aud  business 
purposes.  Hardly  anyone  would  deny  this  simple,  straight¬ 
forward  statement. 

Now  let  us  try  to  show  you  how  many  times  magnified  are 
these  Invaluable  advanta^s  to  VANDKRVEbR  CROSSINOS, 
SENATOR  WILXJAH  H.  REVNOLDS'  latest  and  greatest  real 
estate  project.  VANDERVEER  CROSSINOS  Is  practically  a  part 
of  BROIVNSVILLE,  and  BROWNSVILLE  loU  have  Increased  in 
value  from  an  average  of  $1(10  each,  less  than  six  years  ago  to  an 
average  of  over  $4000  each,  at  present,  as  we  can  demonstrate  to 
you  or  as  we  should  be  pleased  to  have  you  ascertain  for  your¬ 
self,  as  you  can,  easily 

WHERE 

VANDERVEER  CROSSINGS  was  a  big  field  of  220  acres  less 
thin  one  year  a^;  we  bought  It  because  we  had  advance  In¬ 
formation  of  the  Brooklyn  Rapid  Transit  Co.'s  plan  to  turn  the 
old  Canarsle  steam  railway  running  through  it  Into  an  electric 
feeder  to  the  two  Brooklyn  “L”  systems,  one  of  which  runs 
over  the  old  Brooklyn  Bridge  and  the  other  to  the  new  Williams¬ 
burg  Bridge  and  the  Broadway  Ferries.  We  began  selling  with 
a  top  price  last  spring  of  $750  each  for  choice  comer  lots,  since 
when  the  price  of  choice  comer  lots,  because  of  the  actual 
operation  of  rapid  elevated  railway  line  transit  through  the 
property  every  few  minutes  since  the  30th  of  July,  has  gone  to 
$1440  each,  which  anyone  will  admit  is  a  pretty  good  advance 


How  Deaf  People 
Are  Made  to  Hear 


for  a  few  months. 

VANDERVEER  CROSSINOS  Is  today  the  best  real  esUte  in¬ 
vestment,  which  means  the  best  possible  investment,  and  we 
know  you  will  think  so  too. 

.  YOU  MUST  MAKE 

We  offer 

The  return  of  hla  money  nnd  rnllwny  nnd  hotel 
expeuaea  to  any  purchaaer  who.  having  made  the 
trip  to  iiiopect  hla  holding,  ahall  And  miarepreaentn. 
lion  in  our  adveriiaiog  or  printed  matier  In  any 
particular,  provided  the  claim  be  made  within  thirty 
duya  from  date  of  parchaae. 

Lots  as  low  as  $640;  Terms,  10  per  cent  down  and  3  per  cent 
monthly.  Liberal  discounts  for  cash.  We  allow  railway  fares 
up  lo  3000  miles,  as  a  discount  off  purchase  price,  which  allow¬ 
ance  we  charge  to  advertising  account,  and  only  wish  we  could 
get  more  customers  to  Inspect  as  every  one  bemmes  at  once  a 
walking  advertisement  Come  and  see  us  and  we  will  show  you 
the  phenomenal  developments  of  our  other  properties.  Cash 
sales  have  been  made  on  Westminster  Heights  Park,  our  last 
previous  development,  at  over  100  per  cent  advance  In  36  months. 
We  have  recently  offered,  on  behalf  of  a  building  Arm,  to  16 
holders  of  Borough  Park  37^  x  100  ft  lots,  $3500,  each  (35  per 
cent  above  our  list  prices)  for  lots  they  purchased  of  us  dur¬ 
ing  the  past  three  and  a  half  years  at  from  $950  to  $1650  each. 
Some  of  them  have  accepted  and  aome,  we  think  wisely,  have 
refused,  for  Borough  Park  which  has  grown  during  the  pairt  few 
years  from  23  houses  to  over  2500  houses.  Is  now  growing  twice 
to  three  times  as  fast  as  ever.  Lots  on  Borough  Park  originally 
sold  for  prices  like  $400  to  $650  have  since  sold  In  the  open 
market  at  prices  like  from  $1650  to  $2500  each. 

AND  CANNOT  LOSE 

Look  Into  this  thing;  investigate.  We  cannot  sell  to  tou  if 
you  cannot  see  for  yourself  the  widsom  of  purchasing,  wiser 
still,  send  $10  each,  and  we  will  select  best  possible  lots,  you  to 
remit  balance  to  10  per  cent  of  purchase  price  upon  signing 
contracts.  Prices  are  going  up  again  right  away. 

VANDERVEER  CROSSINGS 

(iDcorporsted) 

Borough  Park  Co.  Bensonhurst  Co. 

The  Westminster  Heights  Co. 

Combined  CapiUI  $I  ,500,000  Combined  Surplus  $1 ,000,000 

Wh.  H.  Revxolds,  President  R.  Tcrxbi'u-,  General  Manager 
277  Broadway,  New  Vork  City 


A  Device  That  is  Scientific,  Simple,  Di< 
rect,  and  Restores  Hearinit  in  Even 
the  Oldest  Person — Comfortable, 
Invisible,  and  Perfect  Fitting. 


Ever  aee  a  pair  of  Sound  Magniflera? 

They  are  so  soft  in  the  earn,  one  can’t  tell  they  ere  wearing  them 

And,  no  one  else  can  tell  either  beceuae  they  are  out  of  sight 
when  worn.  WilMn's  Ear  Drums  are  to  weak  hearing  what  epeo- 
tacles  ore  to  weak  eight. 

Berauie  they  are  sound  magni&ere.  jnst  as  glosses  ore  sight 
magnifiers. 

They  rest  the  Ear  Nervea  by  taking  the  strain  oft  them— the 
etrainof  trying  to  hear  dim  sounds.  They  can  be  put  into  the  ears, 
or  taken  oat  in  a  minute,  just  os  comfortably  as  spectacles  can  be 
put  on  and  off. 

And,  they  can  be  worn  for  weekaat  e  time,  becanae  they  ere 
ventilated  and  so  soft  in  the  eor  holea  they  ere  not  felt  even  when 
the  heed  rests  on  the  pillow.  They  protect  raw  inner  parts  of  the 
ear  from  wind  or  cold,  dost,  or  sudden  and  piercing  conn  da 

THE  PROOF  Is  In  onr  Book,  which  tells  bow  these  tiny  aoand 
magnifiers  are  made,  and  oontaine  /bur  hundred  letters  from 
people  whose  hearing  was  brought  back  by  their  nee.  BOOS 
FREE.  Bend  postal  for  it  today— get  It  by  return  mail. 

WILSON  EAR  DRUM  00..  S3  Todd  Bldg.,  LoaisviUa,  Ky. 


Motsinger  Auto-Sparker 

Startd  and  Rung 

Oas  Engineg  Without  Batterieg 

No  other  machine  can  do  it  tuccessftilljr 
for  lack  of  original  patents  owned  bv  us. 
No  twist  motion  in  our  drive.  No  belt  or 
‘.switch  necessary.  No  batteries  whatever 
'  for  make  nnd  break  or  luuip>spark.  Water 
and  dust  proof.  Fully  guaranteed* 

MOTSINGER  DEVKE  MPQ.  Ca 

S5  Main  Strevt,  Pendleton*  Ind.*  U.  S*  A. 


,  A  NEW  DELIGHT 

awaits  the  HDoker  who  hns  not  Ascovefed  the 
exquisle  arana  of 

French’s  Mixkre 

The  Aristocrat  o(  Smoking  Tobacco 

h  pleases  iatualiy  and  mtii&e*  coDtiauoudy. 
ihe  chaicesi  gradm  of  ripe  and  mellow 
North  Carolina  Red  and  Golden  Leaf  ore 
wed.  Blended  by  hand  with  a  cam  that 
diame,  ordineiy  madaae  methods.  Pur, 
fresh.  cleaD,  and  always  in  perfect  coodgioa, 
becaiue  it  is  toidoohr 

Direct  from  Factory  to  Smoker 

Semi  lOc.  (riivei  or  stamps)  for  large  samtJe 
pouch  and  booklet. 

FRENCH  TOBACCO  CO. 

Oei)t.F.Statesvile.N.C 


^  STEREOPTICOHS 

Wt  BIO  MOHET 

K1  ^  ^  XnterUining  thg  Pnblle. 

1  Nothing  affords  better  cppor- 

|B  I  tnnitiee  for  men  with  snmll 

K.  1  m  ^  capital.  We  start  yon,  furaisb* 

complete  outfits  ai]4  eapUcit 
\4MwJ  Instructiooi  at  a  surprlsiaclj 

the  FIELS  IB  LABOE  low  east. 

eompiising  tberegnlar  theatre  and  laeturedrenlt,  also  local  fields  In  Chnrebee, 
Public  Schools,  Lodges  and  General  Public  Gatherings.  Onr  CntertniMnent 
Snpply  Cntniegnn  and  special  offbr  folly  aaplains  everything.  Snnt  Free. 

CSICMO  PIOJECTIM  CO.,  Ztt  Oeartan  Stwt,  Dipt  1  CMcafDi 
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A  SAFE  7%  INVESTMENT  IN  A 
BUSINESS  ESTABLISHED  IN  1821 


“  How  can  1  safely  invest  my  money  so  it 
will  earn  more  than  3  per  cent  >  '*  is  the  question 
most  of  us  ask  ourselves  when  we  ha^ve  funds 
lying  idle. 

I  have  just  published  a  booklet,  which  I  will 
send  free  to  “Everybody’s”  readers,  which  de- 
cribes  an  investment  guaranteed  to  pay  7  per 
cent,  the  greatest  recommendation  for  which,  is 
the  excellent  character  of  its  security. 

It  is  an  investment  in  a  business  which  was 
established  63  years  ago,  and  has  been  going 
successfully  ever  since;  gaining  in  earnings, 
stability,  popularity  and  influence  each  succeed¬ 
ing  year. 

A  reliable  industrial  company  located  in  a 
thriving,  hustling  city  of  1 8,000  population  in 
New  York  State,  which  besides  owning  and 
conducting  three  prosperous  newspapers,  has  a 
large  paper-box  and  paper-goods  manufacturing 
business. 

Its  customers  are  all  known  and  successful 
concerns  who  have  been  doing  business  with 
the  company  for  years,  many  of  whom  have 
placed  large  orders  for  as  much  as  five  years  in 
.  advance. 

Numbered  among  these  customers  are  such 
concerns  as  the  Larkin  Co.,  of  Buffalo,  The 
H-O  Company,  Natural  Food  Co.  (Shredded 
Wheat),  Force  Company,  together  with  many 
others  of  equal  prominence,  all  of  whom  pur¬ 
chase  the  company’s  product  in  car-load  lots. 

The  business  has  been  growing  so  fast  that 
the  company  simply  cannot  keep  pace  with  it, 

and  this  year  REFUSED  ABOUT  $150,000. 
WORTH  OF  ORDERS,  which  it  could  not 
execute  because  of  insufficient  equipment.  Two 
weeks  ago  an  order  amounting  to  $30,000.  was 
turned  down.  The  siune  thing  occuned  on  a 
$32,000.  order  in  July,  and  dozens  of  others, 
ranging  from  $  1 ,000.  to  $  1 0,000.  have  been 
refused  since  last  January. 

Tire  company,  in  order  to  take  care  of  this 
increase  in  business,  has  been  obliged  to  enlarge 
the  buildings  and  now  requires  new  machinery 
and  equipment.  Tliis  will  necessitate  an  outlay 
of  a  large  amount  of  money,  and  1  am  offering 
part  of  $  1 30,000.  worth  of  7  per  cent,  guaran¬ 
teed,  cumulative  preferred  stock  at  par  value — 
$10.  per  share — which  will  make  it  possible 
to  install  the  new  machinery  this  winter,  and 
judging  from  the  orders  now  in  sight,  should 


increase  the  net  earnings  more  than  $30,000. 
per  year. 

The  preferred  shares  are  participating,  and 
after  7  per  cent  is  paid  on  the  conunon  shares, 
the  remaining  profits  each  year  are  divided  be¬ 
tween  the  preferred  and  common  share-holders. 

The  present  assets  of  the  company,  valued 
at  $130,000.,  with  the  property  now  to  be 
acquired,  and  also 

A  SURPLUS  OF  $100,000. 

which  the  company  agrees  to  create  before  paying  any 
dividends  upon  the  common  stock,  will  all  be  usra  to 
safeguard  the  holders  of  preferred  shares.  The  charter  of 
the  company  prohibits  it  from  placing  any  bonds  or 
mortgages  on  the  assets.  Nothing  will  go  ahead  of  the 
holders  of  the  preferred  shares  who  are  given  a  prior  lien 
on  all  the  assets  in  liquidation. 

CONDITION  OF  BUSINESS 
Aimual  business  .....  $250,000. 

Elxpenses  ........  210,000. 

Profits  ........$  40,000. 

Necessary  to  pay  7  per  cent  on  pre¬ 
ferred  stock  ......  10,500. 

Balance  ....  $  29,500. 

When  the  new  equipment  is  in  operation,  the  net 
yearly  profits  should  amount  to  about  $100,000. 

1  unhesitatingly  recommend  this  investment  because  I 
know  it  to  be  (Meetly  safe  and  reliable.  I  made  a  most 
searchins  investigation  of  the  business  before  I  became 
personally  interested  in  it,  and  found  it  to  be  in  a  clean, 
healthy  condition,  with  a  fine  plant,  lots  of  friends,  and  a 
very  promising  future. 

There  are  but  83  competitors  in  the  entire  United 
States,  and  each  is  from  three  weeks  to  four  months 
behind  in  orders.  The  product  is  something  that  can’t 
be  dispensed  with,  and  for  which  there  is  a  universal  and 
ever  growiim  demand. 

Russell  Sage  used  to  say,  “If  you  want  a  successful 
investment,  put  your  money  into  something  the  people 
must  have.** 

In  the  booklet  you  will  find  full  detailed  particulars, 
bank  references,  endorsements  from  prominent  business 
men,  talks  with  customers,  illustrations  of  the  plant,  and 
much  other  matter  valuable  to  either  the  small  or  large 
investor. 

As  the  stock  is  rapidly  being  taken  up,  I  would  suggest 
that  you  cut  out  the  coupon,  write  on  it  the  amount  you 
might  like  to  invest,  if  satisfied  after  reading  the  booklet 
that  the  investment  is  all  I  claim  it  to  be,  together 
with  your  name  and  address,  tmd  mail  it  to 
me  at  your  earliest  convenience.  Address  .■■■' 

WM.  B.  CURTIS  ^ 

74  Broadway 
NEW  YORK 


WM.  B.  CURTIS,  74  Broadway,  NewYotk  City 


Please  mention  Kverybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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A  CHARMING  PRESENT 
rO^OUNG  AND  OLD 


‘ARHERSs 

OUNIAINPEN 


A^ENSIBLE.  PRACTICAL 
^AND  USEFUL  GIFT 


on  tbe 

of  l^rk  Sleal  CKtate 


■  ;  y^ITY  REIAL  ESTATE  carrieel  «s  an 
H  tfl  ^  invettment,  not  dabbled  in  ai  a  short-  9 

H  lime  speculation,  affords  the  surest  ■ 

K  prole^on  and  the  most  liberal  returns  o(  any  ■ 
E '  investment  in  the  world.  The  business  of  this  4 
f  Company  is  restricted  by  its  Charter  to  investment  I 

f  in  real  estate,  and  its  hxed  policy  sdll  further  con-  I 

fines  its  operations  to  New  Y ork  real  estate  in  <| 
the  direct  line  of  the  City’s  greatest  growth — the 
safest  and  most  profitable  investment  in  which 
money  can  be  engaged.  In  the  enlargement  of  this 
business  in  a  field  affording  almost  unlimited  opportuni¬ 
ties  for  further  investment,  we  are  offering  our  6  per 
cent  Bonds  in  other  of  the  following  forms  : 

6%  Conpon  itonM  —  for  iniome  intorotmtnt — 
purchasable  at  par  in  multiples  of  $100;  interest 
payable  semi-armually  by  coupotu  attached;  matur¬ 
ing  in  ten  years  and  meanwhile  subject  to  with¬ 
drawal  on  interest  payment  dates  after  two  years. 

6^  iauiimuUitilK  Ifonbo  —  (or  incotnt  (unbing 
— purchasable  on  installments  during  10,  15  or 
20  years  and  enabling  the  person  without  capital 
available  lor  income  investment  to  accumulate  a 
definite  capital  in  a  oven  time  by  simply  investing 
each  year  the  equivalent  of  an  ordinary  interest  on 
the  amount  desired.  This  form  also  carries  cash 
values  after  two  years.  The  yearly  payment  rates 
per  $1,000  Bond  are:  10-year  term,  $71.57;  15- 
year  term,  $40.53;  20-year  term,  $25.65. 

Bond  issue  enables  small  investors  to  share 
to  the  extent  of  6  per  cent,  in  the  certain  profit- 
earning  power  of  New  York  real  estate,  with¬ 
out  the  risk  and  expenses  incident  to  the  individual  buy¬ 
ing  and  handling  of  property,  uid  to  obtain  steady  and 
fixed  returiu  without  waiting  to  sell  or  lease.  By  invest¬ 
ing  in  our  Bonds  you  are  not  only  enabled  to  secure  the 
fuu  6  per  cent,  return  your  money  earns,  without  divi¬ 
sion  with  a  middleman,  but  you  enjoy  the  added  ad¬ 
vantage  of  knowing  where  and  how  your  money  is 
investM.  A-R-E  Six’s  are  secured  by  Assets  of  $8,- 
364,909.97,  including  Capital  and  Surplus  of  $1,285,- 
047.03,  accumulated  during  more  than  eighteen  years 
of  unintenupted  succeu. 

3F  you  are  interested  in  saving  money  or  in  invest¬ 
ing  money  already  saved,  you  owe  it  to  yourself 
to  thorou^lv  investigate  these  Bonds  and  the 
budness  upon  which  they  are  based.  Write  for  our 
literature  giving  full  information  regarding  A-R-E  Six’s, 
including  map  of  New  York  Gty  showing  location  of 
the  properties  upon  which  they  are  based,  and  giving 
othcf  facts  of  interesL 

(]\mf  ricaBi^tal  ^gtatr  (Jorn]^;’ 

711  Dim  Building,  290  Broadway,  New  York 


nozsle?  If  you  have,  you  may  be  aure  it  waa 
nos  a  Parker  Lucky  Curve  Fountain  Pen. 

“Whatl  Aa  you  mean  to  say  that  thia  common  and  dia- 
agreeable  is  eliminated  in  the  Parker?** 

Most  certaVhiy^e  do,  for,  to  prevent  that  trouble,  the 
famous  **  Luci^X^rve'*  was  invented. 

“Then  why^,^  every  one  who  uses  a  fountain  pen 
does  not  buy  a  P^{^^?*' 

Simply  because  V^^.^people  do  not  take  the  time,  as 
you  do,  to  inforifirherMrlves  as  to  what  to  buy  and 
what  not  to  buy,  aim  buy  kqrricthing  merely  because  they 
do  not  inform  them^v«v^/df  aomerhing  better. 

**  But  will  you  me  how  it  is  the  Lucky 

Curve  makes  the  Par&K^Mlfcly  when  others  soil  the 
fingers?'* 

Very  gladly.  Space  isIkiV^rmied  here  that  a  full  ex. 
planation  cannot  be  given.  c^se  It  Has  the  *  Lucky 
Curve*  '*  is  the  title  of  a  neatVitiie  booklet,  beautiiillly 
illustrated,  awaiting  your  reqi^sy,  W^Wh  tells  all  about 
this  great  improvement  and  otherdv^  N, 

No  intelligent  person  would,  knofvMgty,  into  trouble 
if  he  could  avoid  it;  and  a  safeNn^  IU.>Micha^ing  a 
fountain  pen  and  not  be  imposed  opw;'  is  ^  unscrew 
and  examine  the  thread  end.  y 

SEC  THAT  IT  HAS  THE  LUKKY  CURVE 

Most  of  the  best  dealers  in  the  country  sell  the  Parker 
Pen.  If  yours  does  not,  send  direct  to  us,  and  your  order 
will  have  prompt  attention. 

Catalogue  upon  requeat. 

PARKER  PEN  COMPANY 

38  Mill  Street.  JANESVILLE,  WIS. 
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Commercial  Arvantages 

WOOD  WORKING  FACTORIES 

Making  cheap  and  medium  grade  furniture,  tables,  chairs,  beds,  wagons  and  buggies,  ice-chests,  show¬ 
cases,  spokes,  handles,  hubs  and  rims,  pails,  wood  measures,  bread-trays,  step>-ladders,  and  similar 
wood  products,  will  prosp>er  in  the  fullest  degree,  if 

Located  at  MONTGOMERY,  ALA. 

Because : — Two  electric  companies  make  low  competitive  rates  for  furnishing  power,  or  coal  can  be  bought  for 
$2.25  pet  toUi  delivered. 

Because : — There  is  an  abundance  of  hard  and  soft  woods  surrounding  Montgomery,  accessible  by  rail  and 
river  alike. 

Because The  entire  output  of  the  factory  can  be  readily  sold  in  the  immense  consuming  territory, 
immediately  adjacent  to  this  growing  city. 

Because : — Labor  is  inexpensive  and  labor  troubles  are  unknown.  Wage-earners  are  contented, 
and  cost  of  living  is  low. 

Because  : — An  ideal  climate  permits  continuous  operation  of  the  factory  for  twelve 
months  in  the  year,  with  full  force  of  healthy  operatives. 

I  Because  Seven  railroads  and  the  Alabama  river  furnish  quick  transportation, 

I  not  only  to  the  surrounding  states,  but  to  the  populous  centers  of  the  East 

as  well  as  the  West. 

Because : — The  Commercial  Club,  in  its  desire  to  see  the  city 
double  its  population  in  the  next  three  vears,  is  prepared  to 
give  worthy  plants  free  sites,  and  loyal  support,  when 
located. 

the  commercial  club 

^  Department  C 

MONTGOMERY,  ALA. 
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HE  old  razor  wouldn’t  be  so  bad  if  it  wasn’t  for  the  daily  bother 
of  stropping — except  that  it  doesn’t  shave  so  smoothly,  or  so 
quickly,  or  so  easily,  or  so  safely.  If  you  could  see  a  razor 
edge  through  a  microscope  (and  it’s  the  only  way  you  could 
see  it)  you  would  realize  how  impossible  it  is  for  the  human 
hand,  even  though  it  is  the  hand  of  a  skilled  barber,  to  hold 
the  razor  blade  in  stropping  at  just  the  correct  angle  throughout  the  whole  oper¬ 
ation.  And  yet  if  this  is  net  done  the  razor  blade  is  not  sharp  as  we  define 
sharpness.  This  means  practically  that  every  shave  you  ever  had  with  a  strop- 
razor  was  a  shave  with  a  dull  razor. 

And  then  if  you  could  also  see  through  a  microscope  your  face  after  a  close 
shave  with  a  strop-razor,  you  would  find  that  it  was  a  mass  of  cuts  and  scratches, 
infinitesimal  in  themselves,  but  calling  for  the  usual  healing  witch-hazel  treatment 
which  has  come  to  be  a  matter  of  course  to  the  man  who  shaves  himself,  as  well 
as  to  the  man  who  lets  the  barber  operate  on  him.  The  edge  is  the  great 
secret  of  the  universal  success  of  the  Gillette  Safety  Razor.  No  barber  can 
sharpen  a  razor  to  the  “edge  invisible”  which  we  put  on  Gillette  blades.  No 
barber  can  sharpen  a  razor  twice  the  same,  while  Gillette  blades  do  not  vary.  A 
million  satisfied  users  will  tell  you. 

The  result  is  that  using  the  same  microscope  again  after  shaving  “once  over” 
with  a  Gillette  you  find  that  you  are  absolutely  clean  shaven,  smooth  shaven, 
soft  shaven,  and  the  most  delicate  skin  is  free  even  from  irritation,  with  no  cuts 
or  scratches  to  mar  its  surface  and  render  it  a  harboring  place  for  the  world  of 
bacteria  which  on  the  most  fastidiously  clean  exists  in  infinity. 


GILLETTE  SALES  COMPANY, 

The  advertisement!  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to*  page  3. 
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it  be  a 


The  Gillette  Safety  Razor  and  the  twelve  double-edged  blades  that 
come  with  it  will  solve  your  shaving  problem  for  months  to  come. 
Each  blade  will  give  from  15  to  20  clean  shaves  of  comfort.  When 
|B|  at  last  it  commences  to  “pull*’  a  little,  throw  away  the  blade,  like 

^3  an  old  pen,  and  slip  in  anew  one.  The  razor  itself will  last  a  life-time — 

extra  blades  cost  about  2  cents  a  week — 50  cents  for  package  of  ten. 
If  your  dealer  doesn’t  keep  them,  send  us  $5  for  standard  “triple-silver”  plated 
set  in  handsome  velvet-lined,  leather-covered  case.  If  after  30  days’  trial  you 
are  not  satisfied  we  will  refund  your  money. 

We  have  bought  the  entire  edition  of  “Science  of  Shaving,”  a  new  work,  the 
first  text-book  ever  written,  we  believe,  on  the  care  of  the  face  in  its  relation  to 
shaving.  It  is  worth  a  good  deal  to  every  man  who  shaves  or  lets  others  shave 
him — no  matter  how  much  he  thinks  he  knows  about  it  already.  Fully  illus¬ 
trated  with  photographs  and  drawings. 

In  the  first  thousand  copies  of  the  edition  we  have  added  some  pages  about 
the  Gillette  Safety  Razor  with  pictures  and  prices  of  the  different  styles.  While 
these  copies  last,  a  postal  card  will  bring  you  one  free,  with  our  compliments. 


tSend  for  tHis  Book  To-day! 

A  copy  will  be  mailed  free  to  any  man  who  cares  for 
his  face  or  his  feelings,  or  to  any  woman  who  cares  for  the 
face  or  the  feelings  of  any  man. 


SCIENCE 

SHAVING 


202  TIMES  BUILDING.  NEW  YORK 
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The  Best  Home  Magazine 


If  you  are  a  woman — if  you  are  a  mother  of  boys, 
boys  growing  up  who  look  to  you  for  guidance,  whose 
reading  matter  it  is  your  privilege  to  select,  and  your 
greatest  pleasure  is  to  read  with  them  and  watch  them 
grow  and  develop  into  fine,  strong,  steadfast  men; 

If  you  are  the  wife  of  a  husband  who  thinks  he  is 
too  busy  to  stop  and  look  around  him  to  see  what  his 
country  is  doing,  and  you  feel  there  are  things  which  he 
should  know  and  matter  which  he  should  read  in  order  to 
be  a  better  citizen,  a  better  worker  and  a  better  man; 

If  you  yourself  want  to  know  what  all  these  questions 
mean — how  Carl  Schurz  became  the  friend  of  the  great; 
what  Roosevelt  does  and  how  he  does  it;  what  happened 
in  Montana  and  who  Heinze,  Clark  and  Daly  are — if 
you  wish  to  have  in  your  home  a  magazine  which  is  an 


The  adTertitements  in  Everybody'a  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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inspiration  for  the  best  sort  of  citizenship  for  every  boy 
old  enough  to  read — then  you  want  McClure’s  Magazine. 

McClure’s  in  1907 


The  reporting  of  the  nation,  past  and  present, 
will  be  in  such  capable  and  well-tried  hands  as 

Srliiiry  second  portion  of  whose 
\^I1  k.H41U14.  reminiscences  deal  with  the 
American  period  and  bristle  with  admirable  full- 
length  living  portraits  of  such  giants  as  Lincoln, 
Douglas,  Sherman,  Grant,  Chase,  Seward,  Sum¬ 
ner,  Conkling  and  Blaine,  whom  he  knew  inti¬ 
mately  and  whom  he  describes  admirably,  and 
who  have  never  before  been  presented  to  the 
world  by  one  in  a  position  to  speak  from  such 
close  knowledge ; 

Rirtnn  T  “The  only  articles  out 

Dunon  j.  nenancK  ^^e  mass  of  stuff 

written  about  Life-Insurance  which  have  made  the 
subject  plain  and  interesting,”  writes  a  subscriber 
of  the  McClure  series  of  articles  by  Burton  J. 
Hendrick.  This  writer,  who  combines  the  histor¬ 
ical  faculty  with  an  interesting  style,  will  continue 
his  studies  of  American  life  for  McClure’s  of  1907. 

#»  ICiKKe  begins  his 

,e  rvlDDe  l  uraer  ^^^k  for  Mc¬ 
Clure’s  with  a  remarkable  study  of  civic  organ¬ 
ization,  to  be  called  ”  Galveston  ;  a  Business  Cor¬ 
poration” — one  of  the  real  McClure  kind; 

Ray  Stannard  Baker  Tt^rVoVVIntay 

ownership  home  to  the  whole  United  States,  and 
whose  work  will  have  a  new  significance  in  1907 
when  the  railroad  question  may  be  a  political  issue  ; 

William  Allen  White 

to  present  a  fresh,  unhackneyed,  realistic,  living 
picture  of  a  public  man,  and  whose  next  contribu¬ 
tion  to  McClure’s  will  be  upon  President  Roose¬ 
velt  and  his  work. 


Georg( 


The  work  of  amusing  the  readers  of  McClure’s 
with  that  rarest  of  rare  literary  products — a  good 
short  story — has  been  happily  assigned  to  such 
already-loved  entertainers  as 

'T#»rrv  ff*"®**  English  actress,  “An 
i-Jicu  iciijr  Elizabethan  in  the  Nineteenth 
Century,”  will  tell  the  woman  readers  of  Mc¬ 
Clure’s  the  story  of  her  stage  career — nearly  fifty 
years  with  the  men  and  women  who  made  the 
modern  English  drama. 

Mvra  KpHv  again  shows  us  Miss 

IViyia  rvciiy  Bailey’s  schoolroom  with  a  new 
comer,  a  little  cousin  “  Come  out  of  Russia,”  who 
brings  into  this  pathetically  funny  circle  the  dark 
tragedy  of  a  race  ; 

R#»v  R#»arK  whose  remarkably  expressive  use 
IXCa  UCaCIl  Qf  language  of  the  outdoor 
men  of  the  Northwest  makes  his  stories  tremend¬ 
ously  effective  even  without  the  exciting  incidents 
which  they  describe ; 

Mary  Stewart  Cutting  :1;° 

subtle  studies  in  domestic  life.  The  first  of  these, 
“  On  the  Ridge,”— full  of  warmth  and  color  and 
abounding  in  tactful  irony— will  be  a  prominent 
feature  of  the  Christmas  number ; 

^!nnrar^  the  greatest  living  writer  of 
JOSepil  vXJniaU  stories  of  the  sea,  and  whose 
new  story  in  1907,  called  “The  Brute,”  will  be 
also  of  the  sea ; 

O  H#*nrv  ^dually  at  home  upon  the  streets  of 
W.  1  iciliy  York  and  in  South  American 
republics,  whose  humor  is  particularly  and  vitally 
American  in  quality. 


These  are  selections,  and  perhaps  invidious  selections,  from 
the  great  wealth  of  really  good,  human,  humorous,  vital 
and  helpful  reading  which  McClure’s  offers  in  1907. 

When  you  realize  that  al|  this  will  cost  you  but  one  dollar  for  an  entire  year,  can  you  possibly 
find  any  use  for  that  dollar  which  will  bring  so  much  to  you  ?  Send  your  subscription  direct  to  us,  or 
leave  it  with  any  newsdealer.  In  any  case,  you  will  get  the  magazine  promptly  and  regularly. 

S.  S.  McClure  company,  52  East  23d  St.,  New  York 


cvc*r?Mi««  la  citM4Mrina 

901  ChestiiMt  Wtr^et,  PHILADELPHIA 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Solid  Sterling  Sflver  Brooch  or  Hat  Pin 

oena  ^OC,  st«te  if  you  wUh 
brooch  or  bat  pin,  and  which  flower, 
rose,  poppy  or  daisy.  I  will  send  your 
choice  prepaid.  Examine  it.  compare 
it  with  any  similar  article  sold  else¬ 
where  for  il.OO  or  more.  If  yon  like  it, 
send  balance,  35c.  If  yon  don’t,  send 
It  back.  1  will  refund  your  money. 


/,  Mansfield  of  Portland .  Maine,  Gold  and  Silversmiih, 
am  sellinsr  watches,  diamonds,  jewelry,  cnt  rlass, 
leather  Koods,  etc.,  at  prices  that  will  astonish  and 
please  you.  ^nd  for  my  catalog.  I  have  been  in 
business  since  1863,  have  a  larre  establishment,  carry 
only  the  finest  goods  and  sell  direct  at  less  than  the 
usual  wholesale  prices.  / can  save  you  money. 


YOUR  GIFT 


Manufacturer's  Brokers  have  lot  of  beautiful,  ^ 

high  arade,  SOLID  OOIJ),  full  Jeweled,  ladles  , 

watches,  fresh  from  the  factory.  Useful, 
dainty,  aristocratic.  Material, 
manslilp,  and  finish,  the  best.^^^^’-'^ 

Positively  the  bltnrest  *12.00  value^^'^ 
a  jeweler  can  offer.  m 

While  they  last  Vfc  .  -  -M 

Gift  Ume  U  here,  V^sW*^  <5^  .. 

better  take  ailrantaae  of  this  HC  .H 

offer  while  it  lasts.  Send  money  Vr,/ 
order  at  once.  If  dont  suit,  price  ^ 

refunded.  A  FEW  MEN’S,  new  J  ' 

thin  model,  aold  filled.  Same  prlce.^^^^|>*^^||^v 
Ilia  on  request. 

HINT  A  MeCKEA,  BUOMERS,  IM  Kassaa  St..  N.  Y. 


Coiorabp  (Bern/’  '"s:r'oJ£:Mr^ls“‘ 

A  beautiful  Genuine  Topaz,  of  purest  white 
color,  finest  Diamond  cut,  wonderful  brilliancy, 
and  great  hardnes:.  Endorsed  by  leading  ex¬ 
perts.  Ear  suiierior  to  the  liest  imitation  Dia¬ 
mond  ever  produced.  Remember,  I  gaaraatee 
tliese  stones  to  be  gcaaiac.  Special  price,  Si  oo 
each,  3  for  Si«o.  Size,  up  to  i  carats.  Free 
bookleL  Atlclrrss,  with  reuilttaucc, 

II.  l.iaitFasXR,  Kiiwrt  Cm  Cstlvr. 
tsyS  Cliaui|u  Street.  Deurer,  Cul. 

Calling  Cards  as  Gifts 

.  are  Inexpensive,  yet  contain  every  element  of 
refinerl  taste  and  are  always  appreclatetl.  Semi 
T  $1,  with  name  (one  line  only)  ftir  SO  finest  grailc 
callliiR  cards,  hand  enip-aved  from  plate  In  script, 
Jtg^  and  neatly  packed  In  dainty  box.  Or  let  us  sub- 
iljmi  mlt  sample,  with  other  styles. 

W  HOSKINS 


OHRiS  TMAS  FAVORS 

M  BaaU  CiMi  LmUth,  lit  mA  AH  B«aU  CIhm  Me 

•mu  ntat  •mnrim  HUtkiaft.  IIM  wttk  Utk  Al.Mt  iOi.  »•  tai  l*c 
tMk  PtKrckrtMaM  HUtklwc  cwtatHUf  t/Uf*.  ittMli.  AH  Umh 
tflBuH  viU  HtBj,  iHiUMt  U  Ml  artf  U  ta.  tir  ttH 
Ftldiat  AH  Pmh  eVtUt—i  AtUi.  Mb.  Me  tH  It  bmA.  FoMUc  AH 
Pmh  rkrtMMt  mm.  Mt^  lit  aH  ie  tatk  HtUy  tueap*.  Me. 
atalitMnH.  MkBtuttt  Hmyt.  ie  Back.  Pam  PMUc  HtauClAtB. 
M  tael.  TtMil  OMtaHa.  ft  yaHt  ftr  Mt.  mU  fUUj  HM  Ati.  Mr. 
AHChiUteM  AaA  (at«\.  Mr.  Htlly  Aaakei.  Mr.  Huu  <  tow  Irr 
Crtaa  Cma.  Me  4etra.  Htlly  Jack  Morwr  PU.  II  nMoae.  ISm. 
R«A7  Dteer  CaHi.  Mb  Mm.  H0II7  TaUy  CatM,  Mb  4mm  ttaa»>|>ia« 
MtiiMt.  il-Mk  Mr,  Mr  aH  IM  Ama.  Aaa«ttfM  CaUtagae  frc«  ea 
ivgaaM.  WB  pHlIf  ily  M  att  )ray  uail  litifii. 

B.  SHAaMAN  A  CO.  Dwt  M  <12  Braadway,  New  Vwk 


ARK  NEARKR  GKNUINK 

thaa  any  other  lubstitute.  They  are  not 
a  manufactured  stone,  but  are  mined  direct 
from  the  Pock  and  every  stone  is 

BET  IN  SOLID  COLD 
They  stand  acid  test  and  expert  examina- 
tioB.  Sec  them  fitst.  then  pay.  At  i-^h 
the  coat  of  the  i(etiuinc.  Catalog  ntt. 
Pat.  ring  Measure  included  for  toe. 

THE  RARODA  CO. 

Dept,  to,  syo  North  State  Street.  Chicago 
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ivosej*iANos 


Have  Been  Established 
55  Years  / 


vorable  comments  to-day 
from  an  artistic  standpoint 
than  all  other  makes  combined. 

We  Challenge 
Comparisons  h 

By  our  easy  pnymeat  plan  every  / 
f.iiutly  in  moderate  circum-  i 

ances  can  own  a  V08E  / 

AO.  We  allow  a  liberal  /  ^ 

e  for  old  hittrumeiits  ^ 


VOSE  i  SONS  PIANO  CO. 

160  Boylston  Street.  Boston.  Mass. 
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HAIR 


I  We  have  pnbllabed  a 

I  book  which  coataiaa  all 

1  /y  practical  knowledge  with 

m  MfealTi  reference  to  the  improve- 
1  ment  and  CVUTURB  OF 

THE  HAIR. 

A  This  book  fully 

merits  and  possibilities  of 
invention,  the  E  V’  A  N  S 
VACUUM  CAP. 

It  contains  the  experience  of  a  Banker  and  Member  of 
the  Stock  Exchanee.who  obtained  such  remarkable  results 
from  the  use  of  the  Cap  that  it  has  led  to  several  other 
orders  among  his  friends  and  associates. 

It  contains  the  experience  of  the  Principal  of  a  large 
University,  who  states  that  “the  Evans  \  acuum  Cap  is 
an  epoch  making  invention,  as  it  is  the  only  means  that 
has  been  brought  out  that  really  causes  the  hair  to  grow.’’ 

It  contains  a  most  convincing  letter  from  a  Methodist 
Episcopal  Minister,  who  concludes  his  letter  with  the 
statement  that  “  however  pessimistic  others  m^  be  he 
now  has  a  growth  of  hair,  from  the  use  of  the  Cap,  that 
shows  for  itself.” 

It  contains  the  experience  of  an  Editor  of  a  high-class 
Illustrated  Weekly,  who  proved  the  virtue  of  the  Cap  in 
his  individual  case  before  accepting  our  advertisements 
for  his  publication. 

Among  the  numerous  experiences  published  in  our 
book  is  a  very  interesting  account  of  a  Dry  Goods 
Merchant  who  was  bald  for  twenty  years,  and  who.  by 
reason  of  his  faith  in  our  Process,  used  the  Cap  regularly 
and  persistently,  with  the  result  that  he  now  has  a  good 
growth  of  hair. 

We  should  like  to  send  the  book  to  everyone  who 
would  be  interested  in  a  practical  and  effective  means  of 
developing  a  grow  th  of  hair.  The  Book  is  sent  free, 
with  postage  prepaid  in  full. 

EVANS  VACUUM  CAP  COMPANY 
gj  Evans  Cap  Building  St.  Louis,  nissouri 


TREAT 


YOURSELF 

WITH 


VOLTA/AP 


BATTERY 


PHYSICIANS  FAVOR  the  application 

of  Electricity  for  many  modem  ilia.  It  is  a  logical, 
natural  and  aclenlinc  fact  that  ELECTRICAL 
VI  Bit  ATION  banisbea  pain  and  relieves  much  suf¬ 
fering.  It  is  better  than  medicine  because  itstimu- 
lates  circulation  and  invigorates  the  body  and  miml. 

THE  VOLTAMP  ELECTRIC  BATTERY 

leadf  all  others  in  elTicacy,  in  perfect  construction  and  in 
design.  l*or  hotne-treatuient  and  »elf-application  there  is  no 
tketter  Battery  made.  Sold  by  Dealers  Everywhere.  We 
issue  an  entertaining  B««klct— **FARADliC 
— which  is  a  complete  education  fn  KLECTRICAL  VI- 
BRATIOX  TREATMENT  as  a  curative.  It  is  deeply 
interesting,  highly  instructive  and  FREE  for  the  nnklng* 
Write  for  tc  to^ay.  Dept.  £. 

VOLTAMP  ELECTRIC  MFC.  CO..  Baltimore.  Md. 


MB  Improve  Your  Figure 

without  effort  by  wearing  the  famous 

^  a  DissolveneRubberGarments 

The  only  harrole^s  and  effective  method  to 

r  J  RBDtCe  SUPERFLUOUS  FLESH 

■^Hjg  N«  dietlu,  unaaMnl  czerelae,  no 

ehnnge  In  the  ninde  nf  living. 

Made  of  the  finest  pure  Para  Rubber  fitting 
snugly  to  the  body;  worn  under  the  clothing  at 
\V  any  and  all  times  without  the  slightest  incooveu* 
M  ience  or  annoyance. 

^  Snclety  llna  Adopted  Thens 

I  \  Made  in  a  variety  of  sta  les  tn  fit  any  part  of  the 

\  IbhIv.  They  reduce  the  flesh  .miy  where  desired. 
RESULTS  POSITIVE.  CHIN  BANDH  for  re¬ 
ducing  double  chin,  by  mail.  $7.oo. 

Daintily  illustrated  uooklet  ot  Rubber  Garmeuts  and  Toilet  Specialties 
on  request. 

DISSOLVENE  COMPANY 

Aftar  CmiI,  ttV  West  nth  St.  (AAlsisisf  WsMsrf-Astsris)  New  Verk 


Coal  Bills 

Reduced  25  per  cent 

BY  USING 

The  Powers  Heat  Regulator  _ 

on  your  heating  plant,  whether  steam,  hot  water  or  hot  air.  It  is 
easily  applied  and  to  prove  its  worth  we  will  send  you  one  on  trial. 

Send  for  our  book,  it  is  FREE 


THE  POWERS  REGULATOR  CO.. 


%  Dearborn  Street,  CHICAGO 
105  Fifth  ave.me,  NEW  YORK 


Humphrey 

Oval  STOVE 

Is  guaranteed  to  be  the  aiost 
economical  gas  beating  stove 
made,  and  the  only  one  that 
forces  the  heat  out  alonf  the 
floor  where  most  needed.  Made 
-  ,  ,,  ^  of  copper  plated,  die -pressed 

■ttfn.  steel,  all  heavily  nickeled. 

aches;  10  Days  Trial 

Weight,  Order  a  stove  to-day.  If 

4^  /^W^j  for  any  reason  you  are  dts- 

.  f#W  11  #  W  satisfied  with  your  purchase. 

pooDos.  Y  .Z'  %  return  It  at  oar  expense  and 

m  get  your  money  bock.  Cat* 

n  T*«  stwM  la  Oaa.  ^  slogs  free.  Write  today. 

HUMPHREY  CO..  Dept.  E  12  KALAMAZOO.  MICH. 


Tlie  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 
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LIQUID  COURT  PLASTER 

immediately  dries,  formiiis  a  tough,  transparent,  waterproof 
coating.  "New-Skln”  heala  Cuts,  Abrasions,  Hang-Nails, 
Chapped  and  Split  Lips  or  Fingers,  Bums.  Blisters,  etc.  In¬ 
stantly  roHetres  Chlblains,  Frosted  Ears,  Stings  of  Insects, 
Chafed  or  Blistered  Feet,  Callous  Spots,  etc.,  etc. 

A  coating  on  the  sensitiye  parts  will  protect  the  feet  from  being 
chafed  or  olistered  by  new  or  heavy  shoes.  MECHANICS, 
SPORTSMEN  BICYCLISTS,  60LFERS,  in  fact  all  of  us,  are 
liable  to  bruise,  scratch  or  scrape  our  skin.  “NEW-SKIN”  will 
heal  these  injuries,  will  not  wash  oR,  and  after  it  is  applied  the 
injury  is  forgotten  as  ‘^NEW-SKIN”  makes  a  temporary  new 
skin  until  the  broken  skin  is  hc^d  under  it.  “Paint  H  with 

“New-Skbi”  and  forget  R”  is  literally  true. _ 

rarnoii  WS  ecauam  oordalmsfor“nw.«ng'’.  Koone 
^paraateeasnbatltntes  or  Imitations  trading  on  our  rsputatlon,  and 
the  guarantee  ot  an  Imitator  sronld  be  worthless  any  way. 

ALWave  INSIST  ON  OgTTIIM  ••NCW-SKIN". 
Sample  slae,  lOe.  ratnily  else  (Uke  lUustmtion),  SKe.  Two  ounce 

_ _  botU  es  (for  surgeons  aad  boepltals),  MSe. 

ST  THX  encsu  liiT^  or  we  mall  a  package  anywhere  In  the 

Cnited  Htabs  on  receipt  of  priw. 

DOUfilflS  MfS.  COs  ^t02  Chunh  Strttt,  Mtw  tor*. 


Douglaslfg.  Co. 


IT  IS  EASY  WITH 

ELECTRO 

IILICOR 

to  aean  and  Polish 

SILVERWARE 

Send  addreee  (or  a  FREE  SAlMFIiE,  or  16c.  in  etampo 
(or  a  (nil  box.  EIcctro-SIlkoN  Saap  baa  equal  meriu. 

THK  KLECTRO  silicon  CO.,  80  CUE  St.,  New  Tork- 

Oroccrw  aad  nTWledw  acU  It. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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The  Floor  That  Retains  Its  Beauty 


Don’t  yon  know  that  yonr  own  hardwood  floors  can  be  made  more  beautiful  and 
durable— with  a  firm,  smooth  surface  that  will  wear  for  years? 

It’s  mainly  a  question  of  the  proper  finish  I  Seventy-nine  years  devoted  exclu¬ 
sively  to  fine  varnish  making  by  unusually  good  varnish  makers,  has  produced 


I.X.L.  Floor  Finish 


Has  no  equal  for  high  lustre,  smoothness,  toughness,  wear.  Absolutely  the  finest 


finish  known.  Costs  little  more  than  ordinary  products  but  vastly  more 
economical  and  durable,  still  retaining  its  brilliancy  after  long  service. 
Dries  hard  over  night— will  not  scratch  white. 

Artistic  finishing  of  general  interior  woodwork  requires  the  use  of 

ULL.  Preservattve  CoaUngs 

For  yonr  own  satisfaction,  Insist  on  I.X.L.  Prodnets  every  time.  Send 
for  ‘‘^Kules  for  the  Preservation  of  Hardwood  Floors,’’  free  if  you  name 
your  dealer. 

EDWARD  SMin  R  COMPAin.  45  DraMm.  Hew  Tark. 
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Wm  KUke  Your  Teeth  Pearly  White  and  Sound. 
Removes  Tartar,  Preserves  the  Gums. 

ENOLAND’S  FAVORITE  DENTIFRICE 

100  Years  in  Use 

Imparts  a  delicate  fragrance  to  the  breath. 
Contains  the  most  valuable  vegetable  antisep¬ 
tics  for  cleansing  the  mouth. 

At  all  good  stores  —Sold  in  Pots  and  T ubes. 

F.  R.  ARNOLD  *  CO..  Nctt  York.  {SOLE  IMPORTING 
MARSHALL  FIELD  &  CO..  Chicafo.  )  AGENTS 


THE  STEEL  BACK 


A  PRACTICAL  XMAS  GIFT. 

To  one  who  appreciates  choice  furnishings  in  the  home, 
you  .an  present  nothing  more  accrotable  on  Christmas 
than  an  ••  IMPERIAI?*  Smyrna  Rug. 

Here's  a  gift  that  will  give  pleasure  for  years,— hand¬ 
some  enough  for  any  home,— within  the  means  of  all, 

A  gift  <n  an  **  IMPERIAL"  is  practically  a  nft  of 
two  rugs.  It  will  twice  outwear  a  carpet  of  ^ual  cost 
because  it  is  a  thick,  heavy,  pure  wool  rug,  with  both 
sides  exactly  alike  and  seamless. 

You  can  choose  from  fifty  patterns  in  Oriental,  Two- 
tone  and  Delft  effects  and  can  get  any  size  from  i8  in. 
xy6in.  to  izft  x  i8ft. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  them,  write  for  booklet,  “Art  and 
Utility",  showing  •*  IMPERIALS"  in  exact  colon. 
CAUTION.  Every  genuine  "IMPERIAL"  has  I.  S.  R. 
woven  in  the  selvage. 

W.  fl  J.  SLOAME,  SoU  SullUg  Agents, 

26  E.  i9tli  SL  Eat.  18M.  Maw  Tnrk. 


IS  USED  ONLY  ON 

SCHUBERT  PIANOS 


Aela  aa  a  GREAT  TUNING  FORK ;  fanast  out  every  note 
dear  and  mitained.  A  Giant  in  tone  aa  wel  aa  cooamicnaa.  Not 
an  experiment,  but  a  JemtaiUrateJ  aicoea. 

Rcplaoet  the  Giaad  Piano,  the  duiatioo  of  each  note  laalin«  iual 
Rf  lone,  by  uaclpf  a  iIoo  WAlch. 

The  Schubert  Steel  Back  PUm  coal  no  moae  than  the  old 
old  alyle  wooden  back  iaatnuDenla. 

H'rite  to-day  /or  caialogut 

THE  SCHUBERT  PIANO  CO. 

5th  Avenue  A  139th  Street,  New  York  City 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  3. 


No  girt  lamp,  horn  ever 
costly  or  ornate,  will  bo 
so  tboroughijr  apprecl- 
le  Beck-Iden.  A  lamp  that 
vlthln  Itself  the  finest  quality 
ting  gas,  giving  two  to  live 
light  than  any  ot^r  fuel  and 
that  can  be  us^  for  boors 
the  eyes.  There  are  no  wicks, 
ntles,  there  Is  no  odor,  no  dirt, 

no  smoke. 

A  PERFECT  LAMP 

The  Beck'Iden  Lamp  stands  16  Inches  hlffh  from 
base  to  burner,  it  U  soUdI j  made  of  brass,  finely 
burnished  and  finished  In  bronse^an  object  of 
real  beauty  and  Incomparable  ralue. 

To  Insure  the  timely  placing  of  holiday 
orders,  write  eorip  for  Booklet  No.  4. 

^  acetylene  Lamp  company^ 

60  UNivsaaiTY  Plaoc,  New  York 
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Toe  Acme  of 


DIUTBBSO 

Felt  Romeos 

f'OR  WOIWIBK 
Made  of  One,  pure  “  Comfy  Felt,”  richly  fur  bound. 
Soles  of  noiseless  belting  leather.  Colors:  Black.  Red, 
Brown,  Drab,  Dark  Green,  Navy  Blue,  Gray  and  Wine. 
!  Send  /or  catalogu*  No.  3^,  showing  many  new  stylet. 

Daniel  Qreen  Felt  Shoe  Co. 

f  19  West  23d  Street,  New  York, 


Makes  Tough  Meat 
Tender 

No  meat  or  food  can  pass  the  four  bladed 
revolving  knife  and  cuttii^  plate  of  the 
Enterprise  Meat  and  Food  Chopper  without 
being  cut — not  ground  or  crushed.  No  other 
chopper  has  these  cutting  parts  that  so  easily, 
surely  and  rapidly  make  tough  meat  tender ; 
make  all  meat  more  palatable. 

ENTERPRIS 
Choppef 


Made  everlasting  by  the  wonderffifpnife 
and  plate  which  may  be  sharpened  \|^|aduU, 
or  replaced  at  little  cost  if  they  ever^^r  out. 

The  No.  5  Enterprise  Meat  Food 
Chopper  is  specially  recoinmendf^^r  family 
use.  Price  $2.00.  Sent  direct  JM'ou  if  not 
at  your  dealers.  45  sizes  and  s^pfpr  Hand, 
Steam  or  Electricity.  - 


'■TD  F  F  "The  I,HUrprismt  Hoim^ePer, "  a  vain* 
*  N^a-**-*  able  booklet,  contaMBuLkundreds  of 
recipes  for  the  preparation  ^B|pWl  and  dcU> 
cious  dishes  from  chopped  iflBL  aad  food  of 
every  kind,  sent  free  on  appliSun.  , 

THE  ENTERPRISE  MPEL-OO.  of  PA., 
2231  N.  Amertoan  St,  Phtladolphia,  U.S.A. 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Tpor  ralat«  Wul  SnrpriMd 
•oiMtterKow  much  it  ku  been  indulced.  (or  no  other  coodnenl 
iMlet  like  lh«  rrfah.  ^  It  ie  mail*  difforant  aad  it  tolle  in 
tb«  taeto.  AthediTea  raannt  oooTey  the  ten  and  dflrrinianf 
cl  ihii  dehihtful  combine tion  cl  die  feoMue  *Ye  Country  Gen^- 
■wa*  Sufar  Com  and  other  piciuaat  ingredientr  equaly  at  choice. 
For  MeoUy  hot  or  cold*  Fish,  Game* 


cumbers  it  is  uneaualed  in  its  blended  floTor 


This  <Ad  family  recipe  Is  one  oC  the  choicest  secrets  of  ‘'Southern 
cooking,**  end  Is  prepared  under  the  personal,  exectiag  supcndsion 
of  Mrs.  E.  I.  Alvora.  who  has  made  it  famous  by  net  secret  and 
care.  On  private  tables  and  In  the  best  hotels  it  has  proved  woadar* 
folly  acceptable.  WIU  you  test  it? 

ValuabU  Recipa  Book  Soat  Froo 

**The  History  of  a  Famous  Recipe*'  tells  bow  tills  Incomparable 
Rdlsh  originated,  when  generous  Soutiiem  hoapltality  ke^  open 
house.  Cootnins  many  novel  and  valuable  recipes  together  with 
suggestions  for  serving  tiie  relish.  We  will  mail  the  booklet  oa 
request  wltiiout  charge,  and  give  you  the  name  of  a  dealer  la  your 
dty  who  sells  Alvord^  Old  Virginia  Com  Relish. 

HE  ItOQUOIS  CANNING  COMPANY.  ONAIGA.  ILUNOIS 

LMfwt  Oaaam  •€  Blfk  Qnm  Om  M  th*  W«rl4 


CHEW...  t 


Beeman's 

The  Original 


A  Aclithtliil  cmIccIM. 
■irf  lor  Aiiettioo 


All  Othen  arc  laHaHM*. 


i^e  Pure  Food 
;  for  Children 

Wheat  Hearts 
' '  for  Little  Sweethearts 


IN  RALSTON  HEALTH  FOOD  are  the 
hearts  of  wheat — made  into  the  richest, 
daintiest,  the  most  delicious  of  foods,  rich 
in  giu  en — absolutely  pure.  A  chemist's  cer* 
tificate  of  purity  on  every  package. 

No  other  food  so  perfectly  meets  the  needs 
of  ^:rowing  children.  Not  pre-digested,  but 
easily  digested— gives  the  stomach  something 
to  do,  but  not  too  much. 

Not  a  food  fad  or  fancy— but  a  staple  break¬ 
fast  food  with  body  to  it.  When  ready  to  serve, 
14  lbs.  for  15  cents — 50  plates. 

Ralston  Health  Food,  sterilized  by  our  new 
patent  process,  is  always  fresh  and  good. 

Ralston  retains  the  natural,  nut-brown  color 
of  the  grain. 

Ask  for  Ralston  this  time,  and  insist  on 
getting  it.  Your  grocer  is  instructed  to  give 
yon  back  your  money  if  you  don't 
like  the  first  package. 

Try  Purina  Whole  Wheat  Flour 
— for  sale  hy  all  Good  Grocers. 
Askfortheeheekerboardsack 
and  get  the  best. 

F  ^ 

RaUton  Purina  Mills  ^ 

**Where  Parity  !•  Poromoont" 

Bl.  Loom*  !!<»•  PortlaMl,  Ora.  Tilbonbwry,  Out. 


Made  no  purer  than  some  others, 
perhaps,  but  certainly  with  far  more 
care  to  flavor  and  food  value.  It's 
concentrated  ;  one  pound  makes  150 
cups.  At  your  grocer's.  If  not,  write 
for  trial  tin,  enough  for  20  cups,  and 
sent  postpaid  upon  receipt  of  loc. 
Dept.  E. 


FLORIDA  ORANGES,  GRAPEFRUIT 

Ordered  by  Mail — Sent  by  Express 

Fancy  Indian  River  Fruit,  straight  from  our  grove  to  your  table,  retaining  freshness,  sweetness 
and  exquisite  flavor.  The  most  delicious  fruit  that  grows.  Grapefruit,  Oranges  or  Tangerines. 
Write  for  a  box.  Price,  express  paid,  $.i.00  a  box  for  Oranges,  $6.00  a  box  for  Grapefruit,  $6.00  a 
box  for  Tangerines,  and  $6.00  for  box  of  assorted  fruit,  cash  with  order. 

SOUTHERN  FRUIT  COMPANY 


Main  Office:  JACKSONVILLE,  FLORIDA 


REFERENCES:  An;  tMmk  in  JackaonvlUe 


Our  capItAl  stock  Is  $50,000 


The  advertiseiiients  in  Kverybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  |>age  3. 


A  Splendid  Light 


1  Mat  met  tr  ihMsaW*  el  sack  »  (z*Pr^ 

teal  Clarilaat,  lat  RackdcUcn,  Caracfkt,  dc,  Im  llffetiaf  their 
boae*  aat  eaUlta  la  prcfmaca  la  |aa,  elactrkit),  gaieHat,  acct;* 
Uac,  ar  aay  ether  ijctea. 

For  bcine  conttructed  oo  Nrw  and  jeienti^c  principles.  The  Anf  le 
Lamp  M  M  clean  and  convenient  to  operate  as  gas  or  electricity,  and 
at  the  same  time  gives  a  far  better,  more  brilliant  light,  while  actually 
more  economical  to  bum  than  even  the  troublesome  ouS'fashioned  lamp. 

THE  ANGLE  LAMP 

is  lighted  and  eitiiiguished  like  gas.  May  be  tamed  high  or  low 
without  odcMT.  No  smoke,  no  danger.  Fillra  while  lighted  and  with* 
out  moving.  Requires  Ailing  but  once  or  twice  n  week.  Itioodsa 
room  with  its  beautiful,  soft,  mellow  light  that  has  no  cquaL 

Yet  The  Angle  Lamp  ^yt/^  itself.  For  while  the  ordinary  round* 
wick  lamp,  usually  con»der^  the  cheapat  of  all  lighting  methods, 
burns  but  about  five  hours  on  a  quart  of  oil.  The  Angle  Lamp  bums  a 
full  i6  hours  on  the  same  quantity.  But  send  for  our  catalog  **  sy.  ** 
explaining  fully  the  principles  employed  in  this  lamp,  and  for  our 
proposition  for  selling  on 

30  Dakya’  Trial 

Here  is  n  Christmas  present  for  those  of  your  friends  who  appreciate 
useful  gifts  which  will  give  them  good  reason  to  reineml>er  you  pleas¬ 
antly  for  years  to  come.  Write  for  catalog  **iy,  *'  listing  I33 , varieties 
from  $i.fo  up  at  once. 

TU  ANCLE  MFC.  CO..  78-80  Nimy  8t..KEW  TOBK 


LANDERS.FRARY&CLARK. 
96  C nuirrri.l  Street. 

New  Bate,,.  Cema. 


Christmas 
D  inner 

By  Charles  B.  Knox 

DON’T  use  a  Gelatine  dessert  for  Christ¬ 
mas.  Stick  to  the  old-fashioned  Plum 
Pudding.  It  will  be  heavy  and  soggy  and  you 
may  have  indigestion  from  eating  it,  but  it  will 
make  you  so  glad  to  get  back  to  the  Gelatine 
desserts  that  I  will  be  more  than  paid  for  giv¬ 
ing  the  above  advice.  But  you  can  use  Gelatine 
and  have  one  of  the  prettiest  ornaments,  as  well 
as  one  of  the  tastiest,  by  making  a  Tomato  Jelly 
for  your  salad  course.  I  will  be  very  glad  to 
furnish  the  recipe  free,  so  that  you  can  use 
Knox’s  Gelatine — the  purest  Gelatine  made — 
for  this  salad. 

If  you  insist  on  having  Gelatine  for  dessert 
instead  of  Plum  Pudding,  1  would  like  to  sug¬ 
gest  a  nice  Coffee  Jelly  with 
whipped  aeam.  This  will 
give  you  your  dessert  and 
after-dinner  coffee  all  in  one 
with  no  ill  effects  from  the 
coffee,  even  to  the  most  fin¬ 
icky  person. 

For  those,  however,  who 
must  keep  to  the  traditions 
of  the  day,  but  who  know 
that  the  usual  plum  pudding 
is  too  rich  and  heavy  a  dish, 
there  is  this  new  and  delicious  Fruit  Pudding 
to  be  substituted : 

FRUIT  PUDDING 

^  a  box  of  Knox’s  Sparkling  Gelatine. 

yi  a  cup  of  cold  water.  Yolks  of  five  eggs. 

^  a  cup  of  sugar.  cups  of  milk. 

Yy  a  cup  of  raisins.  Whites  of  five  eggs. 

1  tablespoonful  of  brandy.  %  a  pound  ^  maca. 
3  tablespuonfuls  of  blanched  roons. 

almonds.  2  teaspoonfuls  of  vanilla. 

Soften  the  gelatine  in  the  cold  water  five  minutes  and 
dissolve  in  a  boiled  custard  made  of  the  milk,  sugar  and 
yolks  of  eggs ;  add  also  the  raisins,  stoned  and  chopped, 
the  macaroons  and  almonds  pounded  fine,  the  va¬ 
nilla  and  brandy,  and  lastly,  the  whites  of  the  eggs 
beaten  stiff ;  stir  over  ice  water  until  the  mixture  begins 
to  thicken,  then  turn  into  a  mold  and  set  aside  in  a  cool 
place.  Serve  with  whipped  cream.  Cocoanut  may  be 
used  instead  of  macaroons.  This  pudding  is  better  if 
made  the  day  before  using. 

For  the  name  and  address  of  your  grocer  I  will  send 
my  illustrated  recipe  book,  “  Dainty  Desserts  for 
Dainty  People.”  If  he  doesn’t  sell  Knox’s  Gelatine,  send  me 
ac.  in  stamps  and  I  will  send  you  a  full  pint  package,  or  for  igc. 
a  two-quart  package,  two  for  age.  (stamps  takenV  If  yoa 
wotild  like  a  copy  of  the  handsome  painting.  “The  First 
LeaaoB,”  drop  me  a  postal  card  for  full  information  how 
to  get  it. 

CHARLES  B.  KNOX 

4  Kiiox  Avenue,  Johnstown,  New  York 

Alao  manufacturer  of  the  celebrated  SPm  Sqip  (%c. )  and  SPIM 
Ointment  Cream  (50c.).  Send  for  my  Free  “Watch  the  Baby” 
booklet.  It  gives  full  information  regarding  the  SPIM  QOODS. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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No  matter  what  else  you  decide  to  omit  do  not 
fail  to  serve  JelUO  with  your  Christmas  diuuer. 

Prepared  Inataatly  by  dts«>olvinff  contents 
of  one  package  in  a  pint  of  l>oilin^  water.  When 
cool  it  Will  Jellify  and  may  be  served  immediately. 

Jell-O  will  add  ST^ently  to  the  enjoyment  of  any 
dinner,  and  your  guests  will  thank  you  for  serv« 
lug  it.  * 

Jell'A  comes  in  seven  A.-ivors.  The  tart,  snap« 

fiy  Cherry  flavor  is  particularly  adapted  for  scrv« 
Dg  with  roast  turkey,  fowls  or  meats. 


Leaflet  in  each  pack> 
age.  telling  how  to  get 
fancy  Aluminum  Jelly 
Molds  at  cost  of  post^ige 
and  packing. 


The  Genesee 
Pure  Food  Co. 
Le  Roy,  N.Y. 


MENNEN’S 

BOR.ATED  TALCUM 

TOILEI  POWDER 


Any  Child 

who  has  enjoyed  the  beneflt  of 
Mennrn’e  Borated  Talcum  Tol> 
let  Powder  dally  eince  birth  U 
free  from  the  painful  rbappina 
and  ebanna  which  cornea  with 
winter  weather. 

Mennen^s 

eootbesand  healt.and  If  need  dal- 
ly.enablea  the  moat  tender  akin  to 
realst  the  111  effecta  of  ebaugiug 
conditlona  of  weather. 

Put  up  In  non-retlllable  boxea. 
for  your  protection.  IfMennen'a 
face  la  ou  the  coyer,  It'a  genuine, 
that’a  a  guarantee  of  purity. 
Delightful  after  sbavlng.  Sold 
everywhere,  or  by  mail  2S  ceuta. 
Sample  Free. 

Serbard  Henaeo  Ce.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

’  Try Mennen’aVlolet(Borated) 


Good,  pure  old-fashioned  sausage  made 
right  on  this  farm  from  dairy-fed  little 
pig  pork,  pure  spices  and  salt  only — ab¬ 
solutely  nothing  else.  It’s  the  kind  ot 
sausage  every  one  wants,  and  but  com- 
paratively  few  have  known  where  to  get 
heretofore.  Where  dealers  cannot  supply 
m  make  you  this  special  trial  offer: 

4  Pounds,  SI.OO,  Express  Paid 
Money  Back  If  Yon  Want  It 
I  will  Mnd  you,  upon  receipt  of  lico,  4  lbs.  of 
my  famous  Dairy  Farm  Sausage,  express  paid  east 
of  Colorado,  and  with  the  privilege  of  having  your 
money  back  if  you  are  not  tatisned.  Or  send  for 
my  circular  and  price  list.  It  tells  the  story  of  my 
business— how  it  started,  why  it  haa  grown— tells 
how  to  eo*k  Jones  Dairy  Farm  Sausages  so  that 
their  test  and  Jtaver  are  best  preserved-riells  about 
my  Hama,  Bacon,  Lard,  etc.,  all  prepared  at 
JONES’  DAIRY  FARM.  Bax  Ml,  Fart  Alklasaa.  Wh. 


Approved  by  Pure 
Food  Commissioners 


and  no  ntmini^ed 

Different  end  better  than  any  dessert  you  have  ever  eaten. 
At  grocers  everywhere  t  U  Ctn.  per  package. 

niastrated  Recipe  Book  Free 

showing  many  wa^s  of  preparing  dainty  desserts  easily  and 
economically  from  Jell*0. 

Hlthat  Awwl,  QaM  Metal,  Portlaad,  INS 


I  - 
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Beauty  Is  Skin  Deep 


A  YOUNG  lady  went 
golfing  the  other 
day — arrived  on  the 
held  with  a  brilliant  com¬ 
plexion, 

Played  around  the  links 
a  couple  of  times,  wiped  a 
good  deal  of  perspiration 
from  her  face — And  lo — 
our  brilliant  complexioned 
young  friend  became  sallow 
and  yellow — altogether  a 
different  looking  creature. 

Do  you  know  what  was 
the  matter?  Well  our 
young  friend  was  simply  a 
victim  of  the  Paint  and 
Powder  Habit— the  curse 
of  many  a  fair  satiny  skin 
— ^the  ruination  of  many 
a  young  girl’s  beauty. 

You  see,  most  of  us 
have  a  wrong  idea  about 
our  skin.  We  think  it  is 
simply  a  covering  for  the 
body. 

Well,  our  skin  does  act 


in  that  man-  .  ;  '  - 

ner.  But  its  ^ 

most  import- 
ant  function  t 
is  to  act  as 
s  a  n i  t  a  r y 

drainage  lorf  jV*  ^ 

the  Body.  ') )  ^ 

There  are 

28  miles  of  sani-  I  /  Ij 

tary drainage  sys-  W  fJy.'  J  • 

tern  in  the  skin —  v  ' 

the  glands  or 

pores — and  every  /  ^  v  ’  "  .. 

24  hours  this  I  .  '  /"'X' 

drainage  system  \  ,  •  'V 

should  discharge  V  =•.  \ 

at  least  2  pounds 

of  waste  matter.  When  Miss  Brilliant  Com¬ 
plexion  covers  her  face  and  sometimes  her  body 
with  a  hne,  dusty,  pore-choking  powder,  she 
simply  clogs  up  the  skin  pores  altogether. 
Then  the  trouble  starts. 

Now,  it’s  the  easiest  thing  in  the  world 
to  preserve  that  great  gift  of  beauty — all  you 
need  is  simply  pure,  high-grade  soap  and  water. 

But,  for  mercy’s  sake,  don’t  use  any  old  soap. 

The  best  soap  is  not  merely  a  “pure”  soap, 
for  soap  can  be  pure  and  yet  made  of  cheap  and  ' 
injurious  materials.  It  must  be  made  from 
the  highest  grade  of  the  purest  materials. 

There  is  only  one  such  soap  and  that  is  Fairy  Soap. 

Fairy  Soap  is  made  of  the  same  kind  of  sweet  and  fresh 
beef  fat  that  you  get  from  your  butcher  on  your  roast 
of  beef,  together  with  the  purest  of  vegetable  oils  prop¬ 
erly  balanced. 

It  will  dissolve  out  all  impurities  in  your  pores-^-so  that 
they  can  readily  perform  their  daily  function.  Its  use 
keeps  the  complexion  fresh,  clear,  bright  and  healthful 
— almost  indefinitely. 

Fairy  Soap  is  sold  everywhere. 


“Have  You  a  Little  Fairy  in  Your  Home?” 


THE  N.  K.  FAIRBANK  COMPANY,  Chicago 


Falty  Soap  was  giaated  highest  possible  awards 
at  both  St.  Louis  and  Portland  Expositions, 


A  Natiorvatl  Daily 
Newspaper  for  Womerv 


If  there  is  an  intelligent 
woman  in  America  who  has 
not  longed  for  a  great  daily 
newspaper  of  her  own,  full 
of  the  things  WOMEN  want 
to  know,  clean,  fearless,  in¬ 
dependent,  ready  to  fight 
womankind's  battles  and 
handle  without  gloves  the 
things  busy  money-seeking 
men  are  afraid  of  for  “  busi¬ 
ness”  reasons,  we  have  not 
found  her  yet. 


This  great  publishing 
plant,  built  expressly  for  The 
Woman's  National  Daily, 
covers  a  city  block  and  will 
print,  fold,  udress  and  mail 
ONE  MILLION  EIGHT- 
PAGE  PAPERS  IN  200 
MINUTES,  sending  them 
whirling  to  all  parts  of  Amer¬ 
ica  by  tM  fast  night  mails.  It 
is  owned  by  nearlv  thirty 
thoiisand  small  stockholders 
and  has  three  and  a  half 
million  dollars  capital. 


After  a  year  of  vast  pre|taration,  the  building  especially  for  it  of  the  largest  and  finest 
publishing  plant  in  America  and  the  largest  and  fastest  printing  press  in  the  world  at  a 
cost  of  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars,  a  great  national  daily  newspaper  to  circulate  from 
coast  to  coast  by  fast  mail  each  day  has  become  an  accomplished  fact-  By  special  facili¬ 
ties  this  great  daily  paper,  already  haying  more  subscribers  than  any  newspaper  in  America, 
can  be  delivered  in  homes  even  on  rural  routes  a  thousand  miles  from  St.  Louis  the  day  of 
date  of  issue.  Published  by  a  cor|x>ration  with  three  and  a  half  million  dollars  capital,  but 
owned  by  the  |)euple,  faarlass,  clean,  indapandant  and  powarful,  it  will  give  the 
TRUTH  of  each  day’s  world  events.  The  only  woman’s  daily  newspaper  in  America, 
every  member  of  the  family  is  provided  for  in  its  columns.  If  you  want  to  know  more 
about  what  is  really  going  on  all  over  the  world  each  day  than  the  men  do,  the  latest 
news  from  Paris,  London,  Berlin,  Rome,  the  best  daily  short  stories,  the  latest  advance 
daily  fashion  notes  from  Europe,  the  daily  “  doings  ”  at  Washington,  what  men  and 
women  are  doing  each  day  throughout  the  world,  with  INSIDE  information  about  them, 
all  beautifully  illustrated,  if  you  are  interested  in  some  of  the  greatest  battles  for  better 
things  for  womankind  that  have  ever  been  fought,  you  want  The  Woman’s  National  Daily. 

Simply  Send  Us  a  Postal  Card 

The  women  of  this  country-  have  never  been  united  as  a  force  in  public  life  because 
the  daily  papers  are  published  for  men.  The  Woman’s  National  Daily  will  make  them  a 
force  that  will  be  felt.  We  want  you  to  see  and  read  this  great  daily  woman’s  newspa{)er, 
to  know  what  it  is  doing  for  women,  to  be  better  posted,  better  read.  You  need  not  send 
us  any  money  in  advance.  The  subscription  price  is  one  dollar  per  year  (313  issues,  every 
day  but  Sundays).  Simply  send  us  a  postal  card  as  follows:  " Enter  my  subscription  to 
Tho  Woman's  National  Daily  for  on#  year,  and  If  at  ths  and  of  throe  months,  thlr> 
teen  weeks,  I  do  not  want  it  longer  I  will  send  you  25e  for  the  78  issues  I  will 
have  received  and  you  are  to  stop  the  paper."  Sign  your  name  and  full  address  and 
we  will  send  the  great  daily  to  you  by  fast  mail  each  night,  delivered  to  you  every  morn¬ 
ing  but  Sunday.  If  after  three  months  you  do  not  want  it  longer,  simply  send  the  S5c 
and  it  will  be  stopped.  We  know  that  once  you  have  read  it  you  will  always  wonder  how 
you  got  along  each  day  without  it  before. 

IF  THE  MEN  OF  YOUR  FAMILY  CAN  TAKE  A  DOZEN  DAILY  NEWSPAPERS, 
CAN  YOU  NOT  HAVE  ONE  OF  YOUR  OWN?  ARer  looking  over  the  “news”  in  your 
husband’s  daily  |)a|)er  you  will  find  the  FACTS  in  THE  WOMAN’S  NATIONAL 
DAILY  and  can  tell  him  some  things. 

The  Woman’s  National  Daily 

Care  of  LEWIS  PUBLISHINO  CO.,  Dept.  33,  ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 
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D.  H.  Baldwiv  &  Co.,  142  W.  Fourth  St.,  CnrcimtATl. 


Germaine  Schnitzer 


the  brilliant  young  pianist  of  Paris,  is  coming 
to  America  this  season  under  the  direction  of 
Loudon  Charlton,  Carnegie  Hall,  New  York, 
In  her  concerts  she  will  use  exclusively 


Illustrated  catalogue  sent  upon  application. 


||g(0m{n  ^lano 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


J 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Pabst  Extract  1 

Calendar  for  1907  ^ 


Tlw  channing  pand  shows  in  richest  coioriiig 
die  vivacious  healdi  and  beauty  ol  the  women  who 
achieve  and  maintain  physical  perfection  by  the  aid  ol 


For  those  who  are  nin  down,  fagged-out,  over-worked, 
nervous,  ancnuc  and  languid,  Pabst  Extract,  rich  in 
the  food  extractives  of  malt  and  the  tonic  properties  of  hops, 
is  not  only  The  **Best’*  Tonic,  but  a  healthy,  wholesome 
food,  giving  strength  and  vitality  to  the  entire  system. 

This  handsome  art  calendar,  aze  7ix36  inches,  is 
exqinsitely  printed  m  seventeen  colors  and  is  a  striking  ex¬ 
ample  of  Bryson’s  best  style  in  portraying  the  American 
CitL  It  is  free  from  advertising  and  makes  a  most  charming 
decoration  for  the  library,  den  or  office. 

The  calendar  wil  be  sent,  postpaid,  to  any  address 
upon  recegrt  of  lOc  m  coin  or  stamps.  Address 

Pabst  Extract,  Dept*  J,  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin* 
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ous  rooms,  showinB  the  cost  of  each  fixture  in  detail,  together  with  many  hints  on 
decoration,  tiling,  etc.  It  is  the  most  complete  and  beautiful  booklet  ever  issued  on  the 
subject,  and  contains  100  pages.  FREE  for  six  cents  postage,  and  the  name  of  your 
plumber  and  architect  (if  selected). 

The  ABOVE  *' Cop/ep  **  Lavatory, /Yofe  P503-B  can  be  purchased  from  any  plumber 
at  a  cost  approximating  $34.00 — not  counting  freight,  labor  or  piping. 

CAUTION ;  Ettry  pitee  of  Wart  bears  our  **  Green  and  Cold  ” 

guarantee  label,  and  has  cur  trade-mark  ttaaistf'  cast  on  the  outside.  Unless  the  label  and 
trade-mark  are  on  the  fixture  It  ts  not  Ware.  Refuse  substitutes  —  they  art  all  inferior 

and  will  cost  you  more  In  the  end.  The  word  tteatwif  Is  stamped  on  all  oar  nickeled  brass 
fittings;  spedfythem  and  see  that  you  get  the  genuine  trimmings  with  your  bath  and  laoatory,  etc. 

Address  Standard  jSanitarsTQf). Co.  Dept.  G>  Pittsburgh,  U.  S.  A. 

offices  and  Showrooms  in  New  York  :  Building.  35-37  W est  31st  Street. 

London,  England,  23  Holbom  Viaduct.  E.  C.  New  Orleans ;  Cor,  Baronne  ft  St.  Joseph  Strs. 

Pittsburgh  Showroom  :  949  Penn  Avenue. 

Louisville :  335-329  West  Main  Street.  Cleveland :  308-310  Huron  Street. 
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It  s  so  easy  to  make  a  blun  at  pertection;  L  ^  1  1  ^  ^ 

“pretty  near”  and  “good  enough”  are  such 
easy  taskmasters.  : 

But  that’s  just  where  We  donl  allow  ourselves  to  be  fooled. 

And  (or  a  very  good  reason,  too;  (or  We  know  just  as  well  as  you  do  that  You  won’t 
allow  yourselves  to  be  (ooled,  either. 

Now  when  We  Know  that  Van  Camp’s  Pork  and  Beans  with  Tomato  Sauce  are  Per- 
(ection.  We  are  taking  no  chances  with  You. 

For  we  know  that  You  are  the  final  judge  and  court  of  decision  combined,  and  We  can’t 
afford  to  tamper  with  the  evidence. 

But  We  Know,  too,  that  You  are  no  different  from  thousands  of  other  housewives  who 
have  realized  the  sterling,  nourishing  and  appetizing  food-value  of  Van  Camp’s  (or 
years. 

We  had  to  convince  Them,  too,  in  the  first  place. 

But  we  never  had  to  worry  after  the  first  can  had  gone  into  the  hands  of  the 
discriminating  housewife. 

For  Van  Camp’s  carry  their  own  convincing 
argument. 

They’re  so  superlatively,  perfectly,  deliciously 
good  that  You  just  have  to  think  of  Van 
Camp’s  when  You  think  of  Pork  and  Beans. 

It’s  the  attention  Van  Camp  gives  to  trifles 
that  makes  Van  Camp’s  Pork  and  Beans 
with  Tomato  Sauce  the  different  kind,  the 
kind  of  Elxtra  Quality,  the  kind  of  Perfection. 

We  only  want  you  but  once  to  taste  their 
piquant,  dainty  and  smacking  flavor,  their  full* 
bodied,  nutritious  goodness, — You’ll  never  be  A 

satisfied  with  pretty-near  or  good-enough  ]] 

afterwards.  I 

You’ll  know  then  what  We  mean  by  Van  ^ 

Camp  Quality,  Perfection,  Best — and  You’ll 
Demand  Van  Camp’s. 

The  Van  Camp  Packing  Company 
Indianapolis,  Indiana. 
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For  Those  Who  Love  Music 


The  ANGELUS 


When  we  say  that  with  the  ANGELUS  only  a  love 
of  music  is  necessary  for  your  full  enjoyment  of  all  music,  we  mean 
just  that — all  limitations  to  a  complete  indulgence  of  your  love  for 
music  end  with  possession  of  the  Great  ANGELUS. 

To  you,  musician  or  non-musician,  we  say  your  limitations  end — 
because  your  fingers,  whether  trained  or  untrained,  are  supplied 
with  every  adequate  means  of  rendering  all  music.  The  PHRASING 
Lever  gives  you  complete  mastery  of  every  delicate  shading  of 
tempo;  the  DIAPHRAGM  PNEUMATICS  endow  you  with  the  “Human 
Touch”  of  the  ANGELUS. 

The  MELODY  BUTTONS,  which  with -the  Phrasing  Lever  are  exclusive  with  the  ANGELUS, 
enable  you  to  accentuate  the  melody  in  bass  or  treble,  the  same  as  in  hand>playing.  These  three  features, 
indispensable  to  a  musically  correct  performance,  originated  with  us  and  are  reserved  by  the  patent 
laws  for  exclusive  installation  in  the  ANGELUS. 

Logically  the  ANGELUS  is  the  piano-player  entitled  to  receive  first  consideration  by  every  intending  purchaser. 

The  ANGELUS  is  made  either  in  Cabinet  form  or  installed  within  the  case  of  a  high  grade 
piano,  making  the  Emerson-Angelus  or  the  Knabe-Angelus. 

Purchased  by  Royalty  and  the  World’s  Greatest  Musicians.  Descriptive  literature  upon  request. 

Established  1876.  THE  WILCOX  &  WHITE  CO.,  MERIDEN,  CONN. 
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Cream  of  Wheat 

tastes  so  good  and  is 
so  wholesome  that 
children,  little  and 
big,  enjoy  eating  it 
and  thrive  upon  it 

Dainty  Breakfast 

A  Delightful  Luncheon  Ji  Delicious  Dessert 

Ct^rright,  /ga6,  if  Cr*am  ff  Whtat  C». 


-  'Three  Minds 
With  'hut  a  Si n gle  Thought 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  19  page  3. 


A  CHRISTMAS  MORNING  SOLILOQUY. 


TIME  ....  Pment. 

PLACE  •  •  •  Guest-room  of  residence  of  Mr.  Thomas  Williams,  «ith 
whom  Mr.  Williams.  Sr.,  is  speoding  the  holidays. 

Hello!  A  cake  ol  Ivory  Soap?  .  .  .  That’s  good  .  .  .  Always  thought  Tom’s  wife 
was  a  sensible  woman  ...  Now  I  know  it.  (Poart  water  in  waih-basin  and  proceeds  to 
make  toilet.)  Look  at  that  latherl  Isn’t  it  fine?  .  .  .  Easy  to  rinse,  too  .  .  .  Just 
dip  your  hands  in  the  water  and  off  it  comes. 

Once  more,  just  for  lucki . . .  Got  some  in  my  eye  that  time.  No  matterl  ’Twon’t 
do  any  harm,— it’s  Ivory.  {Rubs  face  with  towel  and  glances  at  mirror.)  Pretty  good  com¬ 
plexion  for  an  old  fellow,  eh?  .  .  .  Wouldn’t  think  I  was  62,  would  you?  Eh? .  . . 
Am,  though  .  .  .  Let  me  see  .  .  .  I’ve  been  using  Ivory  Soap  since  1 882  .  .  .  Don’t 
feel  any  older  than  I  did,  twenty-four  years  ago  .  .  .  Don’t  look  much  older,  either 
.  .  .  Wonderful  what  an  easy  conscience— and  good  soap— will  do  for  one!  {Puts  on 
coat  and  goes  down  to  break/ast.) 


Trow  OmECTORv,  Printinq  and  Bookbinmno  Comranv 
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